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5 When g gay OR tus, to correct tk Age, 15 
Gave way of old to his Satirick Rage, 
With juſt Reſentment fir'd,' he meant to ſhew 

Ho far Licentiouſneſs at laſt might go 

* Blufhing we read the looſe, the flagrant Tale, 

And loath the Vice thus ſhewn without a Veil. 
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d li lil, that num Pn 
Tall JE ple imagine Petronius an Au- 
bor of too free a Charac- 
oC ter to tranſlate; but to miſtake 
a plain Satire againſt Vice, for an Incen- 
tive to it, is an Error which T think none 

but the weakeſt Minds can fall into. 
That tle Contrary bas always been the 
general Opinion is evident, from the many 
Tranſlations of him into various Lan- 
gusages, and the favourable Receptions they 
WW ä "ps 


Countrymen with a more correct V. 2 on 1 


| * him. 


vcurite of the Ancients, appears from 


racter, than the late celebrated Monſ. St. 
Evreniont, it would be wronging my 
Reader to deprive him of it, 


| « fick, 7s to be admir'd throughout, for | 
 « the Purity of his Style, and the Deli- 
cacy of his Sentiments; but that which 


ein giving us zngenuouſly all Sorts of | 
e Charatfers, Terence is, perhaps, the. 
e only Author of Antiquity, that enters | 


« fill this Fault I find in him, That he 
« has too little V. artety : his whole Talent 
on being conſin 4, in making Servants and 


F R R A N MM 
have met with, which I hope will, at 4 1 
juſtify me in this Attempt to oblige my | 


How much our Author Was the Fa- 3 


their J. efimonies of bim: But as no one 
has given him a finer, nor more juſt Cha- 


Petronius, ſays that judicious Cri- 


« more furprizes me, is his great Eaſineſs 


* 


beſt into the Nature of Perſons : But 


old 


4 0% Men, 4 covetous Faber and a 
* debauch'd Son, a Slave and an In- 
F cc triguer, to ſpeak properly, according 
fo their ſeveral Characters: So far, 
= © and no farther, the Capacity of Terence 
reaches. You muſt not expect from bim, 
= © either Gallantry or Paſſion, either 
= © Thoughts or the Diſcourſe of a Gentle- 
man. Petronius, who had an uni ver- 
% Wit, bits upon the Genius of all 
a | 0 Profeſſions, and adapts himſelf, as be 
* pleaſes, to a thouſand different Na- 
y < ' tures. If he introduces a Declaimer, 
ce he aſſumes his Air, and his Style jo 
« well, that one would ſay, he had us'd 
« to Declaim all bis Life. Nothing ex- 
ce preſſes more naturally the Diſorders of 
« 2 debauch'd Life, than the Quarrels 
Tf Encolpius and Aſcyltos, about 
„ 0 
Ts nat Quartilla an admirable Portrait | 
of a proſtitute Woman? Does not the Mar- 
oy of young Gito, and innocent Pan- 
8 4 3% "I 
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writs, is, give us the 7 mage f a ae. 5 
Wantonneſs? 1 
All that a Sor nilieuliuſy ee 2 
cent in Banquets, a vain Aﬀetter 7 4 
Niceneſs, and an Impertinent, are able 
fo do, Jou have at the ou of T rimal- 
Co; 3 
Eumolpus ns Us Nero 4 e . 4 
gant Folly for the Theatre, and his Va- 
nity in reciting his own Poems; and you | 
may obſerve, as you run over ſo many 
noble Verſes, of which he makes an ill | 
- Ut, That an excellent Poet may be a | 
very ill Man. However, as Encolpius, | 
tho he repreſents Eumolpus a Maker of 
fantaſtical Verſes, yet diſcovers ſomething 
| Great in his Phyſiagnomy; he judiciouſly i 
rates care, all along, not to ruin the Ideas 
be gave us of him. The Infirmity he has, 1 
of making Verſes out of Seaſon, even at 
 Death's Door; his Fluentneſs in Repeat- | 
ing his Compoſitions in all Places, and at 
all Times, anſwers his ridiculous ſetting 
out 


— —_— 
— — 


. 1 * 
* — 4 / „» Par - 
— . cc. wa $- - 1 * - — — FS 91 2 
„ r — 2 2 5 I — n N — * — bn * eng gh — 
— - a 7 5 f * — — — — ” a 
— — — u "Ei 2 181 ou — — N ” 
- 4 a = - — » ot 3 - — — —— A - — — = ——— — * 
— * 1 — N Net 0 — 7 0 
r - , 0065 04 9-09 i I poo 2 . 

ys — = DET * r 4 5 © p 

=> — — * K 5 5 Mb. — 
, * 


(CARTE >. dm — — 
4 1 P — 


— = 
— 


| 
| 
| 
. 
| 
\ 
k 


ht. 
— 


Pb X. 0 E. 


out, where be tell him; © T am a Poet, 


and, as I hope, of no ordinary Genius.” 


| His Knowledge, which was extenſive e- 


| vorgb, his extraordinary Actions, his Ex- 


¶ pedients in unlucky Encounters, his Reſo- 
| lution to ſupport his Companions in the 


Y Veſſel of Lycas, his getting about him at 


Crotona that pleaſant Court of People, 
vbo were perpetually hunting after Old 
= Mens Eſtates, admirably well agrees with 
_ IF #2497 Encolpius had promis d us of hin 

4 before. 5 

There is nothing 2 natural 45 the Cha- 
rafter of Chryſis, and none of our Con- 
AAants come near ber: Not to mention 
ber firſt Converſation, 40th Polyænos; 
what ſhe tells him of ber M; ftreſs, upon 
the Afﬀront ſhe receiv'd, has an inimitable 
Simplicity. But no body, befidesPetro- 
nius, could have deſcrib'd Circe, fo beau- 
ziful, fo voluptuous, and ſo polite, — 
Enothea, the Prieſteſs of Priapus, ra- 
viſhes me with the Miracles ſhe promi- 


As ſes; 
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fes, with her 1 nchantments, ber Sacri- © 
Aces, her Sorrow for the Death of the | Z 
conſecrated Gooſe, and the Manner in 
which ſhe's pacify'd, when Polyænos 4 
makes her a Preſent, with which ſhe RF 
might pu rchaſe a Gooſe and Gods 700, 1 
be thought fit. == 
Philumena, that complaiſant Lady, & 
15 no leſs entertaining; who, after ſhe 1 
bad cullied ſeveral Men out 9 of their 
Eſtates, in the Flower of her Beauty, 
nom being old, and by conſequence unfit 
for Pleaſures, endeavour'd to keep up 
this noble Trade, by the means of her 
Children, whom ſhe introduced with a 
thouſand fine Diſcourſes to Old Men, who 
had no Heirs of their own. In a Word, 
* there is no Part of Nature, no Profeſ- 
on, which Petronius doth not admirably 
paint: He is a Poet, an Orator, and a 
 Philoſo opher, at his Pleaſure. . 
As for his Verſes, T find in them an a- 
greeable Force, a natural Beauty, natu- 
rali 


rali le carmen ks Au- 


F fomuch that Douza cannot any longer 
1 bear with the Heat and Impetuoſity of 
Z Lucan, after he had read the Taking of 
XZ Troy, or tbe little Eſſay about the Civ 
= vil War in Petronius, which he pre- 
| ers much above the Other's Pharſalia. 


 Altho' the Declamatory Style ſeems r- 


diculous to Petronius, yet, for all that, _ 
De ſhews much Eloquence in his Decla- 
mations; and to demonſtrate that the 
moſt Debauch'd are not incapable of Me- 

ditation and Recollection, Morality bas 
nothing more ſerious, or better manag d, 
than the Reflexions of Encolpius «pon the 
Inconſtancy of Human Affairs, and the 
Uncertainty of Death. i 


Upon every & ubject that offers itſelf, 
tis impoſſible to think more nicely, or to 


ſpeak with more Purity. In his Narra- 


tions, be ſometimes copies after plain un- 
affected Nature, and contents himſelf 
with the Graces of Simplicity : Some- 


times 


7 R NX En 


times be gives his Work the finiſhing 

Strokes, and then nothing is ſo poliſh d. 

Catullus and Martial treat of the ſame 
Things in a groſs Manner; and if any 
one could find the Secret of wrapping up 
what's obſcene, in a Language like his, 

T dare anfiver for the Ladies, that they 
would fraiſe him "_ his Diſcretion. 


THE 


OF 


RO ARBITER. 


From the F rench. 


Na a Z | Roman Knight, « x that Family 
of the Petroniuss which deriv'd 
its Original from the Sabins, and 
gave ſo many illuſtrious Men to 
the Service of the Republick. There's no que- 
ſtion but he was brought up with all the Care, 
they then employ d at Rome, in the Education 
of young Perſons of Quality; for at that time 
the Romans were very induſtrious in cultivating 
the Minds of their Youth, and even ſeem'd 8 
| to emulate the Severity of the Greeks, 


i —— 
nnen 2992 „„ 


What 


* 
What he chiefly apply'd himſelf to, was ; 
police Literature; and that he particularly en- 


 deayour'd a Juſtneſ of Taſte, is evident, 


fincewefind it, inits utmoſt Perfection, i in his © | 
| Writings, { 
Alter the Completion of his firſt Stu- f 


dies, he made his A Ppearance at th e Court ; | 
of Claudius; but his Aſſiduity there, was no 


HFHinderance to his principal Deſign, of per- 


fecting himſelf in the Sciences; and therefore 


he employ'd his leiſure Hours in making De- 
clamations, which was the Cuſtom of thoſe 
Times, in order to exerciſe and enable their 
young Gentlemen of the firſt Quality to ſpeak 
in publick, for which Purpoſe they had ſeve- 
ral Schools, and by this ſucceſsful Method, 
furniſh'd themſelves with ſo many famous 
Orators, both in their Senate and Armies, to 
the great Advantage of the Republick. 
The Court of Claudius was then the very 
Seat of Pleaſure, thro' the Care and Encou- 
ragement of the Empreſs Meſſalina, who had 
an entire Aſcendant over the Mind of the 
Emperor; for he, being a weak Prince, com- 
ply'd with every thing, provided they in 
dulg'd him at Table; for he pallanatel, 
lov'd good Eating, and Wine to Exceſs. 
The Courtiers alto follow'd 5 Example of 


f their 


PzTRONIUS ARBTTER, 3 


miliar to them. 

Petronius commencin g Contr under a 
Reign, where the Mode of Living was fo a- 
greeable to his own Temper, he alſo became 


Y cheir Prince, and Debauchery was no leſs fa- 


inſenſibly voluptuous; tho? it muſt be re- 
mark*d, that he never delighted in the brutal | 
Pleaſures of Love, like Meſſalina; nor n 
_ thoſe of the Table, even to Gluttony, with 
Claudius; but only in a delicate and galant 
manner, took a Reliſh of both, rather to gra- 
| tify his Curioſity, than his Senſes. Thus he 
employ'd a part of the Day in Sleep, and de- 
dicated the whole Night to Pleaſure and Bu- 
ſineſs; his Houſe was the Reſort of all the 
polite People in Rome; his Life agreeably 
ſpent amongſt their Viſits; and as others 
make themſelves famous by. Intrigues, Peiro- 


nius gain d Reputation by a graceful Indolence, 


and a Behaviour which was as eaſy, diſen 
gag' d, and natural, as his ordinary Diſcourſe. 
One may therefore repreſent him as continu- 
ally employ'd, either in witty Converſations = 
the elegant Delights of the Table, or at pub- 
lick Shows and Diverſions ; and, in ſhort, as 
ſpending his Revenue, not like a Prodigal or 


Debauchee, but like a delicate and learned Ar- 


| tilt in the Science of Pleaſure. 


Petronigs 


\ 
* 
; 4 


The EIFS . 


 Petronins, having paſs'd his Youth in a 
Life of fo much Softneſs and Tranquillity, 
| was reſolv'd to convince thoſe who might 
doubt of the Extent of his Capacity, that it | 
was Capable of the higheſt Employments; 

wherefore he put an Interval to his Pleaſures, 

and accepting the Proconſulſhip of Bithynia, 
went into that Province, where he diſcharg'd 
the Duties of his Office with great Applauſe ; 
after which, as he was on his Return to Rome, 
Nero, who had ſucceeded Claudius, made 
him Conful in Recompence of his Services. 


| This new Dignity gave him a great and ea- 


ſy Acceſs to the Emperor, who immediately 


| hbuonour'd him with his Eſteem, and ſoon after b 


with his Friendſhip, in return for the galant 
Entertainments he ſometimes gave that Prince, 
do refreſh him after the Fatigues of State. 
The Term of Petronius's Conſulate being 
expir'd, after he had thus labour'd for Glo- 
ry, he reſum'd, without quitting the Court, 
his former way of Life; and whether he was 
carry'd to it by his own Inclination, or a De- 
fire to pleaſe Nero, ſoon became one of the 
Emperor's Confidents, who could think no- 


| thing agreeable but what was approv'd by 


Pietronius; and this Authority which he poſ- 
ſeſs d, of being Wann in every rung; gave 
him 


ä 


PzTRONIVS "AR BITER. 7 5 
him the Name of Arbiter, as one that was 


Sovereign Judge. 


Nero, in the firſt Years of his Reign, be. 


hav'd like a wiſe Prince, and apply'd himſelf 
with Care to the Government of the State; 3 


but nevertheleſs he was naturally vicious, 


which Petronius very well knew, and there- 
fore, like a skilful Politician, being in Poſſeſ- 


ſion of his Prince's Mind, he ſeaſon'd the ho- 
neft Delights he procur'd him, with all the 
Charms imaginable, in order to hinder him 
from ſearching after others, which might 

Prove more irregular, and dangerous to the 


Republick. 


Things continu od in this Poſture whilſt the 
Emperor kept within the Bounds of Mode- 
ration, and Petronius acted chearfully under 


him, as Intendant of his Pleaſures, ordering 


him Shows, Games, Comedies, Muck, 
Feaſts, Parties of Pleaſure in the Country, 9 
delightful Gardens, charming Lakes, and, in 
ſhort, all that could contribute to make a 


Prince paſs his Life agreeably. 


But the Emperor giving way to his natu- 
ral Diſpoſition, at length chang'd his Con- 


duct, not only in regard to the Government 
of the Empire, but alſo to that of his 


own Perſon. He liſtenꝰd to other Counſels 
than 


\ 


6 ne LIFE of. 


than thoſe of Perronius, and engaging him- | 
ſelf inſenſibly in Debauchery, gave the en- 


tire Reins to his Paſſions, and became | as 


wicked a Prince, as he had before appear*d 
mild and equitable. 
| Nero was a Scholar, and had given ſuff- 


cient Proofs of it from his Youth ; for at Fif- 


teen Tears of Age, he pleaded in the Senate, 
in his own Language, for the Bowlonnois, and 
in Greek for the Rhodians ; but his ee 


Was confus'd, and very much embaraſs'd. 


He was alſo a Lover of Men of Wit, 1 
had ſeveral Flatterers about him, who follow- 
ing the Corruption of the Court, treated Se- 
neca as a Pedant, nor could endure his preach- 
ing Virtue and Morality to them, becauſe 
they were perſuaded he himſelf was far from 
living the Lite of a Thiolopher ? in thoſe Far- 
ticulars. 
This frequent Ridicule, at length, e 
ted into the Emperor's Mind, and-expos'd 
him to his Contempt; which added to his 
own Knowledge of the unjuſt Ways by which 
he had amaſs'd the immenſe Riches he poſ- 
ſeſs d, from Contempt he paſs'd to Hatred, 
and that Hatred was at laft the Deſtruction of 
Seneca. 


Mean 


PETRONIUS AnBITER 7 
Mean time Petronius ſaw, with Regrets 


that the Emperor began to ſhun him, that he 
often broke out, and following his own cor- 


rupt Inclinations, tranſgreſs'd even the Bounds 
of Debauchery itſelf; that he had entirely loft 
the Senſe of what he ow'd to his Dignity, 


would run thro' the Streets and Places of ill : 
Repute, outrage all he met, turn Robber, 


and offer Violence to Roman Ladies of the 
firſt Quality, 


The diſtinguiſh" d Favour . Petronins 0 
had drawn upon him the Envy of all thoſe 
who were emulous, as well as himſelf, of the 
good Graces of their Prince; and amongſt © 
others, that of Zigellinus Captain of the Guard, 
who was a dangerous Rival. This Man, þ 


from an obſcure Birth, and corrupt Morals, 


had in a ſhort time acquir'd a ſurpriſing A- 
ſcendant over the Mind of the Emperor; and 
as he perfectly knew his Foible, began ſeri- 
ouſly to contrive the Ruin of his Competitor, 
and that by ſuch Means as were thought to 
threaten the Deſtruction of the Empire, 


The delicate Pleaſures of Petronius were 


continual Upbraidings to the groſs Debauche- 


ries of Tigellinus, who, foreſeeing that Petro- 


nius's Credit would always be an Obſtacle to 
his Deſigns, reſolved to make himſelf entire 


Mafter 
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which he formerly enjoy d. 
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Maſter of his Prince's Heart ; and as their 
Inclinations were almoſt the ſame, he ſoon en- 


gag' d him in the fouleſt Brutalities. . 
It's certain he met with little Difficulty in 


che Attempt; for finding a Nature wholly 
diſpos'd, he drew the Emperor, without 


Trouble, into Pleaſures, which were neithet 


in the Taſte, nor by the Advice of Petros 


nius, and thus compleatly deprav'd him, to 
ſecure him from his Rival; for Nero, who 


was already a Parricide by the Murder of his 
Mother, no ſooner gave Ear to Tigellinus, 
but he ſignaliz'd his Tyranny by the Deaths 
of Sylla, and Rubellius Plautus, both Perſons 
dreaded by them for their Virtue and the 
Favour they were in with the People. Aſter 


which, Fury and Brutality made themſelves 


Mliſtreſſes of his Heart to ſuch an Exceſs, 


that the moſt Enormous Crimes were N 


perpetrated by him. 
When the Emperor was thus: convey 
in his Diſorders, the old Favourite, by the 
Artifices of the new one, found himſelf al- 
moſt without Employment near his Prince, 
and Nero himſelf, not able to endure ſo nice 
a Witneſs of his Infamies, no longer gave 


him that free Entrance into his Pleaſures, 


Ti 


Pe TR ONIUS ARBITER, 9 | 
 Tigellinus taking his Advantage of. theſe 
Diſpoſitions, omitted nothing that might gra- 


tify the Defires of his Prince, by the magni- 


ficent Feaſts he provided; and as his Rival, 
according to Tacitus, much furpaſfd him in 
the Science of Pleaſures, one may conclude, 
without Fear of being deceiv'd, that thoſe 
which Petronius order d were of a different 


Nature, and guilty of none of thoſe Excefles 


that were ſeen in One of their Feaſts, which 


that Hiſtorian relates as an Example of all 


the reſt, and deſcribes in this Manner : They 


prepar'd a ſtately Feaſt, on the Lake of A. 


grippa, in a Veſſel cover'd with Plates. of 


Gold and Ivory; the Rowers were placed in 


their Ranks, which they took according ta 
their Age and Experience in Debauchery. 
The Ends of the Earth were drain'd for the 
rareſt Eatables. The Lake was border'd 


with Porticoes, in which were great Numbers 


of Chambers, filPd on one Side with Women 
of Quality, who proſtituted themſelves to the 
firſt Comers; and on the other, with naked 
Courtezans in a thouſand laſcivious Poſtures ;. 
at Night appear*d ſurprizing Illuminations in 
every Quarter, and the Woods and Palaces 


round about echo'd with Conſorts of Muſi- 


Gal n and Songs, adapted to the 
Feaſt. 


10 the LIFE of 


Feaſt. In ſhort, to conclude this grand De- 


bauch in a memorable Action, Nero was mar- 


ried a little aſter to one of the moſt aban- 


don'd Wretches of her Sex, nam'd Pythago- 


ra, and that publickly, with all the accu- 


tom d Ceremonies. They put upon the Em- 


two Auſpices, aſſign'd him the Marriage- 
Portion, adorn'd the Nuptial Bed, lighted 


Wedding Torches, and to conclude, the 
Bride admitted that to be ſeen of all the 
f Company, which the Shades of N icht con- 


= ceal 1 in the moſt lawful Pleaſures. 


Pẽetronius, diſguſted at theſe Scenes of 
Licentiouſneſs, inſenſibly withdrew him 


ſelf from Court; and being of a mild 
and unenterprizing Nature, ſuffer'd things 


to run on in the Train they had taken, 


without attempting to re-eſtabliſh them in 
the Condition he left them. 1 imagine 


jt was about this time that he vented 
his Uneaſineſs in this Satire; which is ſo live- 

ly a Repreſentation of the Character and Hu- 
mour of Nero, and under the Names of De- 


baucheẽs and lewd Women, decries all the 
Vices of that Prince and his Courtiers. 
Whilſt Petronius thus liv'd in a retir'd 
T Oy; T yoann Jabour'd with all his 

Power 
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power to deſtroy him, that he might for 
ever take from the Rival he had remov'd, 


the Poſſibility of re- entering into Favour; and 


as he knew that Cruelty was the predomi- 
nant Inclination of his Prince, he inſinuated 


to him, that Petronius was too much the 


Friend of Scevinus, not to be dip'd in Piſobs 
e eG z and to ſupport his Impoſture, 


us d him to be preſent at the Examination + 
of one of Petronius's Slaves, whom he had ſub- 
orn'd to ſwear agamſt his Maſter. After 


which, to deprive ham of all Means of juſ- 


tifying himſelf, they clap'd the greateſt Part fe 


of his Domefticks into Priſon, 


| Nero was very glad of the Opportunity of 
bling a Man, who was become painful to 
him; for the Vicious can't endure the Pre- 
ſence of thoſe Perſons whoſe Sight is a Re- 


proach to their Crimes; therefore he lent a 


fvourable Ear to the Accufation againſt Pe- 
tronius, who was. ſoon after arreſted by his 
Orders at Cuma, upon a Journey which the 


Emperor took to that Place and into Cam- 


Lania : But as it required ſome Time to de- 
liberate, whether they ſhould put a Perſon of 


his Conſideration to Death, without more e- 


vident Proofs of the Crimes laid to his Charge; 
he took. ſo great a Diſguſt to living under the 
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Dominion of ſo deteſtable a Prince, and to 


the being any longer the Sport of his Ca- 


price, that he reſolv d to die. However that 


he might not give himſelf a precipitate Death, 


be caus'd his Veins to be open'd, and af- 
terwards clos'd again, that he might enjoy 
the Converſation of his Friends, who came 
to ſee him in his laſt Moments, and whom | 


he deſir'd to entertain him, not with Diſ- 


courſes on the Immortality of the Soul, nor 
thoſe celebrated Actioms invented by the Pride 
of Philoſophers to amuſe the World with a 
vain Opinion of their Conſtancy, but with 
agrecable Tales, and Poetick Galantries, 


And as a farther Teſttmony that to die, with 


* was only ceaſing to live, he continued 
dis ordinary Functions; took an Account of 


his Family, rewarding ſome of his Slaves, 


and chaſtizing others; plac'd himſelf as aſual 

at Table; and alſo ſlept with Tranquility; 
inſomuch, that he rather ſeem'd a Man in 
perfect Happineſs, than one that was dy- 
ing; ſo that his Death, tho' Violent, a 
pear'd to his Friends as. il! it had been Natu 


ral. 


As Petronins had an under W to 


People of Nerv's and Tigellinuss Character 


he would not imitate the mean Spi ri of thoſq 
wif 


it at his Table. 


Death, might not have the Pleaſure of uſing 


having ſealed it up, tore 


thoſe in whoſe Hands it ſhould be found. 


Nero was extremely enrag'd, to ſee Pe. 
| tronius ſo well acquainted with Infamies, he 
thought he had hid from him; and aſter 


levelling his Suſpicion at all that could poſſi- 


bly betray him, he at laſt fix d on the Wife 
of a Senator, nam'd Silia, who becauſe ſhe 
was an intimate Friend of Petronius, he ima- 
gin'd, out of a particular Reſentment, ſhe 
might hazard a Diſcovery, of what would 
have been more for her Honour to con- 
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who dying in theſe wretched Times, by the 


Orders of that Prince, yet made him their 
Heir, and ſtuff d their Teſtaments full of E- 
logies on the Tyrant and his Favourite. On 
the contrary, being. poſſeſs'd of a Goblet of 
Precious Stones, which had coſt him above 
two thouſand Piſtoles, and out of which he 
commonly drank, he broke it to Pieces, that 

Nero, who he knew would ſeize it after his 


After this, he thought 
proper, as his only Preſent, to ſend him this 
Satire, wrote on Pre againſt him; but 
tore off the Seal 8 
gain, for fear when he was dead, it might : 
be made uſe of as an Inſtrument, to deſtroy 7; 
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the being any longer the Sport of his Ca- 
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he might not give himſelf a precipitate Death, 
he caus'd his Veins to be open'd, and 455 
terwards clos'd again, that he might enjoy 
the Converſation of his Friends, who came, 
to ſee him in his laſt Moments, and whom 
he deſir' d to entertain him, not with Diſ-F 
courſes on the Immortality of the Soul, nor 
thoſe celebrated Actioms invented by the Pride 
of Philoſophers to amuſe the World with a 


vain Opinion of their Conſtancy, but with 


agreeable Tales, and Poetick Galantries. 


And as a farther Teſtimony that to die, with 


him, was only ceaſing to live, he continued“ 
ii ordinary Functions; took an Account of 
his Family, rewarding: ſome of his Slaves, 
and chaſtizing others; plac'd himſelf as uſual 
at Table; and alſo ſlept with Tranquillity; 1 

| infomuch, that he rather ſeem'd a Man in 
perfect Happineſs, than one that was dy- 


ing; ſo that his Death, tho' Violent, ap- 


Pear'd to his Friends as if it had been Natu- 
5 ral. 


As Petroniii: had an utter Abe to! 


WhO 


PxTRONIUS ARvITER, 13 
who dying in theſe wretched Tinos, by the 


Orders of that Prince, yet made him their 


Heir, and ſtuff'd their Teſtaments full of E- 
logies on the Tyrant and his Favourite. On 
the contrary, being poſſeſs d of a Goblet of 
Precious Stones, which had coſt him above 


two thouſand Piſtoles, and out of which he 
commonly drank, he broke it to Pieces, that 


Nero, who he knew would ſeize it after his 
Death, might not have the Pleaſure of uſing 


it at his Table. After this, he thought 
proper, as his a Preſent, to ſend him this 


Satire, wrote on 


; r him; but 


having ſealed it up, tore off the Seal a- 


gain, for fear when he was dead, it might 

be made uſe of as an Inſtrument, to deſtroy 

thoſe in whoſe Hands it ſhould be found. 
Nero was extremely enrag'd, to ſee Pe- 


| tronius ſo well acquainted with Infamies, he 


thought he had hid from him; and aſter 
levelling his Suſpicion at all that could poſſi- 
bly betray him, he at laſt fix'd on the Wife 
of a Senator, nam'd Silia, who becauſe ſhe 


was an intimate Friend of Petronius, he ima- 


gin'd, out of a particular Reſentment, ſhe 
might hazard a Diſcovery, of what would 


have. been more tor her Honour to con- 
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cecal; and upon this Jealouſy, ſhe was fent 
into Baniſtiment. | 
It was in the Year of the Foundation of 
Rome 819. under the Conſulſhips of Caius 
Suetonius Paulinus and Lucius Pontius Teleſi ::. 

aus, that City was depriv'd of ſo Great a 
— 905 


a 


3 - 


THE 


WITHIN IC 
= 
* = = —/ , 
7 TS p 
Hf VV. 

\ — 


ro THE. 
PRINCIPAL CHARAC TERS, 


PITT LE 
F;Neolpius, is deriv'd from a Greek Word, which 
4 ſignifies, I infnudte, Petronius gives him this 
Name, becauſe he is the Perſon who relates theſe 
Bo ee 
* Aſeyltos, in Greeh, ſignifies indeſatigable, he being 
: repreſented as ſuch in his Debaucherie, 
Sito, in the ſame Language, means Neighbour, 
or inſeparable ; for Gito never abandons Encolpius, 
till forc'd by Aſcyltos. JFC 
Agamemnon, is the Picture of a true Pedant, and 
Petronius gives him this Name, in ridicule of the 
affected and bombaſt Eloquence of the Declaimers 
| of thoſe Times, as Martial, for the ſame Reaſon, 
calls another King Attalus ; but the Perſon particu-- 
larly deſign'd by this Character, was Seneca, Nero's 
Tutor, and Agrippina's Gallant, who, under tbe 
Cloak of a ſevere Philoſophy, indulg'd in the groſ- 
feſt Immoralities, if we may believe what Tacitus, 
and other Hiſtorians have wrote concerning him. 
Lucurgus, ſo call'd from a Thracian of that Name 
Who was famous for Hoſpitality. 2 
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he, Duartillo's Waiting woman. This Word 

reek fete the Soul, and was a Name of Ten- 
demel given to Courtezans. 


Pannychis, a little Girl, very pretty; ; the Name 


is Greek, and ſignifies Night, proper enough for 


Whores, becauſe at that time the * Debauche- 
ries were committed. : 

Trimalchio, is a Compound of two Greek Words, 
and ſignifies the ſame as ter mollis in Latin, to expreſs 
a Pin ſunk in the moſt debauch'd Effeminacy. 
This ridiculous Character was drawn for Nero; 


and Hour delot aſſures us, that there were formerly : 


Medals of that Prince with theſe Words, 
„ NERO AUGUST. IMP, 


308 on the Reverſe. 


TRIMALCHIO. 


\ Fortunata, Trimalchio's Wife. This Satirical : 
Picture was drawn for Acke, a favourite Freed- 
woman of Nero, who was ſo paſſionately in love 
with her, that he had like to have marry'd her, 

| Having ſuborn'd Perſons of Conſular Dignity to 
aſſure the Senate that ſhe was of Royal Extraction. 

Seleucus, Phileros, Ganymedes, Echion, Niceros, 


Phecrimus, Hermeros, Freedmen invited to Trimal- 
chio's Feaſt, in Reproach of Nero's over-familiarity 
with theſe ſort of People ; for, as Tacitus tells us, 
Freedmen were never in fo much Credit as under 
his Reign. Trimalchio, or Nero, is alſo repreſented 
as one himſelf, becauſe of the Conformity of his 
Vices with theirs. 
Norbanus, Tigellinus, Captain of Nero 8 Guard, 
and his Favourite. 


Habinnas, an inferior Magiſtrate, Who comes to 


Trimalchio with all the State of a Prætor, in Ban- 
ter of the inſolent N of — in l, 
J cinti 


„ 
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Secintilla, Wife to Habinnas. Under this Name, 
you have the Picture of thoſe ſuperficial Women, 
who are void of all Solidity. „ 4 

Eumolpus. Under this Character, Petronius ex- 
poſes Nero's ridiculous Paſſion for Poetry. 

Corax, Servant to Eumolbuss n. 

| Lycas, the Captain of the 1. who drew the 
Vengeance of the Gods upon his Debaucheries. 
Doris, Wife to Lycas, and Miſtreſs to Encol- 

MM „ 8 
F Tryphena, the Name is Greek, and ſignifies De- 
light; Lucian alſo gives the ſame to a Courtezan.. 

A ſius, a Paſſenger in Lycas's Ship, ſo call'd, be- 
2 cauſe he eccafion'd. all the Troubles that befel. 
27: . 5 5 
3 Polyænos, the Name aſſum'd by Encolpius at Cro- 
ona; under which Petronius banters Nero for his 
Impotence, and deſcribes an Adventure that hap- 
pen'd to him with a Roman Lady. He repreſents 
him as a Slave, becauſe the Emperor often acted that 
Part, in running about the Streets in the Night, and 
frequent . 
 Circe, a Lady of Crotona in love with Polye: 
nos, It's probable our. Author drew this Character 
for Silia. EEG Bo. 
 Chryfss, Waiting-Woman and Confidant to Cree; . | 
The Name is Gree#, and, ſignifies Golden, an Epi- ö 
thet given to Venus; it was frequently aſſum'd by 
 Courtezans. „%% ne „ 

Proſelenos, an old Sorcereſs, ſo call'd from the 
imaginary Power which Witches were ſuppos'd. to 
have over the Moon. Ee on 

Enothea, Prieſteſs to Priapus. _— 

 Philumena, another Crotonian Lady, who, to in- 
gratiate herſelf with Eumolpus, preſents him with 
her Son and Daughter; whence Petronius takes cc-- 


caſion 


$a re OD . ae i = 
3 #220 ED 1 er 
as . . Fe Ss 
3 5 : 


les and 
given 


Creotona, under which Names our Auther has 


us this lively Portraiture of Rome. 
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calls them, his new- invented Lewdneſſes. 


fates 


be Ners's Novi 
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IEC FORME RLY prbinird you 
an Account of my Adventures, 
and am now reſolv'd to fulfill 
my Engagement; ſince we are 
thus happily met, not only to 


tal over the Sciences, but to recreate Bag 


verſation with diverting Stories. 
| Fabricius Vejento * has lately finely rallyd 
: the e of d and expos'd the 


1 e counter- | 
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_ | b 1 . 
an, n FR R wh 1b WR 
- . * 


A + Fabricius Fj Jets was contemporary with c our in. 


5 Tacitus tells us, that he wrote a ſevere Satyr againſt the 6 
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counterſeit Inſpirations of our Prieſts, hs; im- 


pudently pretend to explain Myſteries, which 
they themſelves. are. oſten i ignorant of: But 
are not our Declaimers under as deplorable an 
Infatuation, who torture our Ears? Theſe 
Wounds I receiv'd. in defending the publick 
Liberty! this Eye was loft for your Preſer- 
vation! Grant me ſome aſſiſting Hand to 
conduct me to my Children! * My wound- 
ed Hams are no longer able to ſuſtain me! 


Yet even this might be endur'd, was it 


any Guide to true Eloquence : Whereas all 
they acquire by this Tumour of Diſcourſe, 
and vain Oſtentation of Words, is only this, 

That when they come to appear in che Fo- 
rum . te, nk CRY tranſpo ted in- 


: 2 


Priel of his Time; ; as allo. W iP PP? the Seu 
tors, for their Corruption i in ſelling, Juſtice. He was ba- 
wid for the Taft by , 

- Hannibal is reported to have 1 
of his Roman Captives, after the Battleof . Cana. 


Hir pernas ſutcidit i iniqua ſuperbia Pæm. Ennius. 


+ Quintilign.relates a: famous, Inſtance of this, in tlie 

| Perſon of Porcius Latro, lib. 10. cap. 5. his Words are 
theſe: © When he had obtain'd (ſays he) the 2 oe 
„ putation in the Sehools;” being to plead a Cane in the © 

that: the Seats. might be 


% Forum, he earneſtly deſir 


20 iu the Baſilica; — fund as:unihilfut. te 


Cc * ſpeak 
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18 other Worl And hence it it is, in my. 


* pinion, t Ps our. young. Gentlemen of the 
Schools turn out, ſuch contpicuous Coxcombs, 5 
WW becauſe they neither ſee nor hear any thing in 
; uſe eie Men; nothing but Pirates with | 
Chains, ſtanding on the Shore; J Tyrants il : 4 
G5 | fung out” "Edd: commanding Children to 1 
ſtrike off the Heads of their Fathers ; ? Ora- | 
cles deliver'd i in a time of Peſtilence, „ 
der the Sacrificing of three or more Virgins : 'E 
5 Nothing in ſhort, but fine cook d up We 
void o Subſtance, | like an Entertainment 
3 made al of Spice and Garniſh. = 5 
They 5 are thus educated, can no more | 
1 arrive at a Juſtneſs. of Taſte, than a Cook. 
not ſmell of the Kitchen : And, by your F 1 
vour let me ſpeak it, you were "the firſt De- 
a ſtroyers of loquence, having, by an idle, TY 
mitth-exciting Jingle of Words, render'd £ 
Oratory altogether effeminate and enervate. 
| | Youth were not confin'd to this Way of 
i Declaiming, when Sopbocles or Euripides were 
the Standards of Expreſſion : Nor yet had 
» any dreaming Pedant debauch'd their Ge- 
e nius, WINK A and the” Nine EVR 


hs Se" en 
2 — 


«42 e Ae De -as 5 all bis | El bad deer 
te * to W. alls and Roofs." : 


Be an 


L 
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duſt not. attempt. the Numbers of * 
But, not to inſiſt upon Poetica Authorities, 


it is certain, that neither Plato nor Demoſthe- 8 


nes ever practisꝰd this affected Exerciſe. A 
great, and (if the Phraſe may be indulg'd 


me) a chaſte Oration, is neither painted nor | 


_ © bloated, but ariſes, graceful, out of the un- 


adorn'd Beauties of Nature. 

It's not long, ſince this windy and i irregu- 
lar Babble travell'd out of Afia ® to Athens; | 
where, like ſome malignant Planet, it blaſt- 

ed the aſpiring Genius of their Youth, and, 
at once, corrupted. and ſilenc d all true Elo- 
. I 

Aſter this, who. reach'd the Height of 
Thucydides? Who arriv'd at the Fame of 
 Hyperides ? Not one healthy Verſe appear'd, 
all were of the ſame conſumptive Conſtitu- 
tion, nor could any of them abide the Ap- 
proach of Old Age. Painting alſo ſhar'd 
the ſame Fate, ry after the audacious - | 
2 The Mhatichs were SIDE r a looſe diffus'd 
Style. "Thus Auguſtus, writing to Antony : An potius 


 Afiaticorum oratorum inanibus ſemtentiis a Volubi- 
litas in noſtrum fermonem transferenda : ? Sueton. C. 86. | 
 Talh was charg'd with imitating their Manner. © 
+ What this Compendiaria was, Commentators are 
_ uncertain: The major Part of them Are it inde. to 


_ the LEgyptian TORI. 


"os 


„ 
198 
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7 Hans Pele to reduce that vaſt Art to 4 


Compendium. 


* 


In this, and tlie like Hare,” 1 was One 


declaiming, when Agamemnon came up to us, 
and examining, with Eves full of Curiokity,. 
a Perſon to whom the Company lent ſuch di- 
ligent Attention, he would not ſuffer me + 
declaim longer 1 in the Portico, than he had 
ſweated 1 in the School: Young Man, ſaid | 
he, becauſe * your Diſcourſe diſcovers. an un- 


common "Taſte, and, which is rarely ſeen, 


you are a Lover. of good Senſe, I'll hide no- 


thing ſrom you: The Profeſſors of Orato- 


ry are not to blame, who think it neceſſary 


to be mad with Madmen; for, unleſs they 
taughit. what their. Scholars approv'd, as Ci- 
cero ſays 5, they might keep School by them- 


ſelves: Fe or, as Paraſites, when they ſup at : 


great Men's Tables, ſtudy nothing more 
than how to render Grdteltes agreeable to 
the Company, (being ſenſible they could ne- | 


ver obtain their Deſires, without charming 5 


the Ear) ſo a Maſter of Eloquence, unleſs, 
F iſherman-like, he baits his Hook with ſome- 


8 


6— 


— 1 eats 1 x 5 : : as. hs of 


* Had: unum ad lavdem cum © > Wo > FEI iter qui 


probaverunt, rope jam Abi i in ſebolis funt reli ai. Cicero 


. Czlio. 
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thing bg knows the Fiſh will catch at, may 1 
Wait long enough on the Rock, Miho if 
W of 159 5 any thing. 
| 0 hen T to blame? 2 Parents are BY 


11 i 5 Fake Ne roof, who 1155 4 
4 ory hilc : 


Re * 


1 Youth into 7 7 ge whit their 15 
| Knowledge. is undigeſted, and make 1 meer 
Infants ſtand Candidates for El oquence; =o 

which, by their own Acknowledgment, no- 
thing is more arduous to attain: Whereas, if 

they would but ſuffer them to come on bz 

degrees, ſo that their Studies might be 115 
pet rd with judicious Leetures, th eir 

2 Minds ornpd by the Precepts , Wicker, 

, that they oy, be oblig'd to a 90 Correc- 

tion of their EA GR and ONT hear 


1 5 appear in its 2 9 1 bc in 

Weight and Admiration; but now Boys tri- 
fe in the Schools, young - Men are laugh'd at 
n the Forum „and, what is ſtill more ridicu- 


bus, , 


ons, the wrong Notions they entertain'd in 


VjFVouth, ate obſtinately-adher'd to in old Age. 
But that you mayn't think me an utter Ene- 


my to Extemporaries in * Barcilnb's eafy Man- 
1 ner, I will alſo Sve Tos 90 Sentiments i 1n- 
= Verſe. 


bee er, with gew OUS. pe FR to how ; 
Dye Hours which from Erudition . 
1 Muß. ſtill to Temp'rance ſtricit ene Pays i 
And all her Laws religiouſly obey. 9 V 
He ne er muſt on the Smiles of Sov' reign wait, 5 
Nor the luxurious Tables of the Great : L 
= Meer in the Joys of Wine indudge bin Saul, — . 
VMWor drown his Genius in the cirtling Bowl © - 
Ver taint the Bloſſoms of bis tarly Age, 
With the infictious Sofingſi of the Stage. 
Bur v0 her cs er the Muſe his Yeuth embow'rs, | 
Or ere in + Te 5. nerd To 5 


* „** SIE. an. 


. Laibe Was an ancient TING 4 ad fo fluent 
in Wh, that he would frequently dictate two 

hundred Verſes in an Hour, ſtanding on one Les as 
Horace aſſures us, Sat, 4. i | 
+ Meaning Athens, of which Minerua was Protec- 
5 trefs, The Name Tritonia was given to Minerva, from 

| her being born near the River Triton in Libya. Diodbrus 
calls her Myrina, and fays ſhe was Queen of the Ana- 
en in Lobje, and that ſhe. accompany'd the great Bac- 
ch in his — with an Auen of Woes: N 


B 1 N 
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Or where the Spartan * till the laughing Plain, 
Or warbling Sirens chant the head u W 
| Let Po ia ay Soul engage. 
And Homer's Fountain drench bis Bloom if . | 


Next, auben Soeratic 7 Draughts. have Jr 4 each 5 13 


Vein, 

Let his bold Hand indulge a free Rein, 
And aauntleſs ſhake the mighty || Spear and Shield, 
Fhich great Demoſthenes was us'd to wield. 
Nor muß you fail, ſuffus'd with Grecian Senſe, 
70 taſte the Flow of Roman Eloquence. 
Freqguent the Bar, and there regale yy Mind 
With Oraterial Banquets unconfin' * 

Or vary with th hiſtoric Page, the Put, 2 
MN hilft riſing Empires furniſh the Repaſt + 

0 r bid * ec TRI $ Thunder roll.” 


Pian 8 Streams hall ery 2 ein e 
+ us dan yur n all Helicon — 


a A —_— 


vi mA of Tarentum, a Colony of the Spartan, 
| baile by Phalantu. . 
I +, Meaning Naples, wih was formerly calbd Par- 
| aide” after one of the Sirens, wor were ond to = 
| Hale the Sicilian Sea. 4 
I Alluding to Philoſophy. N 
- | By the Spear and Shield, are meant the two Parts 
of Oratory, offenſive and defenfive; 
S Pzeria was a Mountain, and Ken con a River in 2 
ahh! —_ — to * Muſes. 


* Sd Tiber 


nn 


OT FLO LS: | ip 


ruſh*d into the Portico, juſt come (as it ap-. 


pear*d) from an Extemporary Declamation of | 
I know not who, in ridicule of what Apamem- © 


= TI liſten· d ſo attentvely to this Harangue, 

1 that I was not aware that Aſcyltos had given 
1 f me the Slip; ; and was. ſtill immers'd in a Tide 
of Reflexions, when a Croud of Scholars 


| 7 non had faid ;- therefore, while the young Gen- 


tlemen were rallying his Advice, and damn- 
ing the Oeconomy of the Whole, I took the 


Opportunity to ſteal off, and run after Aſcyl. 
_ tos: But the Hurry I was in, with my.Igno- 
rance where our Inn ſtood, fo diſtracted me, 


that which ever way Lwent, I ſtill return'd the 
fame ; till at laſt being quite ſpent, and all in 
a Sweat, I addreſs'd myſelf to an old Hat: - 


Woman: Pray, Mother, ſaid I, do. you 


know where I live? Delighted with the 
humorous Simplicity of the Queſtion, - Why 


not? reply'd the; and Immediately is. i 


up, went on before me: For my Part, I 
5 ger her no leſs chi a Witch, but hav- 


ing led me into a by Lane, You ſhould. | 
live here, laid ſhe,. lifting up her patch d | 


Veil. 


As I was denying. 1 1 the Houſe, 1 
perceiv'd thro? ſome half- ſhut Doors, Which 5 
6 15 had 


10 The O R whe; _ 
had Bills * on, them, ſeveral. naked, Whores 
With their Gallants, ſcuttling it here and there, 
as, if, they would not, yet. Vong he, Jean. 
When, too. late, I found: myfelſ ina common. 
FBrothel; and curſing the old Hag who had 
 trapan'd.me thither, L cover d my. Face, and 


- was joſt making off thro? the, Stew, When, at 


the: very Entrance, Achylins met me, but: as 


weary, as myſelf. and. in a manner half, dead: 


concluded he had been decoy*d: there hy the 


Smile, ask'cdl him; What Buſineſs he had in 


ſame old Woman, and faluting him with a 


s 
e 
*2 fo * 4 


ſuch a ſeandalous Elace? When, wiping the ; 


Sweat: from tis: Brow; And if anden, re- 


Ply*e hes; what has, ha end to me 15 W 
ln e ri 2488 
Alter K had ande d Wcnbük e whale: ci. 


ty (return'd he, with a feeble Voice) without 
being able to find our Inn, an elderly Man 

camè up to me, and obligingly offer d ts be. 
my Guide thro" many crofs Eanes and blind. 


Turnpings he led me, til lat laſt having brought. 
me to this Hquſe, he unbutton d, and was: 


for Peng, a more intimate ee 


3— 
* * — 


— «a. 4 4 
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| Bice of he. 20 terans. i. Nom 
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aithouſknd:laſcivious Poſtures to enti 
the lame. Spatt ;. and immediately one of the 


croſs a Bed, and would have been leud; 
Iʒpreſently ran to his Aſſiſtance, and uniting 
oun ee We nen en of: the — 


PZ TN Ius KG * ER. It 
The Where: uf tbe Cell had already ſocur:d 
hos Rn aind{the; luoſe Fellow hid-fuch- vid- 
lent, Hands Om me, that, ind: L nem betn u 
8 1 1 1 . * come e 

| While Apis ad wes kis Adis, 


in came the fame elderly Man, with a Wo⸗ 
man nons of the: leaſt: agrecable, and addreſ- 
ſing: himſelf to Aſcyltos, intreated kim to walks 


in, and fear nothing for if fic would n 


be paſſive, le mitte be active: Phe Wo- 
man alſo: was very preſſing fot: my Com- 


pany. We ſollow'd, therefore, and being 


led amongſt thoſe littie Apartments, ſaw 
a. Number of both Sexes diyerting themſelves 
in the Cells; ſo that we concluded aaf chem 
had drank a Love-Potion *. | 


They no ſooner ee ba they wee 
ce us: tor- 


moſt» vigorous. ſeizing) Aſcyltos, threw: 9 


Fd Theſe 3 3 of the. Rene Sary- : 


k nun, which my tells us was a great Provocalive-to Luſt, 


ſome 


8 
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Gime Coxcomb. Aſeyitos took directly to his 
{ Heels; and left me expos'd to their Inſults 5! 
but, thanks to my Strength and: Courage, I 
|  gotoff without Injury. f 
Aſter having rov'd the City almoſt drehe 
1 ſaw Gito ſtanding in a dark Corner, Juſt be- 


ſre our Inn Gate. 1 immediately went in with 


him, and ask'd what our Comrade had pro- 
vided for Dinner? But, inſtead of anſwer- 
ing me, the Boy threw himſelf upon a Couch, 
and began to wipe away the Tears, which 
. flow'd in abundance z I was mightily con- 
cern d at his Affliction, and demanded the 


Wes Ockaſion of it; he ſtill continu'd filent, and 


5 keen'd unwilling to inform me; till mixing 
Threats with my Entreaties, Twas that Bro- 
ther *, or Companion of yours; ſaid he, who. 

coming juſt before you into our Lodging, 7 
would haveſtorn'd my Virtue; when I cry'd' 


out; he drew his Sword, And, if thou art a 


5 Lucretia, fad! voy how Hall nee a "ow ar-! 
| gui. PT Ht 

8 Heating this, 1 Mere at As ao [1 to tear 1 

_ * 9 8 Z and what n 1 8 95 


„he Word Brother was oſten 120 by the Romani in 


By lend Senſe,” 


ty 
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thy ſelf, thou Catamite, . I, whade wy i 


| Breath 1 is infectious? 8 
Aseylios, at firſt, difſembled a pee hoot: 


idk laying hold on me, made me ſenſi: 


ble of the Folly of my Attempt, and in a 
higher Voice, cry'd out, Muſt thou prate, 
thou obſcene Gladiator, thou Refuſe of the 
Amphitheater *, to which thou. waſt con- 
demn'd for the Murder of thy Hoſt? Muſt 

thou make a Noiſe, thou Night-Pad, whoſe: 
top Miſtreſs was but a Bawd, even when thou 


couldſt boaſt thyſelf a Man? Upon what A. 


count were you and I acquainted in the Mea-' 
dow? Upon the fame, I ſuppoſe, the Boy 
18 beweg; the Honour on PN. Converſa- ; 
tion n 
Ay 7% . bs it was upon the fame : 
too you ſtole from Agamemnon's Harangue. 
Why, what an Aſs art thou, return'd he, . 

to ane Wat when 1 eee, for ene 


e 


ETT-- — 


= The Orginal l is, — wide pa ruind 8 Am 1a ” 3 
Which Ex preſſion alludes to thoſe Pegmata Amphithea- 
tralia deſcrib'd by Seneca, Ep. 91. They were large 


boarded Machines, ſo contriv'd, as to lift up or let down = 


at Pleaſure. On theſe were placd condemn'd Criminals, 
who either fought together, after the manner of Gl 
diators; or, the Machine flying open on a ſudden, 
they fell meg wild | Beals, or Oy 1 5 chere for OP 
p * ; ; | | ; | 


: ger, 


x 
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[ 

| 


or the Intgrpretat ions af Dreams ? Now, by | } | 
Hercules your ought rather ta be:aſham'd, " 
ho cou commend an inſipid Poet; for the 
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ge 2 ſtanch to eee oth 
to the purpoſe as the Jingle broken. Glaſſes, 


fake of a Supper. When, atylaſt, from Scokd-: 
ing, we turn'd to Eaughing, and N 


1 talk of aur Affairs with more Mildneſs. 


But a . wy eg e the. _ de 


k it's. impolfible we can mm ler 8 divide 


the common Stock, and each of us ſet; up 
for himſelf: Jou ꝗre a Scholar, and that! 
may be no Hindrance to your Projects, IIb 
turn my Thoughts: to ſomething elſe, others: 
wiſe we ſhall have a thouſand Contentions 
every Day, and: become eee 45 __ 


Town. or. Nan 0 
- Aſtyltos made enen neben ol; 


bor fince * e deer. faid he, a Scho- 


v S, aut bo nber, fincoyoudeftediy Dll 
Ser tp, proyide my ſelf with. Aae 
i Lodging, aud another Gito. WENT be. 


K Reſolution, can never be too 
* executed, reply'd I. For my Love 


mage me impatient till he was gone, and I 
N _ long wanted to get rid of a troubleſome. ; 


N. 
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9 E that * might renew ene 
chen eng bimſelf pref d in this. wan 


| ger; fler ond a Fury, wih out giving we 


/ © any Anſper: I was f tog well acquainted with: 
: | the Viglence of his Temper, ang his Paſſion 


for Gito, not to apprehend the Effects of ſuch 


& a, ſudden Tranſport, and therefore follow'd: 


him, to obſerve and preyent his, Deſigns; 
but, loſing Sight of him, Was a og: dein i 
purſuit of him, to no purpoſe. _ 
Havin ng, ſearch'd the whole City, I d 
to my Lodging, where, the Prelude of Kiſſes 
being oyer; 1 got the Boy to a cloſer. Em- 


hrace, and was happy in my Wiſhes, even 
to Envy: Nor was the Myſtery of ove yer 
oer, when, Aſcylios ſtealing to the Door, ſud- 


denly burſt it open, and found us diverting; 
ourſclyes 3. upon which, dapping his Hands, 


and laughing till the Room echod again, he 
pulhd: off the Rohe which coverid us; And 


What was you at, my ſanctify d Brother? 


cry*d he. What, two under one Coat? 
' Nor was he content with Words, only, but, 


untying the Thong of his Wallet, whipt me 
moſt unrgercifully, reproaching me at the | 


fame ; 885 : N . He hls. W a Les 
Parting. 


we Te VOR K 8 of © 
| {Bling this ſurpriz d, I vas foredito 6 84 

. Way! in Silence, and to turn it off with 
a politick Laugh; for otherwiſe I muſt have 
come to an Engagement with my Rival. The 
pleaſant Humour 1 aſſum'd, not only ap- 
peas d him, but brought him to laugh for 
„ Conv pany, And thou, Encolpius, ſaid he, art 
1 loft; in Pleaſures, that thou never conſider- 
_ eſt our Money is gone, and that what things 
we have will turn to little Account: The 
City is barren this Summer- time, we ſhall 
have better Fortune in the 1 let 8 viſit 
our: Friends. ä 

Neceſſity conftrair'd* me to approve his 
Fenn as well as ſuppreſs my Reſentment; 
therefore loading Gito with our Baggage, 
we leſt the City, and went to the Caſtle of 
one Lycurgus, a Roman Knight. As Aſcyl- 
tos had formerly been a Favourite of his, he 
gave us a handſome Reception; and the Com- 
* we found there," made our Entertain- 


1 


T'- 


8: The French Editor very / juſtly W that we al 
ways find Gito charg d with the Luggage; which is to- 
| ſhew us the Tyranny of wicked People over thoſe they 

debauch. The poor Wretches are in a continual State 
af Slavery; and nothing is a more common Puniſh- 
ment of Vice, than for a Bully to beat his Whore: 
It's a moral Leſſon, which e our r Author never mt to in. 
Wc l 3 
4 ment 
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ment ſtill more agreeable: Amongſt the reſt 


was Tryphena, a moſt beautiful Woman, AF 


who came with one Lycas, the Owner of a 
Ship and ſome Lands which lay aten 
to the Sea. Cy 
No Tongue can rpc Fe Pleatines which 
we enjoy'd in this delightful Abode, not- 


withſtanding the Frugality of Lycurguss Ta- | 
ble. We were im e united by the 


mutual Intereſts of Love: The fair 779 
pbæna charm'd me, and readily inclin'd to 
my Wiſhes ; but I had ſcarce been happy in 
a firſt Embrace, when Lycas, enrag'd at be- 5 
ing ſupplanted: in his Amour, attempted to 
make Reprizals ; the Lady, it ſeems, had 


been his Miſtreſs for ſome time, and therefore = 


to repair his Loſs, he pleaſantly propos'd my 
ſupplying her Place; but 7 ryphena having 


my Heart, I was deaf to Lycas. My Refu- . 


it only ferv'd to. Mee n, £6: hk chk 
contirally haunted me; and ſtealing one 
Night into my Chamber, when he found In- 


treaties: ineffectual, would have forcd me; but == 
I raigd' ſuch an Outcry, that I wak'd the 


Family, and the Servants running in with Ly. 
curgus at tet Rnd, elewd me 11 rom "us 
Waben, of pt L 25 51538 
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15 At * perceiving - Tone Houſe I 
Was nat for his Purpoſe, be endeavour'd.to MW 
Wheedle.me to his own 5 but I rejecting the WM 
Offer, he made uſe of : Tayphens's Power o- 
ver me; and ſhe the rather perſuaded me to 
accept his Invitation, becauſe ſhe was in 
hopes of living there with leſs. Reſtraint. 
The Loye I bore her, determin'd my Com- MW 
Pliance; but Lycungus having renew'd his 
Intimacy with Aſcyltos, would not fuffer him 
to go with us ; therefore, we agreed that he 
ſhould ſtay with Lycurgus, and we accom- 
Pany: Lycos :- Moreover, it was conclud- 
ed that every one of us, as Opportunity 
fſerv'd, ſhould ſteal what he could for the Be 
| nefit of the common Stock. i 1 K A 
»  Tyecas was overjoy'd a ing 7 Ganter, tid ; 
bo haſten'd our Departure, that we tock im- 
| mediate Leave of our Friends, ARIES: 
{his Houſe the ſame Day. : 
Lucas had fo artfully order'd. K, thai in our 
Paſtage, he fat. next me, and Tryphana next 
Gio; which he purpoſely contriv'd, to ſhew | 
_ me the notorious Ince of that Woman; 
nor was he miſtaken in bis Aim, for ſhe pre- 
ſently grew enamour'd of the Boy, and I as 
ſoon perceiv d it: Lycas alſo made Signs for 
me to remark it, and confirm d my . 


V pon this, I began to be more gongeſcend- 
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'Y N ing to him, ; which made him all Fee 


3 Fine eine 4 5 
ff 
would make me deſpiſe her, and that my Re- 

8 gy would Incline me. 10 
receive him the more fayourably. xx. 


15% 
Quid r ye me GED 
ſentment of her Uſ 
In this Poſture were Affairs at Hass: 
 Tryphena lov'd Gito to Diſtraction; Gito as 


_ fondly doated upon her; and for my Part, 
the Sight of either of them was Poiſon to me. 
 Lycas, in the mean time, made it his whole | 
| Study to pleaſe me, and was continually in- 


yey'd to each other gur mutual Incling: 


«4. 


j a 


told 
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told me her Thoughts, and I as frankly con- 
ſeſs'd the Truth, at the fame time Tepreſent- 
ing to her, with what Severity I had al ways 
treated him: But ſhe being a diſcreet Wo- 
man, gave me betrer Advice. Accordingly, 
I followd her .Counſel, and ſoon found, that 
tte ſureſt way of poſſeſſing the one, Was to 
8 give up myſelf to the other. 
Mean while, Tryphena, having e exhauſted 
5 little Gito, left him to recruit his Strength, 


and was for renewing her Commerce with mez | 


but meeting a Repulſe, her Love turmd to 
Rage, and following me wherever I went, ſne 
ſoon diſcover'd my double Intrigue with the 
Husband and Wife: The Husband's Wanton- 
neſs, ſhe made little account of, as knowing it 


© could rob her of nothing, but was resolve d vd 


ruin my Amour with Doris, and for that pur- 
poſe acquainted Lycaswithit, in whom Jealouſy 
being more powerful than Love, he breath'd 
nothing but Revenge; but Doris, advertis d 
by Tryphena's Woman, to divert the Starm, | 
broke off our clandeſtine Meetings. e 
I had immediate Notice of it, and curbs 
the Treachery of Tryphena, and Lycas's. In- 
titude, determin'd to ſteal off privately. 
ortune alſo W my Dei; for the Day 
+ befor S 


We e 
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before a Ship conſecrated to This * WY. and rich- 


;X ly laden, had run upon the Rocks. 


I communicated my Reſolution to Git ito, 


= whom 1 found as willing as myſelf; for Try-. 
= 27-2ns having depriv'd him of his Vigour, = 


gan now to neglect him. Therefore riſing: 


early the next Morning, we march'd to the 


Sca-ſide, and the more eaſily got on Board the 
Veſſel, as we were known to Lycas's Servants. 
who had the Care of her: But they, out of 
Reſ pect, going with us wherever we went, 
we had no room to filch any thing, till, leav- 
ns Gito with them, I took an Opportunity of 

7 50 g into the Stern, where the Image of 
Ii F ood, which I ſtript of a rich + Veſt- 
ment, and ſilver i Siſtre; and a turn d 


* . J w was othe bs hives of Of, or Aae King of of : 


| Egypt and the Mother of Horus, the Phaeton of the 


Ancients. Macrobius tells us, that by, Iiir is meant the 
Earth. She was repreſented with a Corona Turrita on 
her Head, an Amphora full of Ears of Corn in one Hand, 
and a 8 ire i in the other. A Ship conſecrated to her put. 
to Sea every Year, in the Month of March. 
I By this Veſtment Commentators underſtand the Pe. 
Plus, Which was a 0 fort of Vail, wore by Ladies of 
Quality, 1 4 4 

4. The Sire was, 5/2 M aſical (= erf on by 


the Prieſts of 755 in her , IN they e were 


call d . i | | 
; Fi cher * 
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Sther Stöd Booties Gut of the N 8 Cab. 


: ſehtly after, and flow me. 


23 4 5728 Account of Our obbery, ry, and the 


means to make Lycirgits our F riend, 


Promiſe, ne * all our Ene- 
mics. 


ſtantly to pay a reli igious Attendance at the 


gers to ſeek us, and particularly to the Sea- ſide, 
whence Word was brought him that we had 


22 


lot Was not yet! return'd on 1 Board. 


bin, ſtole den by a Rope, unſeen of any 
Put 65%, WO allo gave them the Slip. * : 


As ſoon as | faw him, I ſhew'd kim 8 
OD Purchaſe, and both of us reſoly'd to make 
what Bate we cord to Aſcy De; : but found it 
. to reach” Ly cur, FUS'S 11 the next 

5. When We came to ſeyttos, 1 17 him 


5 ceſs of our Amoürs. He advisd u us, by. al | 
ind to 

| aſſert, that the” Abruptne s 0 our F 1 ohit \ was 

chtirely owing to the ud Attempts 67 Ly- 


"cas, We obere hs Counſel, and I hex 120 1 
curgili heard our Stofy, he gave us a ſolemn 


Our Flight was unknown, all 27 Wan g 
: and Doris left their Pillows, for we us d con- 


Toilette; but when, contrary to Cuſtom, we 
vwere found milſing, Lycas diſpatch'd Meſſen- 


been at che Stifp, but not a 8 yllable of the Pil- 
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m ſhort; it being poſitively kriown that we 


were fled, Zyoas,” enrag'd at dur Eſcape, i 
turn'd all his Reſentrnefit agxinſt Doris; whom 
he charg' d with being privy to it. I fay no- 


thing of what Words and Blows he gave her, 
being ignorant of the Particalars'; and ſhall : 
only tell you, that T7yphenz, the Occaſion of 


his Uproar, perſuaded' Hycas to go in queſt of 


us to Eyeurgus's,”as the Iikelleſt Sanctuary We 


Could retire to, promifinig to bear Hit Com- 


pany, that ſho might have the Pleäſure of 


loading us with thoſe i n thought - 
= we deſery!d;' {7 : 


"Phe NEXT Day they ſet forward, and ard 


| 0 Longs was gone 5 2 Peſtival in nochn 


of Hertules, held at a neighbouring Village , * 
and had taken us with him; of Which lien 


our Adverſaries were ihſornr d: they made 


what Haſte they could after us, and riet us 
in the Portico of the Temple. We were ex- 


wanne fonts at 7 Sight of thent: bug a 


1 


* The 8 who oablited the Frenth. Edition, 
imagines this Village to have been Tivoli, which was 
not only very near Rome (the City our Author Satyrizes 
under the Name of Naples) but had alſo Aa Temple to 
| Ow „une inform n 
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cas ens; complain d of our Flight to Zy- 


curgus, but was receiv d with ſuch a contract- 


ed Brow, and ſo haughty an Air, that I took 


Courage upon't, and opening my Throat, 


charg'd him with his laſcivious Attempts up- 


on me, as well at Lycurgus's, as in bis own 


HFouſe. Trypbæna offering to contradict me, 
had alſo her Share of the Infamy, for I diſ- 
play'd her Harlotry to all thoſe who were ga- 
ther'd about us, to hear the Scolding; and 
for a Proof of what I advanc'd, I ſhew'd'em | 


poor limber-ham'd, Gizo, and myſelf, half 4 


dead thro? her infatiable Wantonneſs;. 


The Laughs which echo'd from ney | 


: Quarter, ſo diſcountenanc'd our Enemies, that 
they were ſorc'd to retire, but not without me- 
ditating Revenge: They plainly faw that 
Lycurgus was prepoſſeſs'd in our Favour, and 
therefore determin'd to wait for him at his 
own Houſe, that they mga convince km of 7 


his Error, 7 £ 
The Sole wnity ending too * for us. to 


| return to the Caſtle, Lycurgus conducted us 


to a Villa in the Mid-way to it, and leaving 
us aſleep the next Morning, went home to 


diſpatch ſome Affairs wh ich requir'd his Pre- 


ſence, where, finding Lycas and Tryphæna 


Waiting for him, wy 0 prevail'd with their 


W heed les 


1 PRTRNTONMIUS ARBITER. 233 
XZ Wheedles, that he conſented to deliver us in- 
co their Hands, Lycurgus, who was natu- 
* rally cruel and faithleſs, began now to con- 
= trive how to execute his Treachery, and ad-. 
= viſed Lycas to get help whilſt he ſecur d us 


in the Villa. 


In ſhort he return'd, ond; as ſoon as he 
+» — us, accoſted us as roughly as if he had 
been Lycas himſelf: then wringing his Hands, 


he upbraided us with the Lye we had rais'd 


of Lycas, and order'd us to be lock'd in the 
Room where we lay, having firſt thruſt out 


 Aſcyltos, whom he would not hear ſpedk a 


Sie in our Defence: After which ſetting 
a Guard over us, he took Aſcyltos with kim, 3 


3 and return'd to the Caſtle. 


' Whilſt they were upon the Road, 4 57105 
2 endeavour'd to mollify Lycurgus'sReſentment ; 
6 but in vain! for neither Entreaties, Careſſes, 
nor Tears made any Impreſſion; which our 
Friend perceiving, form'd a Deſign to free 
us by other means, and being enrag'd at Ly- 
* curgus's Obſtinacy, refus'd to lodge with him 
that Night, which gave Aſcyltos an Opportu- 
nity of executing his Project the more eaſily. 
As ſoon as the Family were in their firſt. 


Sleep, Aſcyltos took our Baggage upon his 


| 3 and getting thro' a Breach in the 


R 


26 TeWORKSo 
Wall, which he had before taken Notice of, 


came to the Villa by break of Day,and meet- 


ing no one to obſtruct him, boldly enter'd, 
and came up to our Chamber. Our Guards 


| had faſten'd the Door, but as the Bar was 


only Wood, he eaſily open'd it with a bit of 


Iron, and wak'd us 1718 the falling of the 
9 _ who: were ns. in PS of ill F or- 


ſound aſleep, fo that we alone wak'd at 
1. 


5 fakes; nor was there occaſion for more; 


but as we were hurrying on our Cloaths, it 
came into my Head to kill the Guards, and 
rifle the Villa; I told Aſcyltos my Project, 


who ap pprov'd. the Rifling, but gave us our 


Wiſh without bloodſhed, for being acquainted ”= 
with every Corner of the Houſe, he pick d 
the Lock of an Inner- room where the Move- 
ables lay, and bringing us into it,) we ſtole 


( — — „ OH "IO Is 


| 5 The Bolts 7 the Ancients: were not fix d to their 


Doors as ours are, but hung, to Chains, which Chains 3 
were faſten d to the Doors, leſt when, they were open, 


the Bolts Ty” be loſt. Rags 5 in his laſ 


Our Sp fatigued with waldlig; were 


oiſe Aeyltos made in entering. He told 
few Words, what he had effected for 
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a what was of moſt value, and got off while 
it was yet early in the Morning, avoiding 
3 the common Road, and not reſtin 8 till we 
2 thought our ſelves out of danger. 

7 As ſoon as Aſcyltos had a little recover'd. 
his Breath, he began to expatiate on the De- 
light he took in having pillag'd Lycurgus: 4 
1 of whoſe miſerly Temper he juſtly, com- 
7 plain'd, for he had neither rewarded him for 
his Night's ſervice, nor kept a Table with 
either Meat or Drink, being ſuch a ſordid 
Wretch, that notwithſtanding his immenſe 


ceſſaries of Life. 


Thus * Tantalus by he's own Wiſh a 5 
AAidſt Fruits for FH unger Ne "midſt Streams fr 
e TONE + 


_ - * 8 _—_ 


— 


* | Tantalus x was Son t to 1 ad King of Phry- 
gia, The Occaſion of his Puniſhment is variouſly re- 
ported. Some attribute it to his Cruelty, and tell us, 
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oY San Pelops for them, to try if they could perceive - 
it. Others inform us, that being admitted to the Table 
x of the Gods, he divulg'd their Secrets; and others that 
an unworthy Wiſh was the Original of his Miſery. 


that Jupiter having given Tantalus his Choice, what 
Requeſt he ſhould | grant him, was deſird 81 him 


. that 


Wealth, he deny'd himſelf the common Ne. 


that treating the Gods once at Supper, he dreſt his 


This laſt Opinion ſeems moſt conformable to our Au- 
thor, and is alſo confirm'd by A4thenzus, who relates 


„%%% „„ * 
. - > I _ k 


28 TheWORKSf 
De Miſer's Emblem ! Who of all poſſen, 
Vet fears to taſte, in Blaſſings moſt unbleſsd. 


Aſeyltos would have enter*d Naples the ſame 


| Day, had not I repreſented to him the Im- 
Prudence of expoſing our ſelves in a Place, 


| where, in all likelihood, we ſhould be ſought 7 
after: Therefore, ſaid I, let us abſent our- 
ſelves for a while, and ramble the Country ; 


we have enough to purchaſe a Welcome 
wherever we go. He approved my Advice, 


and accordingly we ſet forwards for a little 
Knot of beautiful Seats, where ſeveral of our 
Acquaintance were enjoying the Pleaſures of 
the Seaſon : But we had ſcarce got half way, 
when a violent Shower oblig'd us to fly to 


the next Village for ſhelter 3 where running 


into an Inn, we found a Crowd of People 


huddled together to avoid the Storm. The 


| Greatneſs of the Throng ſcreen'd us from 
being obſerv'd, and as we were prying about 
for a Prey, Aſcylios took a Purſe from the 
Ground, in which he found ſeveral Pieces 
of Gold, We were overjoy'd at this fortu- 
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nate Beginning; but fearing it might be en- i 


quir d after, ſlip'd out at the Back-door | 
where we ſaw a Groom Raddling his Horſes; | 


that he might live Chin-deep amid continual Feaſt- 


gs. Fo.” 


but 


- +458 
. 
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but he having forgot ſomething, ran ſud- 
denly into the Houſe. 1 immediately took 


the advantage of his Abſence, and cutting 
the Straps of one of the Saddles, ftrip'd it of 
a rich Cloke ; after which under the covert 
of ſome Out-houſes, we elcap'd 1 into a Neigh- 


bouring Wood. 


Being more out of Danger among the 
T hickets, we began to contrive how we 
ſhould hide our Gold, that we might net- 
ther be charg'd with the Theft, nor robb'd 
of it our ſelves; at laſt we determin'd to ſew 
it in the Lining of an old patch'd Coat, 
> which 1 threw over my Shoulders, and com- 

mitted the care of the Cloke to A/cyltos, with 

an intent to get to the City by Croſs-ways.: 
But as we were going ou, we heard ſome- 
body talking on our Lat: © They ſhall 
| © not eſcape us; they enter'd the Wood; 
let's ſeparate in ſearch of them, that We 
* may take them the eaſter.” 
Hearing this, gave us a terrible A- 
larm; Aſcyltos and Gizo ſcower'd through 
the Briars towards the City; and I turn d 
' back in ſuch a hurry, that without my 
| ceiving it, the Coat which had the Trea- 

ſure in it drop'd from my Shoulders; at 

laſt being quite tir d, and not able to go any 

T3 further, 


: 
: 
| 
1 
| 
7 
' 
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30 De VOR R&S of 
further, I laid my ſelf down under a ſhady 


Tree, where I firſt miſt the Coat. T M 9 


Concern I was in gave me new Strength, 


and up I got again to try if I could recover Þ 
the Treaſure ; a long time 1 wander'd to no C 
purpoſe, till ſpent with Toil and Vexation, 
1 plung'd into the thickeſt parts of the Fo- 
reſt, and there ſtay'd at Ieaft four Hours... 
then grew diſguſted with the Horror of m 
Solitude, and ſought my way out; when 
going forwards, a a Ode Gentleman met 
me; I ſtood in need of all my Aſſurancde 
for the ſurprize of ſuch an Encounter, nor 
lidl it fail me, for going boldly up to him, 

W ee 
time in the Wood, and intreated him to di- 
way to the City. He 
pity ing my 'ConMtion, | (for I was as pale 


I oom plain d "that 1 had been 


Tec me dhe neyult 


as Death, and all over dirt) ask'd me, if I 
had ſeen any one in the Wood? I anſwer'd, 


No. On which he very courteoufly cond 4c. 
ted me into the High-way, where he met 


two of his Friends, who told him, they had 


beat the Wood thro? and thro', but had 


Found nothing but an old Wen which they 
mew'd him. 

Tou'll eaflly believe I kad not the Cou- 
+2 * to challenge os tho? I knew the "TOE 


2 
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XZ of it fo well: This Accident was more cut 
ing to me than all the reſt; it pierc'd me 
do the Heart, to ſee our Treaſure carried off 
in ſuch a manner, and my Feebleneſs encreaſ- 
ing, I was forc'd to lag behind, whilſt they 
made the beſt of their Way without taking, 

any farther notice of me. 7; 

I was late therefore ere 1 reach'd the City; 5: 
when entering our Inn, I:dound Aſcyltos hal- 
dead on a Couch, and threw my ſelf on 
2 another, without being able to ſpeak a Word: 
> He miſling the Coat, was in a great Con- 
ſternation, and haſtily demanded what was 

become of it? but 1 was fo weak that I 

1 could only reſolve him by the Languor of 

1 | my Eyes, Wha al my Tongue refus'd to ut- = 
ter: At length recovering, a little, I plain- 
ly told him my Misfortune: but he thought 
I jeſted, and tho“ my Tears evidenc'd the 
Truth of my Proteſtations, yet he queſtion'd E 
what I ſaid, and would not be convinc'd 

but I had a mind to cheat him of the Gold. 

During this, Gizo ſtood as much concern'd as 

my ſelf, and the Boy's Sadneſs encreasꝰd mine: 

But what afflicted me moſt, was the Enqui- 

ry after us. I acquainted Aſcyltos with my 

Fear, but he was little concern'd at it, as 

having eſcap d luckily for the preſent, and 
E withal 


19 
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withal perſuaded himſelf that we were paſt 


Danger, ſince we were neither known, or 


had been ſeen by any body as yet: However, 


we thought it proper to feign our ſelves in- 


diſpog'd, that we might have the better Pre- 


tence to keep up in our Chambers : But 


Money falling ſhort ſooner than we ex- 


pected, we could not continue there ſo long 


as we intended; but Neceſſity obliging us, 


were forc'd to fally out, to ſell ſome of our 
Pillage. 


It was dusk when we arriv'd at the* F o- 
rum, where we ſaw a large Quantity of = 


do be fold ; none very valuable indeed, 


ſuch as under the Covert of the Night, 2 75 
ſaely be diſposd of by thoſe who ſtole them. 

We had brought our Cloke with us, and 

taking the advantage of a blind Corner, fell 


a ſhaking the Skirt of it, to ſee if fo glitter- 
: ing a Shew would allure us a Tur Si 


— 
th 
K 


EM This 1 eee tell us, was in che 
Street call'd Saburra; where a Market was held every 
Evening, the chief Traffic of which was ſtolen Goods. 3 


| Thus Propertius, 
Fi.sanne tibi exciderint vigilacis furta Ps "Ie 


Our Author alſo alludes to the Pleaſure which Nere 
took in ſtealing in his Night-rambles, and afterwards 
felling his Thefts at a Back-gate of his Palace, which 7 


. We 


b N upon this Market. 
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Shoulders, which fo furpriz'd him on the ; 


Pzrionius ARBITER 33 
We had not waited lon g, when a Coun- 


tryman whom I thought I had ſeen beſore, 


with a little Woman in his Company, came 


up to us, and ey'd the Cloke with a great 


deal of Attention. Aſcyltos on the other Hand, 
as fixedly obferved our Country Chap's 


ſudden, that he was ſtruck dumb: For my 


part, I could not look at him neither with- 


out Emotion, for he ſeem'd to me the ſame 


Perſon who had found our Coat in the Wood, 
nor indeed was it any other; but Aſcyltos 


doubting whether he ſhould truft his Eyes, 
and that he might act nothing raſhly, firſt 


went to him as a Buyer, and taking the 


Coat from his Shoulders, began to examine 


&| it carefully. O the LY RS: Sport of For- 
tune! The Countryman had not been curious 


enough to examine a Seam, but careleſly of- 


fer' d it to ſale as a Purchaſe for a Beggar. 


 Aſeyltos ſeeing the Coat not ript, and the 


Perſon of the Seller contemptible, drew me 


aſide from the Croud: And don't you ſee, 


Brother, faid he, that our Treaſure, which: 
we ſo much lamented,. is found ? There is 
the Coat, and by what I can perceive the 
Gold uncouch'd : How ſhall we HOG At- 


c > fairs, 
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fairs, a Courſe CT: we take to recover 
_- on 

I was overjpy'd at the News, not vide F 
for recovering Sight of our Booty, but be- 
cauſe I was thus fortunately clear'd of the 7 
ill Suſpicion I lay under. I was by no means 
for going found the Buſh, but advis'd bring- * 
ing an immediate Action againſt the Fel- 
low, that if he refus'd to reſign the Coat to 
the right en he 23 be ee to 
it by Law. 


What's Law, where Gold the want if Right ſupp 
And Poverty to Juſtice neer can riſe © 

4 Thoſe zwho with * Cynic Treats traduce the Times, 
For glitt“ ring Oar will ſtoop to gild your Crimes, 
Fuſtice i is nothing now but Commerce grown: 
Fee but the T Knight, the Cauſe you buy's your own. 


Aleyltos on the contrary was afraid of the 
| Law; Who, faid he, knows us in this Place, 


or who will give Credit to what we fay ? I 
am abſolutely for 1 it, tho? It is our 


*The Cynicks were a Sect of Philoſophers 52 pro- 
ſeſo'd ſuch an auſtere Life, that it occaſion'd the Pro- 
verb, Cynice. vivere. Petronius ridicules the Hypocriſy 
of his Age, when thoſe who preach'd up Tempernee 
the moſt, were the greateſt Strangers to it. 

+ The Roman Knights had a Share i in the Admini- 
a Ration of — = 


own, 


| in Gina, | 
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own, and had rather recover the Treaſure 


with a little Loſs, than embroil our ſelves- 
in an uncertain Suit; but we had only two 
®ſmall Pieces of Mone 2 about us, which were 


deſign'd to buy us a + Pulſe, and there- 


fore leſt the Coat ſhould eſcape us, we con- 
” cluded to part with the Cloke at a loẽ W- 
Price, that the Advantage we got by the one, 
might recompenſe the Lois we f uitain'd | by 
the other., 


Accordingly we ad open our Cloke, 


when the Woman who ſtood {| Veil'd by ho: 
Countryman, having heedfully obſerv'd ſome. 
Tokens, laid violent Hands on it, and open- 
ing ber n cryd, LIES? N 


"ml Auk 8 2 8 
— — 


1 —_ 


* Th 3 is - Manta and a Seel. The De- 


pondius, Varro tells us, was equivalent to two As's: The 
Sicel was the ſame to two. Drachms. Thus Rhemnins” | 
Palæmon, 


Drachmam f. 7 gemines, * i, qutmedicier audi d de- : 


+ Theſe Rakes aſſumed the Characters of Cynic Phi- 


: loſophers, who pretended to live on Herbs and Pulſe. 


Encolpins ſpeaks this to banter the alſected Abſtinence 


of thoſe fort of People. 


I The Roman Women never went abroad unveil'd. - 
The ſame Cuſtom is obſerv d at preſent throughout the : 


Eaſt, and in ſome part of Europe; that it's almoſt as 


old as the World, appears from the Inflance of Rebecca 


We: 
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We were extremely diſturb'd at this Ac- 
cident, but fearing leſt Silence might betaken 


for Guilt, ſeiz'd hold of the tatter*d Coat, and 
as ſpitefully bawl'd out, They have robb'd 
us! They have robb'd us! But our Demands 
would by no means bear Compariſon, and 
the Mob who flock*d round us, according to 
cuſtom, laugh'd heartily at our fuppos'd Ma- 


Tice, in that the others laid claim to a rich 
Mantle, and we to a ragged Coat not worth 
a good Patch. But Aſcyltos having ſtill'd the 


Laugh, and obtain'd Silence, We fee, cry'd 
| he, how every one likes his own beſt, let 
them return our Coat, and take the Cloke. = 

The Countryman and the Woman were 
* to accept the Exchange; when 


certain Advocates, or rather * Night- birds, 


having a mind to prey upon the Coke, as 


importunately demanded that both of them 
ſhould be left in their Cuſtody, and the Cauſe 
refer*d to the Judge the next Morning; al- 


ledging that it was not the Property of the 


Goods only which ought. to be examin'd, 


— — 


* 
** . 


6ꝗ62V—2̃ —— 


All judicial Proceedings after Sun-ſct, were forbid 
by the Law of the Twelve Tables: therefore Petronius 
| very juſtly ſtiles theſe Advocates Nockur ui, Who hunted : 


after illegal l in N 8 des. 


but 
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but quite a different Affair, namely, the Su- 
FRI of Theft in one of the Parties. 
The Audience was unanimous in its Ap- 
plauſe of this Deciſion, and one of the Com- 
* pany, I know not who, a bald, Muſhroom- 
1 headed, ſolliciting Raſcal ſtep'd forward, and 
= ſeizing the Cloke, aſſur'd us it ſhould be 
= forth-coming the next Day; tho? his real In- 
= tention was, that having onee got it into his 
Hands, i might be ſmother'd amongſt him 
and his Companions in Roguery ; for he im- 
agin' d that the Conſciouſneſs of our Guilt 
would deter us from appearing. And indeed 
we had the fame Thought, when a lucky 
| Accident gave both Parties their Wiſh ; for 
the Countryman thinking Scorn to be chal- 
| leng'd with a Rag, thre the Coat at 4/cyþ 
bes Head, diſcharging us of every, thing but 
the Cloke, requiring that to be depofited in 
a Third Hand, as the only Cauſe of Diſpute. 
Having thus recover'd our Treaſure, we re- 
| turn'd with all ſpeed to our Inn, and ſhut- 
ting the Door of our Apartment, began to 
laugh at the uncommon Penetration of our 
| Umpires, as well as Accuſers, who had fo 
| wiſely reſtor d us our Money. 
While we were ripping tlie Coat, and ta- 
king out che Gold, we overheard ſomebo- 
F Oo 
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dy Alg our Hoſt, what ſort of Peak 
thoſe were, who juſt now enter'd his Houſe? 
We were alarm'd at the Queſtion, and as 
© foon as the Perſon was gone, I went down 
to enquire what was the matter, and under-- 
| ſtood that the Pretor's Lictor, whoſe Of 
ice it is to take an Account of all Strangers, 
ſeeing two come into the Inn, whoſe Names 
he had not yet Regiſter'd, had for that Rea- 
fon enquir'd after our Country and Employ, 
My Hoſt accompany'd this Account with 
ach an odd kind of Air, that I began to 
ſuſpect we were not ſafe ; therefore for fear 
of Apprehenfion, we thought proper to walk. 
out, and not to return till Night: Accor- 
dingly we march'd off, and left the Care of 
our Supper to the Management of Gito. 
We endeavour'd to ſhun the high Streets 
as much as poſlible, and therefore ſteer'd our 


*The Prætors in Rome were the next Magiſtrates 
in Dignity to the Conſuls, and generally choſen out of 
the Patrician Order. Auguſtus conſtituted twelve of them, 
Their chief Buſineſs was to adminiſter Juſtice to Citi- 
ꝛens and Strangers, to preſide over Games, and to take. 
care of the Sacrifices. There were alſo other Prætors, 
or Governours of Provinces. The Lictors were their 
Officers who carry'd the Rods and Axes before them. 
I muſt not omit that the Prætors who particularly took 
Cognizance ↄf Strangers, were call'd Per r, as the 
5 'Sthers » were Urbani. - 0 

"= Ck 


Pztnonius AnviTER. 39 
Corſe: thro? the moſt unfrequented Parts of 


the City, when ſtroling down a blind Lane 
in the Night, we met two well-ſhap'd Wr 
men in Veils, whom we follow'd ſoftly at a 
Diſtance, till we ſaw them enter a little Tem- 
ple, whence we heard an odd humming kind 
of Noiſe, as if it proceeded from the Hol- 
low of a Cave: Curioſity engag'd us to go in 
aſter them, where we ſaw a Number of Wo- 
men, as mad as ſo many Bacchanals, with 
ceach an Image of Priapus in her Right 
Hand. More we could not ſtay to ſee, for 
they no ſooner perceiv'd us, but they ſet up 
ſuch an Outcry that the Roof of the Temple 
:ſhook again, and endeavour'd to lay hold 
on us; but away we ſcamper'd with all the: 
Op We had to our Inn. . 


e 


* 


oa _ 7 _ 


* 1 Was fiend to 1 the 855 of Bacchus and 8 


1 | lore His Image here mention'd was not that of a- 
Man, but of the immodeſt Part of one. Zong al- 
ludes to this infamous e Sat. . 


Whey e the rank M, atrons,. dancing to the Pite, 
Gig avith their Bums, and are for Action ripe 3 


With Mufick raisd, they ſpread abroad their > 72 
And 5 thei Heads Me an enamour d 180 


Tiopatient of Delay, a earns] Send,” 
An. univerſal Groan of Luſt goes roung. Dryden. 


W. 


We had ſcarce made an End of the Sup- 
per which Gito had prepar'd for us, when we 
were alarm'd with a violent knocking. at the 
Door; we chang'd as pale as Aſhes, and 

ask'd who was there? To which Anſwer was 
made, Open the Door, and you'll ſee: But 
whilſt we were talking, the Bolt fell down 

of its own accord, and the'Door flying open, 4 

in bolted a Woman in a Veil, the ſame we 

had ſeen a little before with the Countryman: 

And what, ery'd ſhe, do you think to mock 

me with Impunity ? I am“ Qyartilla's Maid, 
whoſe Solemnities you ſo lately diſturb'd be- = = 
fore the Shrine of Priapus : She is coming hi- 

ther herſelf, and deſires to ſpeak with you; 
don't be uneaſy, ſhe neither intends to accuſe, 
nor puniſh your Inadvertence; on the con- 
_ trary, ſhe wonders what God has brought |: 
ſuch well-bred Gentlemen into her Quarter, 
WWWWe remain'd filent, nor knew what An- 
ſwer to return, when in came the Miſtrefs 
herkelf, f accompanied by : a little Girl, and lit 


— 


8 3 gives Aue the Character of Nia s 
Prieſteſs, (as the French Editor obſerves). to heighten | 
the following Adventure, wherein he humourouſſy e- 
_ poles the Arts us d * Courtezins to | ſeclucs: young, |” 
Nn mY 


_ 
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ting down by me, fell a weeping for ſome 
time; we ſtill continu'd mute, but were aſto- 
niſh'd what could be the Meaning of ſo ma- 
ny Tears, which ſeem'd to argue an extraor- 
dinary Affliction. At laſt, the Shower be- 
ing over, ſhe threw up her Veil, and with an 
gry Look wringing her Hands, What Aſ- 
ſurance is yours, cry'd ſhe, pray where have 
you learnt your Lying, and that + Slight of 

Hand to which you was fo lately oblig'd? 

Good faith! Pm ſorry for you: No one ever 
3 beheld what was unlawful for him to ſee, 
without a ſevere Judgment: and our Coun- 
try is ſo full of Deities to puniſh Offences of 


this Nature, that tis eaſier to find a a God 


than a Man: But that you mayn't think I 
came hither out of a Sentiment of Revenge, 
J proteſt to you, I am more mov'd with 
a tor yur” Twiſts than am own 


— 4 


Nas Theſe Tears which Quartith ſhed, were to 1 
pare herſelf a favourable Reception; and her ſudden 
Tranſition from one Paſſion to another juſt after, is to 
ridicule the Weakneſs of Mankind, in regarding the 


Tranſports of thoſe Women who can af and laugh 


when they pleaſe. 
+ Meaning their fealing the Cloke, which ſhe had 
learn'd from her Maid. 

| This Exaggeration is a fine Banter on the Matti 
plicit of the Heathen Gods. 

Injury, 
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Injury, and perſuade my ſelf, that it was 
only for want of knowing better, that you 
are guilty of this inexpiable Crime. 
Laſt Night, I was ſeiz'd with ſuch a dan- 
gerous Shivering, that I was afraid it would 
turn to a Terliar; wherefore in my Sleep, 1 


Pray'd for a Cure; when the God com- 


manded me to apply to you, and told me 
by what Method you ſhould appeaſe the Vi- 
olence of my Diſorder; but it's not the Re- 


miedy which makes me thus anxious, 1 


greater Grief preys upon my Heart, and 
drives me to Deſpair: I tremble left in your 
youthful Wantonneſs you ſhould diſcover 
what you ſaw in Priapuss Temple, and re- 
veal the * Secrets of the Gods amopgſt the 
Vulgar. Therefore thus low at your Knees 
I entreat and conjure you, that you'll neither 
make a Jeſt of our nocturnal Worſhip, nor 
traduce the Arcana of ſo many Tears, which 
even ſome of our + ee themſelues are 


= ſcarcely acquainted with. 


This ſolemn Deprecation chdea; hie burſt 
| into a freſh Torrent of Tears, and groaning | 


It uns n the higheſt Impiery for a Man 
to be preſent at theſe Solemnities. 


+ This was a common Name both to the Priefts 06 
̃ Bacchus and Priapus. | 1 


. ry 
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in a ſurprizing Manner, threw herſelf flat on 
her Face upon the Bed. For my part, I | 
was diſtracted between Fear and Compaſſion, 
and beg'd of her to take Comfort, aſſuring 
her, that we would never open our Lips con- 
' cerning the Holy Secrets we had ſeen, and 
that if her God had preſcrib'd her any other 
Remedy for her Tertian, we were ready to 
ſecond the divine Providence, even to the | 
Hazard of our Lives. 
| The good Lady was ſo reviv'd at this Pro- 
miſe, that ſhe fell a kiſſing me thick and 
threefold, and changing her Tears into Laugh- 


ter, comb d back ſome Hair which hung o- | 


ver my Cheeks with her Fingers: I alſo 
make Peace with you others, cry'd the, and 
diſmiſs my Reſentment. But had not you 
ſo readily agreed to the Remedy 1 deſire, I 
had thoſe prepared for to Morrow, who would 


have vindicated both * e ances 1 7 
Character. 3 31 


None But baſe Spirits are + Onitentti fi 2 Hain; 
m Prides the Pow'r f Mercy unconfin' d, 
Wiſdom commands to fight againſt Darn, | 
But bloodleſs Conqueſts charm a gen rous Mi 1d. 


Then clapping her Hands, ſhe burſt into 
ſuch a violent Fit of Laughter, that we * 


— ROE K Me ADR: ˖j—— —— SHOE and — — — p 
. ; : . 
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wetil, (at preſent by the Savif ) is extream cold. 
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gan to be frighted in earneſt. The Maid alſo, | 
and the young Girl who accompany*d her, 
were in the ſame Humour, that our Room 
rung like a Play-houſe at a fav'rite Farce, 
whilſt we, who could ſee no Reafon for this 
ſudden Change, look'd ſometimes at one 
another, and ſometimes on the Women. At 
length, cries Quartilla, I have given Orders 


that no one enter here to Day, that I may 


receive your Remedy for ous 7 ertian without 
Interruption. 


Aſcylios was ſtruck in a heap at this De- 


claration, whilſt I as cold as * Gallick Ice 
could not utter a Syllable ; but conſidering 
their Force, I took Heart again, for they 
were but three Women, and conſequently, if 

they had any Deſign, too weak to effect it Þ 
againſt us; who if we were Men in nothing 
elle, had however the Figure to befriend us. 


We were alſo well prepar'd, and in caſe of 


aà Battle, I had contriv'd it fo, that I was to 


engage with Quartilla, Aſcyltos with the 
Maid, and Gito with the little Girl. 


| While I was revolving this Scheme, Quar- 


ll ace d her ff to me for the Cure of her 


— 


The North Part ofold Gaul, V inhabited by the Het 


& 1 ertian; 
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Tertian; but meeting a Diſappointment, 
flung away like a Fury, and returning a few 
Moments after, commanded us to be ſeiz d 
| by Perſons unknown, and conyey'd into a 

magnificent A 0 
It was then our Conſtancy abandon'd us, 
| and nothing but certain Death preſented ' it 


ſelf to our Eyes; when turning to Qyartilla, 


Madam, faid I, if a more rigorous Sentence 
* awaits us, I intreat it may be ſpeedily exe- 
cuted, for the Nature of our Crime is not ſo 
R heinous as to deſerve * tortur'd to 
| Upon this her Maid Phoebe mann 
| ſpread a Carpet upon the Floor, and placing 
began to ſolicit what ſhe found 


| a 8 if it had endur d a thouſand Deaths. 


| Mean time Aſcyltos cover*d his Head with 


his Cloke, as being ſufficiently warn'd how 
dangerous it is te pry into other People's 


Secrets: And Fhcbe pulling off her Garters, 
| with one ty'd my Feet, and with the other” 
my Hands. 


When I was thus Sur d, This can never L i 


- Þ be the Way, faid I, for me to cure your 
- |Þ Lady's Tertian,: I know it, reply'd ſhe, but 
I have other and more certain Remedies at 
Hand, and Immediately 3 a Wy 
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: Bowl of ions, which ſhe accompanied 
with ſo many diverting Stories of the won 
derful Effects of it, that ſhe prevaiPd: with 
me to ſwallow beſt part: the reſt, becauſe 
Acyltos had ſlighted her Addreſſes, ſhe threw 
on his Back unperceiv'd by him. 
This merry Interlude being over, What, 
cry'd Aſcyltos, am I unworthy to taſte of 


your Liquor? When the. Wench perceiving || 


| herſelf betray d by a Laugh which eſeap d 
me, I have given you all, my dear Child, 


reply d ſhe, clapping her Hands, , yoni 
it to _ la Drop. = 


7 ag axes Tg want: it ” then who Þ 


ul down all our Satyrion? Gito alſo 
catch'd the Laugh, and the little Girl throw- 
ing her Arms round his Neck at the ſame 


| Inſtant, half finother'd him with Kiſſes, who 


. made no Reſiſtance. 


_ Finding ourſelves ſo hotly thay; we. 


would have cry'd out for Aſſiſtance, but no 


one was near to help us. Pſyche ſeeing; me 


offer to open my Throat, prick*d me in the 

Cbheeks with her Bodkin, whilſt on the other 
Side, che little Girl almoſt choak'd 4ſcyltes 
with endeavouring to force 1 into > his Slouth A 
1 0 _ full of Satyrion. 
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At laſt came leaping upon us a. Cinadical 
Scouncdrel, in a Myrrh-colour'd Robe girt 
round with a Belt; ſometimes he was for 
: charging us in the Rear, and at others poi- 
ſon'd us with his infectious Kiſſes, till at 
length, Quartilla tucking up her Coats to 
her Middle, produc'd her * Whale-bone 
Wand, and commanded to give us Quarter; 
but withal oblig'd us to take a ſolemn Oath, 
that the horrid Adventure ſhould 0 no far : 
ther than our ſelves. 
Then came in ſeveral 8 and 
rubbꝰ d us over with a certain reſtorative Oil; 
being thus refreſh'd, we reſum'd our + Feſti- 
val Garments, and were conducted into the 
next Room, where we found three rich || Beds, 
and a magnificent Banquet prepar'd for us. 
In ſhort, we took our Places as deſir d, and be- 
ginning with an admirable Ante-paſt,drench'd/ 
4 our ſelves with * Goblet of excellent + Fa. 


W — ll AE 


— 


2 Alluding to the tion of Wreſilers and Gladia- ö 
dor eren in er Canan by! d Media- 
: ti 1 of a Wand. | | 
+ The Romans had particular Robes to feaſt i in, dif- 
ferent from thoſe they wore when they went abroad. 
I The Ancients did not fit at their Meals as we. do, BJ 
but reclin'd on little Beds like our Couches. 
I + Falernumwas à Country in Campania, which pro- a 
| duc'd ſuch excellent Wine, that Horace aſſures us, it 
nas worthy | to be kept under a hundred Rey s. 
1 Lernian : q 
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lernian : We were alſo regal'd with ſeveral 
other Delicacies, till at laſt growing nodding 


ripe, How now ! cry'd Quartilla, dare you 


think of Sleeping, when you know this is a 
Vigil facred to Priapuses 
Notwithſtanding Aſcyltas, aer amd 


| with the Perſecutions he had undergone, fell 
into a ſound Sleep ; when the Wench to re- 


venge his ſlighting her, took the opportunity 
to daub his Face with Soot, and ſcor'd his 
Lips and Shoulders with the End of a burnt 


1 Stick. 
I was alſo ſo fatigu'd my ſelf whh dh * 


juries I had ſuſtain d, that I could not reſiſt 
the Sweets of Slumber. The whole Family, 
both without Doors and within, was in the 
ſame Humour; ſome lay ſcatter'd under our 


a Feet,others propp'd theWall, and others Block 


to Block lay ſnoring acroſs the Threſhold: 


1 ls Lamps alſo had drank up their Oil, and 
4 caſt a ſleepy glimmering Light. When two 


Syrian Slaves, having a mind to pilfer our 


Wine, ſtole into the Room; 3 but n 8 


—— —— 


= * "The 1 had ſuch a A of Slaves "18 
Syria, that we often find Syrus and Slave Synonymous 


Terms. They were generally eſteem d deſigning and 


cunning, whence the — Sri 5 Phanices ; 


— 
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08 Kufle i le 666 Ggbrly crols the Buffet, 
Hey Bröle the Jar, 4d throwing ddwn 4 T'42 


ple witk Bite Plate, a Cup fell a ont of the 


Maids, as ſhe lay wertig, and broke het 


Head. The Outcry ſhe rais'd at the Blow, 


diſcover'd. the Thieves, and wak*d part of the 
Drunkards but the two Slaves ſeeing them 
ſelves detected, ſlipt down by the Bedſide, 


and began to ſnore as heartily, as if they 
= had lain there from the Beg ginning. 


* he * Steward of the Hall alſo ry 1 
pout'd freſh; Oil into the dying Lamps ; 3 ANC 


the Boys having & rubb'd their Eyes, return 4 


do their Attendance; when in came a Woman 
1 playing on tlie F Cymbals, and with her Mu- 


fick rouz'd all the reſt; Upon this, our 
Banquet was renew gartilla began a new 


Round « of Healths, 18d t © Woman with her | 
Cymbals made no ſmall Additjonit to our mb ; 


| * 9 


1 — -. 
_ 43 


= His Offi was to ke cate of he Linen an für, 
and alſo to taſte the Wine. 1 


+ This Inftrument was very ancient. Te conſiſted of : 


two little hollow Pieces of Braſs: The Perſon who 


ptay'd; held one in each Palm of his Hand, by a King 


Which went over his Thumb, and ſtriking them artikel. 
7 ads made a SS kind of canes 


2 ws 


5 . The WORKS. . 
At length bolted. in a moſt 8 Raſ- 


al, and one truly worthy the Place we were 
in, who, clapping his Hands, e * 


the following Verſes: 


All who love bd Deli 201, 50 
Delian * Eunuchs, young, or ald ; 
Hiter wing your ſportive _— 5 

And your wanton Arts unfold. 


This Extemporary being ended, I was half 
| poiſo' with an infectious Kiſs then throwing 


"himſelf upon the Bed, he attack d me by 


main Force, and for a long while tormented 


me to no purpoſe. Great Drops of Paint, 


mix'd with Sweat, run down his Forehead, 


and ſo much Plaiſter ſtuck in the Wrinkles of 


His Cheeks, that I can compare it to Wang 
but a Wall waſh'd with Rain. 


I could refrain my Tears no long ger; but, 


a to the utmoſt Extremity, Pray 
Madam, faid I to Quartilla, have you or- 
der'd me to be ſmother'd by an Incubus? 

Oh the witty Man! cry*d ſhe, gently clap- 
ping her Hands, How acute you are! Don't 


T2 know that theſe fort of are In. 


11 
5 * * 3 5 2 


a — The Inhabitants of 92 Ile of bo. were famous 
or r their og na in | Caltration. f 
 cubuſſs 


% r 
3 
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cubuſſes,* by Profeſſion? Hearing that, I was 


at. leaſt deſirous my Companion might have 
no room to jeer me; By your Integrity, Ma- 


dam, ſaid I, muſt Allos * keep Holiday © 


ae us? |; 
Lou are in the right, cry yd Alana, let 


Ale cyltos have his Share of F 5 Incubus: a Upon 
which my Gentleman chang d his Comp nion, 1 
and removing to4/c -yltos,almoſt round him to 
Powder. with his Kiſſes and ſcivious 1 n- 


| ſults. 


Ceivi ng, Was very curious to know whoſe Boy 


he was. I told her he was my Favourite. 
Why has not he kiſs'd me then? faid ſhe ; * 
and calling him to her, kiſsd him over and 
over; then putting her Hand under his Robe, 
and taking hold of What he hardly knew the 
Uſe of, This will be a charming Whet for 
me to-morrow Morning, ſaid ſhe; but 1 
” have been ſo well regal'd to-day, that I don't 


TL : care i to 5 a Chur! bach a een 


— a a — 4 , N m — —_— 


5 5 bes either an Incubus Man, or an Incubus Spirit. 


ha The Lativ Proverb, fg A Diaria von mn ſum, : 


- 


1 Mean nile Gito ſtanding ji laugh'd 48 if 
4 he would ſplit his Sides; which Quartilla per- 


* „Theres a fort of 1 1 the Original, turns upon | 
the Ambiguity of the Word Embeſicetas, which figni- . 


” 4 
— 
* <a, Garnet PO OE . — mo — —— dd 4 renting pn ee — Hs - 


FIRE „REA we 


As * was running om in this PETR 
Bjzche came tittering to her, and having whif- 
pet'd fomathing in her Far, Tracy true, cry'd 


urtilla, well remember'd, fince we have fo 
fine an Opportunity, why ſhould not our 


 Bannychis get rid of her l And 


immediately was brougltt in 4 pretty Tele 


Girl, of about Seven Years of Age, the fame 
Vio Kacke accompany*d* Qartilla to our Inn: 

: Every one ape the Propofal. and defi- 
N. Conſummation, got up to celebrate the 


tlals; 
my Pert, x was A; and ard 


. that neither Gito, a modeſt Lad; Lo 1 


able to undergo ſüuch a.  Drudgery, nor the | 


oe Girl of Years to receive i it. . 
How! cry'd Quartilla, i is ſhe 16s than * 
Was, when I enter d ont? May Juno r curſe | 
me, if I remember I ever, was a. Maid; for 2 


. when IV was an . 1 diyerted'm myſelf vith 


exatll IIA] this of” ours. the Yeahs frat} 4 464 
teain' d weir Pronnitfs, or Firſt Service it their Thtertain- 


ments; and the Diaria were the Dail) y Portions of Pro- 


viſions allow'd to their Slaves 


Juno preſided over . Weddings, and Women's 12 


ba and wir in a peculiar manner the Guardian of 


the Female Sex. To ber by their" Juno, was theauſn- 3 


al Oath of die Women. as e Genius chat of 20 
9 
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my Equals ; and ſtil as I grew UP>. accom- 
P any'd; with bigger Boys, till I arriv'd at the 


Age you ſee; and hence. I believe roſe the 


& Proverb: * Shel} ear. him. a Bull, who bore 
N Ld 4 C 0 f. 
= Fearing ae Gito mi icht Guſtain a 2 
1 Injury by my Abſence, 1 alſo got up to aſſitt | 
2 at the Wedding. 
3 Py che had already del d the Girl i in the 
N N al Veil F, our Incubus led the way with 
a Torch and a long Train of drunken Wo- 
men follow'd, ſhouting after; the Bride-bed 
was alſo ſumptuouſly adorn'd ; when 2yar- 
2 .illa, all on fire at the wanton Scene, roſe up, 
* hold of Cite, drew pon” into the 


. * Aluding ech Story of Mile, the Ht 98 | 
S "i who, by lifting. a Calf every Day, grew ſo ſtrong, | 
7 that at the m ick Games he carry'd a Bull of 


dis Fiſt. 

4 This Veil. was call'd . or 'F 3 
| * becauſe it was of a Flame: colbur, and therefore 
degoted the Violence put upon the Modeſty of the Bride: 
or becauſe it was wore by the Wie of the Flamen, or 
Hligh-Prieſt of Jupiter, who was forbid. Divorce, and 
1 therefore was look d upon as an Omen of Conjugal Uni- 
ty. The Torch was always us'd in Nuptial Proceſſions; 
and the Shouting of the Women, was both to expreſs 
their Joy, and to drown ther e of the ns in — 
* of het Virginity. 
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two Vears eld a W. and chen * him wil Bae. 


"24 A ; "The WORKS ff 4 af | 
"Ohatides! In wk” he 15 fad 10 RE: 
fiſtance, nor ſeem'd the Girl in the leaſt 


frighted at the Name of Matrimony. As 


ſoon therefore as they were in Bed, and the 
Door ſhut on them, we ſtole ſoftly to it, and 


Quartilla, thro? a Slit cut on purpoſe, was 
particularly curious in obſerving their child- 


iſh Diverſion ; the alfa drew me gently by 
the Hand, to partake of the pleaſing Spec- 
tacle; and as our Faces met in looking thro”, 


"ſhe every now and then ſharch'd an open- 


mouth'd Kiſs, as by Stealth. 


I was fo 2 dba with chicks fulfom Ca- 


reſſes, that I began to contrive an immediate 
_ "Eſcape, I communicated my Deſign to A 
2 cyltos, who was charm'd with it, as hoping by 
chat means a Deliverance from the Perſecu- 
tions of Phbe. Our Intent might eaſily have 
been effected, had not Gito been ſhut up in 


the Chamber; for we were determin'd to take 


him with us, and not to leave him to the 
Mercy of ſuch a Legion of Strumpets. We 
were cudgelling our Brains to bring this a- 
bout, when little Pannychis fell out of Bed, 
and drew Gio after her; the Boy was not 
hurt at all, but the Girl receiving a flight 
Blow on the Head, rais'd ſuch an Outcry, as 
8 ghted ating] who ruſhing haſtily in, 


gave 


BY 


were invited to a Feaſt m : 
for the * Freeing ſeveral of his Slaves; but as 
we were wounded, we thought it more Pru- 
dence to withdraw, than to expoſe ourſelves 
by ſtaying where we were; therefore hurry- 
ing to our Inn, we went to Bed, and our 
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gave us our deſired Liberty. Away we flew | 
to our Inn, with all the Heels we had, and 


getting to Bed, paſs'd the reſt of the Night 


without Fear. 


But going out the next Day, whom ſhould 
we meet, but two of thoſe Fellows who had 


ſeiz d us by Quartilla's ( Orders; which Aſcyl- 


tos perceiving, briskly attack'd one of them, 


and having diſarm'd and deſperately wound- 

ed him, flew to my Aſſiſtance, who was preſ- 
ſing hard upon the other; but he behav'd 2] 
ſtoutly, that he wounded both of us, tho? but 
| Ae, and got off himſelf uvnhurt. 


It was now the third Da MN on which we 
by Trimalchio, 


Wounds not being conſiderable, we cur'd them : 


| vi. a little Wine and Oil. 


RPE 3 . 1 Fren e 


. — 


= The edel Expreſion Uibera One is Any 5 
interpreted. Some think it alludes to that Liberty of 
Tongue which the Raman: allow d their Slaves in the $2- 


turnalia; and others, that it is ſo called, from the invi- 
ted Gueſts being chiefly Freedmen. I have 1 che 
Senſe eſpous fd by the French Editor. * 


ä 
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"ut as „ 


the Spot, we mere afraid of 4 Hiſscyery; 


and in z penſive Conſt tation 


hich way 19 


avoid the Storm that threaten'd ps ; when a 
Servant of Agamenmnou” s interrupted our F ears: 


And don't you know, cry'd he, who you are 


tp Sup with? Trivalehio is a moſt magni- 


cent Gentleman; he has a* Clock in, his 
Dining-Room, and a Trumpeter whom he 


keeps on PUrPalh, to glye. him Notice of 
dur 9 f his Life Which he loſes, Hear- 


Every Ho 
ing this, we ir 


Ay drels'd us, and bid- 


ding Adieu to our Cares, order d Gita (WW 
18d the Part of 


had willingly hitherto diſcha 
_ Servant) to follow us to the Bath. 


Mean time we diverted ourſelves. with. I 
Ramble, when drawing near a Tennis- 

| Ground, we obſerwd an old, * bald-pated 
 * Gentleman, in a Ruſſet Waiſtcoat, very bu- 

| ſy at the Game, with young Boys, whoſe 


Hair T SS down ta, vs Middles z: hut 


- 
— 
* 
om — 
a 
IE” 


the ancient Romans; what they chiefly usd was the 
Clp/ydra, or Water-Clock, which is the Reaſon why 
the Trumpeter is added here to proclaim the Hour. 


+ To denote the laſcivious Character of Trimalchio 3 | 
for handſome Dees with oy Hair, were in: a pecu- 


* „ 4 9 * — 
0 . 


* Clocks with Wheels 1 Bells were 4.16 Hol to 
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it was not ſo much the Boys which engag d 


our Attention, tho* they were very beautiful, 


as the Maſter himſelf, who follow'd the Ex- 


erciſe in his Pumps +, nor ſtruck a Ball after 


; Bathing.” 


it had once dane f the Ground, having a 
Slave with a Bag full ae who ſupply d all 


that play d. 


We alſo nemarke'd f * other 0 


ties: Oppoſite to each other, ſtood two Eu- 
nuchs, one of which held a filver Urinal, and 
the other kept account of the Balls ; not thoſe 


which the Players were bandying to and fro 
through he ty bur thoſe which fell on the 


1 Ground. 


Whilſt we were 3 chis odd Magni- . 


ficence, Menelaus ſtep'd haſtily to us, This 
is the Gentleman, ſaid he, you are to ſup 
with to-night, and I aſſure you, what yo 

now” yy Is | the Feinde to Jour" Entertain- 


ment. 
——_ 88 PR IE * - n * K 9 — PI 3 . 
rn l wunde ä 9 * nn —_— 


llar manner the Favourites of hel own "uy as W th. 
broſe obſerves; Nullus Comatus qui non "Ja C Ja 


dus. | | 
+* Trimalchio is drawn as ; behaving ! in every thing : 
out of Seaſon; for theſe ſort of Sandals, or Pumps, 


were only worn in going from the Bath to Table; and. 


the Exerciſe of Tennis was aleays us'd DIE; not after 5 


"ek was yet tehady! when the great Tri. 3 
mulcbib ſnap'd ® his Fingers, at which Signal, 
the Eunuch held the Urinal to him, as pe A 
play d; then calling for Water for his Hands, 
he juſt wetted the Tips of his Fingers, and 
dry d them + on the Boys Hair. It would be te- 3 
dious to recite every Extravagance in ſhort, 
we enter d the Bath, and the Moment we be- 
gan to Sweat, plung d into the cold t Wa- 4 


a ter. ö 


As for Trimalchio, he was anointed with 4 
a rich Perfume, and rubb'd clean again, not! 
with Linen, but the fineſt Flannel, - whilſt F 


three Bath-Quacks fat before him, carou- 
0 Taler nia? but brawling over et Cups, 


* 


„ 


. 11 was no Apa Vanity with the Romans, to dif 
dain to Name things of a mean Office. 

4 To ridicule the immoderate Pride of Trimalchio ; 
as the Perfume and Flannel mention'd after, are to ex- 
poſe his Effeminacy, | 

4 The Ancients had three Cells, or ne in in 


their Baths; the Firſt hot, the Second a Medium be- 
tween the Extremes, and the Third cold. The i imme- 


diate paſſing from the hot to the cold, was often prac- 
tis d; the Reaſon of it was to firm and ſolidate the 
N 
| Theſe . as they are call'd in the Origj- 
nal, were Perſons skilbd in Phyſick, who attended the 
— Baths, to anoint and * care of the Healths of thoſe 


Who. came chere. | | 
and 
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and ſpill ing their Wine, Trimalchio acquaint- 
ed them, that it was the ſame he drank him- 

| ſelf: Then they wrapt him in a Scarlet Cloke, 

and put him into a Litter ; four Footmen in 

rich Liveries led the way, and by his Side 

march'd a Sedan, in which was his Favourite, 


than his Maſter, he, as they went on, kept 
cloſe to his Ear with two Flutes, as if he had 
7 whiſperd him, playing to him all the way. In 
Aſtoniſhment we follow'd, and with Agamem- 
non arriv'd at the Gate, on one of the Pil. 
lars of which Wo. a TOs wah this In- : 
: ſcription : EIS 


S, t 8 Whatever Servant. goes abroad without bis Ma- . 
er's Leave, ſhall receive a Hu ndred Laſpes. | 


8 At the Entrance ſtood the Porter in a green 
5 Livery, eint about with : a Vers nine d 1 


= — N . _—_ 9 


in * FE to the nn Warmth with kick 
e- | Nero (the Trimalchio of our Author) eſpous d the Green 
e-] Faction, as Suetonius tells us in his ; for in running 
c- | the Chariot-Races in the Circus, there were four diſtinct. 
he © Parties, known by their Liveries; which were Green, 
ga kind of ruſſet Red, White, and Blue. The Quarrel 
i- between the Green and Blue, was carry'd to ſo great a 

ae Height at Conſtantinople, in the Time of Fuftinian, 12 
ſe forty — IE” KEI 


a-wither'd blear-ey'd Boy, more deform'd 


+ s 


Go The WORKS * 


: Giidle; chunks of Peaſe in a ſilver Char- 
ger; and over-head, in a golden Cage, hung 
a moſt beautiful partt- colour'd Magpye, 
which faluted us as we enter d. But while 1 
was admiring theſe Novelties, J had like to 
have broke my Neck backwards; being ſur- 
- priz'd at a great Dog which was painted 
chain'd on the left-hand Wall, not far from 
the Porter's Lodge, and over him was writ, 
in Capital Letters, Take care of the Dog. My 
| Companions laugh'd heartily, but my F right | 


was ſoon over, and I continu'd to examine 


the reſt of the Wall; in one Place, was the 
Repreſentation of a Market for Slaves, with 
Labels of their Prices ty'd round their 

Necks. T7 rimalchio was alſo drawn with his 
long Hair, and + Caduceus, as entering Rome 


in a a,teiumpha | Car, and <nduited. by: i. 


3 we 


ö — — 
1 — 3 4&3 > * + 2 3 - 


OS * That theſe r were re ty d to thi Necks, appear 8 
| * Propertius. 


A quorum titulus per n colla @ pependit, MEL: ®” 
© ælati medio cum ſaltere foro. L. 4. El. - 


1 Reflecting on the Arrogance of the Romans, * 
= adorn'd their own Statues, with the Enſigns of the Gods. 
keg Caducess Was — to Nee 7 an aps x 


„ RS £ 


r 


* 
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A littte father was defcrib'd his 
Nee of learning to caſt Account, and how 


he came to be made Treaſurer; all which 
the Painter had carefully explain'd by * In- 
ſcriptions : At the End of the Portico, + Mer- 


and lacing him on a lofty Tribunal ; For- 
tune ſtood by with her Cornucopia, and the 
chere fatal Siſters ſpinning a 4 Golden Thread. 
I alſo took Notice of a Company of Foot- 
men, breathing under the Direction of their 


Governor: Beſides this, in one of the Cor- 


ners, I ſaw a ſpacious Muſeum, where ſtood 


18 the Houſhold- Gods of Silver, a Marble Sta 
tue of Venus, and a large Golden Box, in 

Which they told us, were preſervd the firlt : 
i 1 ee of 7. rimalolss s Beard. Se EEE 


"7 


%S , 


_ 7 way of Banter one the Uuadareps Taſte" of "IT 


Ape for Painting, The Author laments the Decay of 5 
that noble Art in the beginning of his Satire. 


+. An oſtentatious Boalt of his having obtain d. te 


Magiltracy by his Eloquence. The Cornucopi ia, or Hora . 


; of Plenty, was a Symbol of his Wealth. 


1 The Golden Thread was an Emblem of Felicity. 
|. Both Suetonius and Dian aſſure us, that the firſt | 


; Shavings of Nero's Beards were preſervd in a Gold Box 
| richly adorn 'd with Pearl, and, See erg. in the Ca- 
Pigle, | 
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I ask'd* the Perſon who had n of 
theſe Curioſities, what Paintings thoſe were 
in the Middle of the Portico ? They are the |; 
Thad and Odyſſey, reply'd he, and on the | 


1 * Hand are two Combats of Gladiators. 


Me had no Time to examine farther, be- 
ing now arrived at the Hall; in the Entrance 
of which ſat the Steward with his Regiſter: 

But what we chiefly admir'd, were the Rods 

and Axes fix d to the Pillars, and diſpos d 

in ſuch a Manner, as to end like the __ _ | 
Prow of a Ship, on which was inſcrib'd, ; 


l Cinnaraus, Steward, 70 S Pompeius Tri- b 
8 755 malchio, an Auguſt Sevir. {7 


4 e Head hung a Lamp of two i 
Branches from the Cieling, and on each 


E Side the Door a Tablet, one of which, it 


my Memory fail er contain d this Me- 
« morandum, 0 . 


E 'T he * thirtieth, and thirty rf of December, 
Our Patron Gaius dk . 2 


= To = the Vanity of 7 — for theſe 
Enfigns « of Honour were only us'd by the Magiirutes 1 in 

Neme, not thoſe of the Colonies. 
0 1 *The Latin is Tertio & Pridie Kal. Fan. The „ 


ends were be firſt of every Month. 
On 


N : - 
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On the other was deſcrib'd the Courſe of 
dl Moon and Seven Stars; with what Days 
were + Fortunate and Unfortunate, diſtin- 
b Emre from each other by an emboſsd Stud. 
Full of theſe Novelties we were entering 
the Hall, when a Boy, whofe Office it was, 
cry'd out, ' Your 1 Right Foot forwards, This 
put us in a little Panick, leſt any of us 
ſhould trangreſs the Ceremonial ; but as we 
proceeded in Form, a Servant ſtript of his 
Livery threw himſelf at our Feet, and be- 
ſought us to fave him from Puniſhment, al- 
ledging that the Fault was but flight, he 
was in Danger for, having only loſt ſome 
--Cloaths of the Steward's at the Bath, "hardly 5 
worth ten Seſterces. n 
WM e return' d chereſore in the Ras Orider, 55 
and finding the Steward in his Office, tel- 
ling Gold, intreated him for the Servant's 
Pardon: When looking haughtily upon us, 
It's not ſo much the Loſs which frets me, 
ſaid he, as the Negligence of the Raſcal. He 
has ys me * Garments I us'd to F ra 5 


— —_ 


4 The Romans were e remarkably a addited 1 to this s- 
Pertti. * Ty | 
bs enter Wick the left F. oot was an ill Gen ba 
Meaning the little honda which was of about two 
Pence * : 5 
5 1 | ; | X in, 
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in, which 2. Client of mine . 


with on my Birth-day ; I aſſure you, they 
Were right Purple, tho? of the hngle W 
5 however 1 grant your Requeſt. 

Having obtain'd this great Favour, we re- 


85 enter d the Hall, where we were met by the 


Servant for whom we had interceded, who 


: .aſtoviſh'd us 'with a multitude of Kiſſes, and 


thanking us for our Kindnefs; By and by, 


faid he, you ſhall know who it is you have 


oblig d, and that the Wine my Maſter drinks 
is at your ſervice. 


As . as we _ — 3 came 
rd. * Snow. water 


upon our Hands; 4 Heels of theſe fol- 


| E tian Boys, and 
low'd others, who with a wonderful Dexte- 


rity par d the Nails of our Feet, nor were 


they ſilent even in this troubleſome © 


1 + ſung all the While. I had a Mind to 


5 * Weber all nu be Fol were e Sanger. or 


| 725 attributes the Ie 0h. of this Snow- 1281 


to Mero. Nenanis principit inventum ft, decoguere aquath, |. 


uitrogue demiſſam in Niues 1 L. 37. 6. . 


+ Nerv's Palace was continually thron gd with = 


gers and Dancers; and he himſelf was ſo jealous of his 
> Theatrical. Excellence, that, as Suetanius inform: 8 us, 


Ws 1 Vi a Faris LE CARE 25 1 Aer 


Fg 
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no and therefore call'd for ſome Wine, 
which one of the Boys as readily brought me 
with an odd kind of Tune. In ſhort, theß 
were all in the ſame Humour, and yon 
would rather have taken them for a Compa- 
ny of Pantomimes, than he Domellichs of 4 
Gentleman. 
I hen came in a Adee Antepaſt 5 for 5 
ve were all ſeated except Trimalchie, ſor 
27 whom, after a new Faſhion, the 4 chief Place 
2 wasreſerv'd. The || Promuljidare was à Corit- 
thian Aſs, with two Panniers, | in one of 
which were white Olives, and in the other 
plack ; thefe were cover'd with two large 
pieces of Plate, on the Brims of which was 
2 engrav'd Trimalchigs Name, with their re- 
ſpective Weights: There were alſo little 
Bridges full of Dormice,: ſtrow'd over with 
Honey and Pepper: A Silver Gridiron with 
= fmoking-hot Sauſages. and under the Grid- 
iron a Salver of ITN and Nun 


e 


2 None rp 3 take — firſt Place | at =o 
own Tables; and therefore Interpreters imagine this 
Paſſage points out the Emperor: but I rather think it 
alludes to the whimſical Humour of 7 rimalchie, you is 
a Contretems in every thing 

| That which contain'd the 8 or Antpaſt; 
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We vere in the midſt of theſe Dainties when 
T Pmalthio himſelf was brought in to a * Flou- | 
riſh of Muſick ; he was bolſter d up with a | 
Number of little Pillows, which ſeem'd fo | 
odd to ſome of the Imprudent amongſt us, | 
that they could not forbear tittering. Indeed 
the Fi igure was provoking enough, for you 
could but juſt: ſee his + ſhav'd Crown peep- 
ing out of a Scarlet Cloke, which loaded his 
Neck, and over the Cloke dangbd an em- 
| broider d + Laticlave with Purple Taſſels. 
Hie had alſe on the little Finger of his Left 
Hand, a large Gilded Ring, and on the 
extream Joint of the Finger next it, one leſ- 
ſer, which ſeemꝰd of pure Gold * ſtarr'd with 
Steel: But that we — not think theſe 
were all his Gallantries, he bard his Right 
Arm, on Which was a Gold Bracelet, and 
an r. Circle inlaid with Plates of Gold : 


Th * This was an m Air of Fs: wr 3 reports the 
i ſame of one Pacudius, Governour of Syria. 
+ When a Slave was freed, he usd to ſhave. his 
Head in token of Liberty. Rs 
20 Fu was an Ornament wore by Princes and 8 Sena- 
tors. . 
7 _ . demi * paare alen. as. 
ts | Hor. lib. 1. Sat. 5 
ri 5 Theſe conſellated To wee em of. * great 
_ Virtue. 


to 
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Then picking his Teeth with a Silver Pin, 
My Friends, faid he, I had no Inclination 


to have come amongſt you ſo ſoon; but 


fearing my Abſence — make you wait 


7 too long, I'deny'd my felt my Diverſion; 


however give me Leave to make an End of 
; 2 Ge! 


1 Boy followd lun yy a 7 - rebinthian 5 
E Table: and 'Cryſtal Dice; and I took no- 


tice of one Piece of Grandeur in particular; 


for inſtead of black and white Men, his 


were all of Silver and Gold. 


Mean time whilſt he was e his 


| 1 at Play, and we as buſy at Table, a 


Machine was handed in with a Basket up; 
* n i in whichilac a Ten annrd of Wood, 55 


Was ne "ohm 1 the 1 — — 
ſort ſtriking up, two Servants began to 


| ſearch the Straw under her, and taking out 


ſome + Pea-Hen's Eggs, ee n 


ound the een. i eie 10 yah 


9 ——— - * * I 


* Theſe Rox! % were Far PRO by the Ro. 


5 
0 WY 1 a Md 


mans. Macrobius ſpeaking of their extravagant Epicu- . 
riſi, cries out, Shameful Wonder a. Pea- Hens Egg is 


ſold for five A 5, * yo. ang OE 1 of 
our Money J: | 1 


> — — 
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on a ſudden the Muſick gave the Signal, 


4 . WORKS F 


At this Trimalchio turning pc Us, 
My: Friends, faid he, I commanded this 
Hen to be ſet with Pea- Hens Eggs, but by 
Hercules, I am afraid they are net 
however we'll try if they are yet eatable. 
We chen took every Man his — : 
weigh'd at leaſt Six Ounces, and began to 3 
break our counterfeit Eggs of Paſte : For 
my part, I had like to have thrown: away 
mine; for it ſeem'd to me to have a Chick in 
it but hearing an old Gueſt ſay, there was 3 
ſome good Bit or other in the Egg-ſhell, 1 
ſearch'd farther into it, and found a delicate 
: far Fig pecker i. in the eg W's a W 8 4 Act 
Per d Tolk. 5 4 4 
on 'this T; malie dend his Play ay, woe wah L 
: ad audible Voice declar'd,” that if any Of u- 
car d for more + Metheglin, or any thing elſe 
on the Table, it was at our ſervice: When 


© OTB 


S =: 


and the firſt Courſe was remov'd by a Com- 

pany of Singers; but a Diſh falling in the 
Hurry, a Boy .took it up, Which Timalebio 7; 
obſerving, gave him a Box on the Ear, 1 
commanding him to throw it down again; 2 
| ——— — — — 


k This Ii, or Metheplini \ was a Hepitite Drink 
10 the Ancients ; 3 it was made of Wine and Honey. 5 


and 
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and preſemily eame the Groom of the Cham 
bers with his Broom, and ſwept away the 

Silver Diſh, wick whacevers elſe td: mm 
on the Ground. N 
Then came in two tall Bübaphan with 
4 little Leather Bottles, ſuch as are uſed itt 
pprinkling the.| Arena of the Amphitheater; 
who gave us Wine to waſh our Hands, for 
no one offer'd us Water. 

We were full of — on this Ele: 
1 gance, When, cry d Trimalchio,, Mars is a 
7 Lover of Juſtice, therefore let every Man 
have his Plate and Bottle; and, eontinu d he, 
this Croud of Attendants is troubleſome, we 
ſhall be leſs incommoded wich Heat, if we 
are contented with fewer; 
Z Immediately was brought in a lage pile 
of Bottles + cloſe-plaiſter'd over, round the 
3 Weedlcob ban wel Labels with, this . | 
3  Opimaian Wenn ts! ears 7A 


BS While we. were” reading: the Titles, Tris - 
| walt clapp'd his Hands, And alas! alas! 
| dic he, that Wine ſhould: live longer than 


"The Arena Was coverd with Sand, and therefore 
Jeter romp Dal | 
: Audi” to th Proverb. Mars communis. fr fr 11 
This Method 1 1s ſill us d i Bay, - ee thts 
WM CSE | than 


be RR 


chan a Man! Since it's fo, let us drinke * 5 
there's Life in good Wine, and this is right 


Opimian J aſſure you; that which I gave 
my Gueſts Yeſterday was nothing ſo: gene- 


Tous, tho? they were Ferſons of better Qua- : 


= that ſupp'd with me. 


As we were carouſing and nene 1 
5 Mupnificece; in came a Servant with a Sil- 
ver + Skeleton, fo artfully put together, that 


its Joints and Back- bone ane every WAY 3 
this being thrown once or twice upon the 


Fable, caſt itſelf into ſeveral Fi Igures 3 5 mw 
L on lick Trimalchio hs gs ap 2 4 645 


| Fain as ant; are we! «x | SLE 
| Swift Life's tranſient Flames decay! 0 FOR 

- What this is, we ſoon ſhall be ; 3 1 
Then be merry whilſt yen may. . 


The Applauſe we gave him was follow 
7 by a ſecond Service, which tho? not an- 


ſwerable to our Expectation, yet the No- 
velty of the Thing drew every one's Eyes 
upon it; it was a large Machine with the 
Twelve Signs als the ed round it; upon 


— 


W 


220 Theſe — noris were to encourage che En- 
: joyment of Life as faſt as poſſible. ' The Egyptians us'd 
them in nr topt> 7s as Here 


: dots informs US. 324i), © 1 


"every 
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every one of which the Maſter-Cook had. | 
plac'd ſomething or other agreeable to tge 
Sign: Upon Aries, a Diſh of Peaſe reſe: 
bling a Ram's Head; on Taurus, a Piece of = 
Roaſt-Beef; on Gemini, Kidneys and Brif-- 1 
ſens; on Cancer, a Crown; on Leo, an A. 
frican Fig; on Virgo, a barren Sow's Haſ- 
let; on Libra, a Pair of Scales, in one of 
which was a Tart, in the other a Cuſtard ; 20 
on Scorpio, a little Sea-fiſh of the ſame. 
Name; on Sagittary, a Hare; on Capri- 
corn, aT Lobſter; on Aquarius, a + Gooſe ;- 
on Piſces, two Mullets; and in the mu iddle 
a green Turf, with a Honey- como. 
Mean time an Egyptian Boy carried Sow 
5 Bod: in an Silver Oven, and with a ſhrill. 
Voice ſqueek d out an Encomium on] High- 
feeding. We could not help looking a little 
blank upon the Coarſneſs of our Fare, when 
I cry'd Trimalchio, Pray Gentlemen, fall tos : 
this is our Manner of Eating. 
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1 4 55 Africa i f the Nurſe of g 8 7 
1 eri is reperlantact * i carrying a 
Hare. 

3 


3 \& * 


8 Becauſe 7 its Horns. 

| From its delighting to. Jabble i in Water. wn 

d | The Laſerpitium of the Original was an exceeding; 

- © ich Sauce, the chicf n of which was L, or 
BF Lowe. 1 


33 e er | D 


le had no ſoonef Pele but ee Miiſick 
truck up; and four Waiters daneing in 


teok off the upper Part of the Machine | 
when à moſt elegant Cotirſe difevver'd itſelf 


we Alt coded Be Shout f 


; ver ünmedistel) advanced,” ind the Muſick 
ſoumding all che white; pefforr'd* His Office 


— => « £2= os. 10 aw ——— — 2 


© x A Bim b in great 1 among > Romans, : 
=== nl vuluâ puthrids ampla. 5 or. 


+ The Eur of the” Latin 7 Was à rich Sauce made X * 
the Inteſtines of Fiſh,a# Plim informs us: Aliud etiammum 
| Abri, exqtifets pens, gitod- Garuim oncttuert $1010 Piſ⸗ | 3 


cium, cæteriſque, que abjicienda 7 oy ſale maceratis ut 1 


fit illa putreſcentium ſanies. L. 3 T. c. 7. 
I Euripus is à narrow Sea between Bauiis and Bu- 
Fes; it's ſaid to Ha an Pow Ker hike in ky 

four Hours: The Romany alſd call thelt” Fi Pot 

1 5 by chis Name: DRE 


underneath; amopgſt the reft were the Paps 
ofa Sow newly Farrow d, and in the' Middle 

2 Hare wing'd like a Pœgaſus; we alſb toe 
Notice of four Sat yrs, who flood on the An- 
gles of the Machine, ſpouting 4 F Heli Sauce 
; ng ſome Fiſh: which worm in another 4 


Een by be 
Kankiy, and fell merrily ot bowd what we | 7 
| lid beſt 5 When 7ÞHakbiv, no le cHrmd 
than ou ſelves, cryd, Cut; at this the Car. 


vich fo r Antic Geſtures; that you woutd | ; 


TEES 


| have 


3 
793 > 
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have thought he had been contending in a 
Chariot-Race to an || Hydraulic Pipe. 


Mean time Trimalcho with a low Vols 
ill continu*d to cry, Cut: Hearing the 


Word ſo often repeated, I imagin'd ſome 
Joke muſt belong to it, and therefore ven- 


tur'd to ask the Gueſt who ſat next above 


me, what it meant. You ſee the Servant 


that carves, reply'd he who had been often 
preſent at theſe Fooleries, his Name is Cut, 
and therefore as often as he cries Cur, hi 


both calls and commands. 


Having eat what I card for, I turn'd to 
the ſame Perſon to fatisfy my Curioſity in 
other Particulars; after a little Pleaſantry at 
a Diſtance, What Woman is that, ſaid I, 
who is ſcuttling from one end of the Hall to 


the other? 


It's Trimalchio's. Wife, aer d he, her X 
2 Name is Foriunata, ſhe counts her Money 
1 by the Buſhel ; and what was ſhe not long 


| Theſe Pipes were Wel e from their being | 
ſounded by Water. The Invention of them is attributed 


to Cieſibius of Alexandria. 


* 'This Satirical Character of Rem is ſuppos'd to 
be drawn for the famous Acte, Who, Dion tells us, was a 
Slave brought out of Ia, and paſſionately belov'd b Pp 
Nero. Tacitus fays that Agrippina calbd her, Nes 
Ancillam, her Daughter: in- law Servant; and 8 uetonius, 


ſpeaking of Ns, adds, He was very near a ſolemn Mar- 
E riage 
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ſince? Pardon me, you wou'd have keck'd 
to have taken Bread out of her Hands 
but now, no one knows why or where- 
wherefore, ſhe's as *twere got into Heaven; 
and is Trimalchio's All in all: In ſhort, if 
ſhe fays it is Mid-night at Mid-day, he'll | 
believe her. He can't tell his Riches, he's ; 
ſo exceſſive wealthy; but this good Huſ- 
wife has an Eye every where, and when you 
leaſt think to meet her, ſhe's at your Elbow : 
the drinks but little, is very ſober, and a 
good Adviſer ; but then ſhe's a Fiend with 
ber Fongue, and a meer Magpye in Bed; 
whom the loves ſhe likes, and I the ; 
loves not ſhe diſlikes. J 
As for Trimalchio, he has as 1 Land 
as a Kite can fly over; he puts Intereſt out 
to Intereſt . There's more Silver lying in his 
| Porter's Lodge, than any other Man's Eſtate 
is worth. Then for his Servants, hey-day,hey- 
day, by Hercules I don't believe there's one 
"Tenth of them + know their Maſter. In ſhort, 


nage with the Freed-woman Atte, having ſuborn'd Per- 

ſons of Conſular ONT to ſwear ſhe was of Royal Ex- 
traction. 5 
1 Pride was carry d to RY an exorbitant 
_ Height amongſt the Romans, that, as Pliny relates, one 
C. Cæcilius Claudius TIfdorus, tho' he loſt a Multitude of 
his Slaves in the Civil War, yet bequeathed four thou- 
land one hundred and lx by his laſt Teſtament. 


there” 8 
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there's not a Fool about him, but he can 
drive into an Augur-hole. Don't imagine 
he buys any Thing, he has all within him- 


ſelf, Wool, Chalk, Pepper, nay, if you 
Jook for Hen's Milk, you'll find it. In a 


word, at firſt his Wool was none of the beſt, 
for which Reaſon he bought Rams at Taren- 


tum to mend his Breed; he alſo took the 


fame Method for his Honey, by procuring 


* Bees from Athens, It's not many Days fince 


he writ to India for Muſhroom-ſeed : Nor 
has he a ſingle Mule which was not got by 


a + Wild Afs. See all theſe Quilts! There's 
none of them but are wadded with the fineſt 


Wool, of a purple or ſcarlet Dye. O hap- 


py Man! But take care not to deſpiſe any of 


his Freed-men, they are rich Fellows: Look 
at him that fits at the lower End of the 


Table, he's now worth his Plumb ; but he. 


came from nothing, and usd to carry Wood 


— ans 


*The Athenian, or; Hymettian Bees were efteen'd 5 


the fineſt in the World; as were the Sheep of Jaren- 
tum. Petronius kumorouſly expoſes Trimalchio's Igno- 

rance, in making him ſend for them to mend his 
Breed, fince a Mixture of good and bad Bees, as Co- 


lumella tells us, is ſure to ſpoil the good. 


+ This Beaſt was in high repute, and principally 
found i in a Fmgia and Hcaonia. 


E 2 for 


— 
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for his Living: It's given out, but I know 
not, I only ſpeak by hear-ſay, that he 


ſnatch'd an * Incubus's Hat, and fo found a 


Treaſure: For my part, I envy no Man, 
if any God has been his Friend, well and 
good; he can take || Box on the Ear ſtill; 
he knows on which Side his Bread's butter'd, 

and lately ſet up this Bill; 25 


= Pompeius Diogenes having. bought this 
Houſe, will let the uppermaſt Room on 
theT Kalends of July. 


But what think you of him who ſits in 


hs Place of Cz/ar's Freed- man? How well 


was he once ? Not that I upbraid him. He 
doubled his Money ten times s over, but faiPd ; 


—. 


2D An old Mob Superſtition. Tuns fudhor d that all 


Treaſures hid in the Earth were guarded by certain 
Spirits called Zxcubones, who appear'd with little Hats 
on their Heads, and that whoever ſeiz'd theſe Hats, 


immediately became their Maſters, and Tn compel = 


them to diſcover the Riches. 


I Alluding to the Roman Cuſtom b freeing their 


Slaves by a Box on the Ear. The Meaning is, that 


this Paraſite could take an Inſult when it turn'd to his 3 


Advantage; for Patrons would ſometimes ſtrike their 
Freed- men, out of Pride, and to ſhow their Dependance 
- on them; this was call'd durius jocart. 


That Day was particularly appointed by the Re a 
man Law for the Letting of Houles, 2s 
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= * Theſe | Libitinarii, or Undertakers, were ſo call'd 
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at laſt; and now I don't believe a Hair c on his 
Head is unmortgag d: Nor was it his own 
Fault, for there is not a better Man living; 
but his Freedmen were a Company of Knaves, 
and chous'd him of all. Let me tell you, 
when the Pot no longer boils, and a Man's 
Subſtance declines, Farewel Friends. And 
what was the genteel Employ he follow'd, 
that he's prefer'd to this honourable Place:? i 7 
Why, he was an * Undertaker; eat like 
a King, had unbriſt'd Boars ſerv'd whole 


to his Table, and his Bakers and Cooks were 
always buſy ; more Wine was ſpilt under his 
W able, than another Man has in his Cellar : 


But it was over in a Trice, he was a Phan- 
tom, not a Man; and when his Affairs grew 
deſperate, for fear his Creditors ſhould ſuſpect 
his eee he fix d up this Adver- 5 


Tutius dialer ill mate © an AuBion of fowl 


ſuperfluous Goods, for 1% Payment of bis 
Delis. . + 


from Libitina, or Proſerpine, in whole Temple they ſold 
every thing neceſſary for the Interment of the Dead. 


Their Employment, according to $ eneca, WAs accounted 
very mean and e 


E 2 3 


”.OmwoORnoof 
Juſt then T7imalchio interrupted this plea- 


fant Diſcourſe; for the Service being remov'd, 
and the Gueſts warm with Wine, the Con- 
verſation began to grow general ; leaning 


therefore upon his Elbow, Pray, Gentlemen, 


ſaid he, commend this Wine by your Drink- Þ 
ing, and let your Fiſh , fwim again: Can! 
you think I am contented with the ſmall 7 
Pittance of a Supper which you faw juſt now ? | 
Is * Ulyſſes no better known: But what then? 
We muſt alſo ſhow you the Love we have = 


for the Sciences, 
Peace be with the Bones of my good Pa- 
tron! It was his Pleaſure to make me a Man 


amongſt Men: Nothing New can be fet be- 
fore me; for like him, I am 8 in all FE 


the Sweets of Fortune, 
This Heaven which is inhabited by wel 


Deities, turns itſelf into as many Figures, 
and ſometimes it's an Aries: Therefore he who 
is born under that Sign is rich in Cattle, and 


has a great deal of Wool, is a Blockhead 
into the Bargain, a Brazen-face and a Bully : 


alſo many Scholars and Advocates come into 


the World * can nee 


*A „ Phraſe Hom Vi ir 1. 
Ac notus Cm? En. lib. 2. 


The 
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The Room rung with Applaufes of out 
Aſtrologer, therefore he went on: Some- 
times the whole Heaven turns itſelf into 
Taurus, and then are born Swaggerers, Neat- 
herds, and ſuch as can ſhift for themſelves. 
Under Gemini Horſes for Chariots, Oxen, 
| Whoremaſters, and thoſe who * bore the 
Wall on both ſides, I myſelf was born un- 
der Cancer, wherefore I ſtand on many Feet, 
and have great Poſſeſſions both by Sea and 

Land; fer Cancer ſuits one Element as well 

as the other: For the ſame reaſon alſo, I 
plac'd nothing upon that Sign, left 1 ſhould | 

_ eclipſe my own Nativity. Under Leo are 
ſpawn'd Gluttons, and proud Fellows : Un- 

der Virgo Women, Runagates, and ſuch as 

vear Iron Garters : Under Libra Butchers, 
Perfumers, and all of the Trading Claſs : 
Under Scorpio Poiſoners, and Cut-throats : 
Under Sagittary thoſe Squint-ey'd Raſcals, 
who look at the Herbs and ſteal the Bacon: 

| Under Capricorn poor Labourers, whoſe Backs 
are turn'd into Horn by their daily Burthens: 
Under Aquarius Tavern- keepers, and Cox- 
combs, and wr W S ang Nen 


"EY — 


—_ 
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1 


5 3 n 7 was a Pn od b. 
6 d thoſe who were amorous of both Sexes. 


„ ricians: 
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cians: Thus the World turns round like a 
Mill, and is every Moment producing ſome 


Evil; Men are either born or periſh, But 
as for the Turf which you ſee in the Middle, 


with the Honey-comb upon it : I do nothing 
without a Reaſon, our Mother Earth hangs 


in the Middle round like an Egg, and con 
tains all good things 1 in herſelf like an Ho- 


ney-comb, 


What Learning! we RT IO "7 cryd 
out, and liſting up our Hands, ſwore that nei- 


ther Hipparchus, nor Aratus were in the 


1 comparable to him; when other Ser- 
| vants came in, and ſpread Coverlets on the 


Beds, on which were wrought Nets, Men 


in Ambuſh with Hunting-poles, and all the 
Apparatus of the Chace : We were at a Loſs 


to imagine what new Scene this promis'd ; 
when on a ſudden we heard a great Cry 


without, and in ruſh'd a Pack of + Spartan 


——— ——— 


* We e , the Son of f Pifitratue Tyrant of 4 : 1 
tbens, was a Prince of great Learning and Skill in Aftro- * 


| nomy ; he publiſh'd Homer, beautify'd the Academy, 
and firſt obſerv'd that the Equinoxes had a Motion back- 
wards in reſpect ofthe fixed Stars. Aratus was a celebrated 


Aſtronomer who flouriſh'd in the Time of Prolemy Phi- A 


ladelphus; his Phenomena are ſtill extant. 


+ This Breed was m eſteem d wor its F iercenels 
. 
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Beagles, and ran round the Table. After 


this follow'd a large Machine, and in it a 


Boar of the firſt Magnitude, with a Hat on 


his Head, on his Tusks hung two Baskets 


made of Palm-twigs, the one full of * Syrian, 
the other of Theban Dates; and about him 
lay little Sweet-meat Pigs, as if they were at 


Suck: They ſignify'd that a Sow had lately 


farrow'd, and were plac'd there as e 


for the Gueſts. 


It was not the ludicrous Carver v we had be- 


fore, that came to cut up this Monſter, but 


a ſtrapping Fellow with a ſwinging long 
Beard, dirty Spatterdaſhes, and a ſhort Hunt- 


ers Jerkin; who drawing his Wood-knife, 
ſtruck violently into the Belly of the Boar, 
oy is: 12 a 28875 of mod birds: ſe- 


2 


7: As * Eres 4 . once, 8 
Imken in a Mood of Creet they bayd the Boar 
With Hounds of Sparta; newer did I hear 
Such gallant Chiding, For 50%. des the Groves, 
The Skies, the Fountains, ev ry Region near 
Seem' d all one mutual Cry. I never heard 
So Muſical a Diſcord, ſuch faveet Thunder. © 
Shakeſpear's Midſum. Night's Dream, 


* The Syrian Dates, or Caryotæ, Dioſcorides tells us . 
were ſoft, plump and ſweet. The Theban grew in the 
Deſarts near Thebes in Eg ypt. Galen ſays my were dry, 
and of an * Quality. | 


5 vent 
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veral Fowlers ſtood ready with their f Reeds, 
and catch'd them in a Moment as they flut- 
ter'd about the Hall; on which Trimalchio | 
order'd every Man his Bird; And let us ſee, | 
added he, what kind of Acorns this Wild 
| Boar fed on: When preſently the Boys took 
the Baskets from his Tusks, and diſtributed 
the Dates equally amongſt the Company. 
In the mean time I, who had private 
Thoughts of my own, was mightily con- 
- cern'd to know why the Boar was brought 
in with a Cap on his Head; I puzzPd my 
ſelf a long while to no purpoſe, and at laſt 
took the Courage to apply to my Interpre- 
ter: Why, anſwer'd he, your very Slave 
can explain that to you, it's no Riddle, but 
as clear as the Day. This Boar ſtood the 
laſt of Yeſter-night's Supper, and diſmils'd 
by the Gueſts, returns now as a Freeman a- 
mong.1 us. 1 cursꝰd MAT nnn and n 
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1 Theſe Reeds were join one in mother, in the 
manner of a Rod, which the Fowlers could lengthen or 
| ſhorten at pleaſure, and at the End was fix'd a lim'd 

Twig, which unperceived by the Bird, they 1 1 
to her, till ſhe ſettl'd, and was taken. 
Playing on the Word; for when a Slave was made 
free, he was ſaid dimitti, to be diſmiſſed, 1 Pi- 


Kum, or Hat, was a Mark of Liberty. Fr 
ak 
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ask him no more Queſtions, leſt he ſhould 
Imagine I had never before e cat with Teo 
of Faſhion. 

During this Diſcourſe came in a very pret- 
ty Boy crown'd with Vine-leaves and Ivy, 


who ſometimes call'd himſelf * Bromius, then 


Lyæus, and ſometimes again Eubyus ; he had 


a little Basket of Grapes in his Hand, which 
he preſented round the Company, and with 
a ſhrill Voice repeated ſome + Poems of his 


3 _ Maſter's Compoſition ; on which Trimalchio 
= turning to him, Dionyſius, ſaid he, be thou 
1 Liber. 


* Several Names of Bacchus The frſt, the Com- 


mentators derive from g O-, a Noiſe, becauſe his 
Orgies were celebrated with tumultuous Shouts; the 
' ſecond from Au to looſe, becauſe being the God of 
Wine he looſes the Mind from the Bands of Anxiety; 


and the third from Ewoe, the Cry of the Bacchanals : 


tho' this laſt Huetius derives from the Syriac Word E- 


vam, which ſignifies a Serpent. 


+ Alluding to Nero's extravagant Paſſion for Ver- 


fying. Suetonius aſſures us, that he was ambitious of 


nothing more than being thought the beſt Poet of his 


Age; and that he put Lacan to Death for no other 


Reaſon but becauſe he excell'd him in this Particular, 


T Dionyſius and Liber were two other Names of Bacchus, 
the laſt of which ſignifies Free. Liber eſto, Be thou Free, 
was alſo the Form of Words which the Roma is us'd in 
manumizing their Slaves. His calling him Liber Pater 
is a Pun of the ſame kind, DHA 


N che oy took the Cap 


off 
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off the Boar's Head and put it upon his own. 
Then added Trimalchio, You can't deny but 
I have a Liber Pater. We all applauded the 


Conceit, and kiſs d the young Freedman o- 


ver and over, as he went round us. 


Mean while Trimalchio withdrew to go Ke 1 
a neceſſary Evacuation, and we ſeeing our 
ſelves free from the Tyrant, began o in- : 


dul ge a little Table- talk. 


When one of the Gueſts calling for a Bum ö 
per * of Wine, O Day, cry'd he, thou art no- 


thing! whilſt you turn round it's Night; 


wherefore I think it's beſt to go directly from | 
Bed to Board. We have had mighty cold | 
Weather, the Bath has ſcarce heated me; 


but a warm Bottle is the beſt Clothier in the 


World. I drank Brimmers faith, and now 
Im a meer Blockhead ; this Wine has got 


into my Pericranium. 


Then Seleucus took up the Dada. I 


don't bathe ev'ry Day, faid he, your daily 
Bather is a downright Fuller; cold Water 


has Teeth in it, and ſinks a Man's Heart to 
his Heels; but when I've lin'd myſelf with 
a Cup of mull'd Wine, I bid Defiance to 
the Weather; tho' indeed I could not bathe 


to Day, for I have been at a Funeral: Poor 


boon 
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boon Companion, it's not long ſince he call'd 
on me, methinks Pm talking with him now. 
Alas! we are meer blown Bladders, that 
walk ſtrutting about, more inconſiderable than 
Flies; they are * good for ſomething, and we 
are empty Bubbles. What if he was not ſo re- 
gular ? neither Drop of Water, nor Crumb of 
Bread went down his Throat for five Days: 
He was kilPd by too many Doctors, or rather 


his Time was come; for a + Phyſician is no- 


thing elſe than a mere Satisfaction to the 
Mind: However he was handſomly carried 
cout on the Bed he us'd to lie on, which was 
2} richly adorn'd; + there was great Lamenting 

he manumiz'd ſeveral of his Slaves, and 
his Wife alſo diſſembled a ſhort Concern for 

him; then what would have been her Beha- 
vour had he left her leſs generouſly | ? But a 

> Woman's a fort of Kite, it's a Sin to be li- 
beral to any of the Sex, and exactly the ſame 
as if you ſhould throw your Riches into a 
Wall. An old Husband i is a Priſon to them. 


* Pliny relaſes that their Heads dry'd and ponder 
| cure Baldneſs. 
= + This may jultly be efleem'd the fineſt and ſhorteſt 
> Satire upon Phyſick that ever was written. Medicus e: e- 
nim nihil aliud eft quam animi conſolatig. 
4 The Spirits of Perſons who dy'd unwept and unla- 
mented, were ima gin d not to reſt, 
Here 
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Here Phileros interrupted him, and cry'd 
out, Let's remember the Living ! your 


Friend has his Reward, as he liv'd well ſlo | 
he dy'd; then what has he to complain of? f 
he came from nothing, and to his dying-day | 


would have taken a Farthing from a Dung- 


hill with his Teeth ; therefore as he thrivd, „ 
he thriv'd like a Honey- comb. By Hercules, 


I believe he dy'd worth an hundred thouſand 
S Crowns, and all in Ready Money; but I 
bave cat a Dog's Tongue, and dare ſpeak | 
Truth; he was foul-mouth'd, a great Bab- | 
S .. bler, and more like Diſcord than a Man. 
His Brother was a brave Fellow, a Friend 
| to his Friend, as free as the Day, and kept | 
a ꝑlentiful T able: At firſt he held his Head c 
no higher than his Neighbours, but the very 
next Vintage put new Fleſh on his Bones, 
be fold his Wines for juſt what he would; 
but what chiefly kept up his Chin, was an 
Inheritance which he wheedled and robb'd of 


more than he left behind him: After all, 


this Log took a Pet at his Brother, and 1 


left his Means to I know not what Terre 
filius; he flies far who flies his Relations; 
but he was led by the Ears by a Parcel of 


tittle- tattle Servants z he is never in the Right Þ 


who! is over credulous, and Eſpecially 1 in mat- 


ters 
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ters of Buſineſs ; yet it's a true Proverb which 
he was an Inſtance of all his Life- time, Happy 


is he that has, not he that ought to have : he was 


viſibly one of Fortune's Sons; Lead, in his 


Hand, would turn to Gold ; and where's the 


1 Wonder? when all things run upon Wheels, 
juſt as you'd have them. How many Years 


do you think he bury*d with him? Seventy 
odd ; but he was as hard as Horn, bore his 
Age well, and was as black as a Crow. I. 
knew bim when he follow'd the Oil-Trade, 

a Wag to the laſt : By Hercules ! I believe he 


ſeldom left his Dog at home; for he was a 


great Punker, and nothing that wore a Cap 5 
came amiſs to him; not that I diſcommend 
him, it was the V Advantage he carry 'd 


with him. 


Thus Plilerss, when Ganimede began to 


open: Ye talk of what neither concerns Hea- 


ven nor Earth; mean time, no one regards 
the Scarcity of Proviſions: By Hercules, 1 
could not get a Cruſt of Bread to-day, and 
why ? becauſe the Drought continues: It's a 


| Twelvemonth fince I fild my Belly : A 


: Plague on theſe Adiles they and the Bakers 
| juggle together, Claw me, and Pll claw thee ; 
| thus the poorer Sort are ſtary*d, that rich Raſ- 


cals may wag chelr Jaws all the F 
that 
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that we were happy in thoſe* Lions, whom I 
found here when I firſt came from A/ia ! we 


| ſhould then live indeed! The inner Parts of 
Sicily alſo began to be oppreſs'd, but they 
ſoon made their Magiſtrates look like Ghoſts 


of Jupiters chaſtiſing. I remember Saſinius, 
he liv'd when I was a Boy near the old Tri- 


umphal Arch; he was a Pepper-corn, not a 
Man; and wherever he went, the Earth 


parch'd under him; but then he was upright, 


| honeſt, a Friend to his Friend, and one you 
might ſafely truſt in the Dark. And what 

was his Behaviour on the Bench? Why, he 
valu'd the other Magiſtrates not a Straw ; 
but told them their own without Mincing : 
Then, when he pleaded, his Voice grew 
louder and louder like a Trumpet ; yet he 


neither ſweat nor ſpit for the matter: I be- 


lieve he had a little of the + Aatict in his Con- 
ſtitution; for he was the civlleſt Man in the 
World, and would ſalute every body by 


Name, as familiarly as if he had been one of 
us; wherefore in his time, Proviſion was as 


cheap as Dirt, and a halfpenny Loaf was 
more than two Men could cat at a Meal; 
but now it's leſs than an Ox's Eye. Alas! 


1 * Magiſtrates courageous in redreſſing Ahaſes. 
The e were reaarkablo for their Complaifance. 
our 
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our Colony declines every Day, we grow 
down like a Cow's Tail, and why? becauſe 
we have an ÆAdile not worth three Fi igs, who 
values more the getting a Penny, than the 
Lives of all Mankind: He may well be 
merry, he gets more Money every Day than 
would purchaſe an Eſtate ; I know where he 


| received a Thouſand Pieces at once; but if 


we had any Mettle in us, we ſhould ſoon ſpoil 
his Sport: But this is the Caſe, People are 
Lions at home, and Foxes abroad; for my 
Part, I have eat my Cloaths already, and if 
Corn holds dear, muſt even ſell my Houſes. 


Let me never be happy! but I think all this 


proceeds from the Deities ; for no body now 


believes Heaven to be Heaven, or keeps a 


Faſt, or values Jupiter of a Straw z but all 
ſhut heir Eyes, and only trouble their Heads 
about what they are worth: Time was when 
our Matrons, with pure Minds and diſhevell'd 
Hair, went veil'd and barefoot over the Moun- 


| tains, to intreat Jupiter for Rain, and pre- 
ſently it rain'd by Pitchers-full, then or ne- 
ver, and every one rejoic'd ; but now we re- 
verence the Gods no more than ſo many 

Mice, wherefore their Feet are ty'd from our 

Aſſiſtance, and becauſe of our Proghanencls 
our Fields are barren, Ry f 
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Better Words, cry'd Echion, a wnkletry 


; F reedman ; The worſe Luck now, the better a- 


nother time, ſaid the Clown, when he loſt his 
brindled Hog: What happens not to-day, 
may fall out to-morrow ; ſo Life paſſes. By 
Hercules, our Country would be neer the 


fruitfuller, if we had honeſt Magiſtrates; tho 
we ſuffer at preſent, it's no Fault of hers, we 
ought not to be ſo nice: Heaven is equally 
diſtant every where, and if you was in ano- 
ther Place, you'd ſay Hogs walk*d here rea- 
dy- dreſs'd. 
an excellent Gladiator-Show theſe Holidays, 
none of your Riff-raff, but moſtly Freed- 
men. 
and eſpecially in his Wine; he cares net a 
Straw what becomes of them: I think 1 
ſhould know him, who belong 
none of your Milk-ſops, to cry Quarter : 
hell give them ſharp Swords, a clear Liſt, 
and no Favour, that the Spectators may have 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing the Arena like a Butch- 


Let me tell you, we ſhall Have 
Our Patron, Titus, has a large Soul, 


to him ; he's 


er's Shambles ; and he has wherewithal, for 
his Father when he dy'd left him a Million; 


tho? he ſquanders a Thouſand Crowne, his 
Eſtate can't feel it, and his Name will be 


up to Eternity. He has got a Stable of 
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little“ Mon-Horſes, a Wife that can drive a 


Chariot, and a Steward mighty like that ot 
Glyco's, who was taken diverting his Miſtreſs: 
What a Buſtle was there then between TT 


olds and Cuckold- makers! But Glyco, 


plaguy rich Raſcal, condemn'd the Seward 


to be devour'd by Wild Beaſts ; and what was 
that, but making himſelf infamous? Ho 


was the poor Servant to blame, who was ob- 
lig d to do as he did? She rather deſerv'd to 
be toſs'd by the Bull, than he; he that can't | 
come at the Aſs, muſt thraſh at the Pack- 
Saddle: But what could Glyco expect that the 
Daughter of Hermogenes ſhould ever come to 


good? that Sharper, who would ſteal a Kite's 

Claws as ſhe was flying: Can a Serpent be- 
get a Rope of Onions? Glyco has vilify'd 
his Family, therefore it will be a Brand on 
him as long as he lives, and nothing but Hell 
can wipe it out: But every one's Faults are to 
themſelves. I ſuſpect that Mammea intends 
us an Entertainment with the uſual Preſents ; 


if he executes his Deſign, hell cut Norbanus 


quite out of Favour ; for you muſt know, | 


! he'll ſcud on full Sail for the Victory; and in 
truth, what good have we ever had from the , 


== Probably from the Iſle Mona, or Man, which was 


2 then known to the Rome an, 


other? 
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| other? He was once at the paltry Charge of 


1 ſome miſerable Gladiators, ſo decrepid, you 
might have blown them down; I have ſeen 
better at a Funeral Pile: To this he tagg'd a 


Combat of Footmen ; you'd have taken them 
for ſo many Dunghill-Cocks ; one was lame, 


another bandy- leg d, and a third half - dead at 
ſeeing one who was ham-ſtring'd, kill'd be- 
fore him: There was a Thracian, indeed, 

 ſthew'd a little Mettle, but we were forc'd to 
ſhout him on; in ſhort, after a few Wounds 


they were parted, and nothing came of this 


great lubberly Rabble, but a downright Run- 
ning away; And yet, ſaid he, I have made 


you a Show; And I have clap'd it, anſwer d 


I; caſt up the Account, TI have given you 


more than you gave me; one good Turn de- 


| ſerves another. Your 3 Aamemnon, 


ſeem to ſay, What would this troubleſome 


Fellow be at? Becauſe you can ſpeak, and 


won't, you are not of our Form, and there- 
fore laugh at poor Folks Talk: We know 


your Learning has made you eloquent ; but 


what of that? Let me perſuade you, one of x 


theſe Days, to take a Walk into the Country, 
and ſee our Cottage; we'll find ſomething to 
eat, a Chicken, or a few Eggs: I warrant 
; NEU be merry; tho che bad Seaſon has al- 
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moſt broke us, yet well forage enough to 
fill our Bellies. My Son Cicaro is growing 
up to be your Scholar ; he repeats four little 


Declamations already, and if he lives, you 
may depend on him for a Pupil, for he has 


no ſooner a ſpare Moment, but he is poring 
in his Book. The Lad's witty, well-fea- 
tur'd, but ſickly, thro' too much Applica- 
tion : I kilPd three of his Linnets, the other 
Day, and told him the Weaſel had eat them; 
but he ſoon found other Toys to play with, 
and has a pretty Knack at Painting : He has 
left his Greek already, and begins to have a 


tolerable Smatch of the Latin; tho? his Ma- 


ſter humours him too much: Nor can he be 


kept to one thing, but is Rill craving more, 


and will not take pains with any. He has al- 
ſo another Tutor, not overburden'd with 
Learning, but very inquiſitive, and one that 
teaches more than he knows himſelf; there- 
fore on Holidays he generally comes to our 
Houſe, and whatever you give him, he's 
contented. I lately bought the Boy ſome 
Law-Books, for as I deſign him to manage 


my Affairs, Pd have him dip a little into 
that Study; it's a Science which has Bread in 
it: For other things he has Learning enough. 


: But if he declines ſtaying with ny I intend © 


— 


8 him 
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him for a Trade, either a Barber, a Cryer, 
or an Advocate, which nothing but the De- 
vil can take from him: Therefore L ring | 
him in the Ears every Day, Son, thou art | 
my Firſt-born ; believe me, whatever thou 
earneſt is thy own: You ſee Phileros the Þ 
Advocate, had not he been a Scholar he muſt Þ | 
have ſtarv'd; it's not long ſince he was a 
Porter, and now he wallows in Riches like 
| Norbanus. Letters are a 3 and a 1 
Trade never dies. | 
In this and the like manner we were ban- 
dying it about, when Trimalchio return'd, and « 
having wip'd the Ointment from his Fore- a 
head, and waſh'd his Hands, Pardon me, t 
my Friends, faid he, after a Moment's Pauſe, h 
1 have been coſtive 1 ſeveral Days, and my b 
Phy ſicians were at a Loſs about it, but a Sup- t. 
politory of Fir-wood infus'd in Vinegar, has a 
given me Eaſe; and now I hope my Belly v 
may be aſham d, if it keep no better Order; o 
for ſometimes I have ſuch a Rumbling about F 
my Stomach, you'd think an Ox bellow'd; Þ a 
and therefore if any of you have a mind to o 
relieve himſelf, he need not bluſh for the mat- I 4. 
ter; we were none of us born ſolid, and I 
think no Torment greater than. that of con- 
ang 6 one's Wind, Ww s 4 Neceſſity which Þ.;, 
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Jouve himſelf can't prevent: What do you 


laugh at, Fort4nata ? you who diſturb me ſo 
often by Night. I never deny'd any Man 
to do that in my Room might pleaſure himſelf; 


and Phyſicians forbid us to put a Reſtraint up- 
on Nature; therefore if you have any farther 

Occaſion, every thing needful is ready without; 

believe me, when Vapours aſcend into the 
Brain, they cauſe a Fluxion in the whole Body; 
I have known many Men loſt by it, when they 
have been too modeſt totell what ail'd them. 


We thank'd him for the Freedom he in- 


; dulg'd us, and, to drown our Laughter, put : 
about the Glaſs ; but we little thought, as 
the Saying is, that after ſo many Dainties we 
had another Hill to clamber ; for the Table 
being uncover'd to a Flouriſh of Muſick, 
three white Hogs. were brought in with Bells 
about their Necks, and muzzled ; one of 
» which their Conduct 

old, another three, and the third full- grown. 
For my Part, I took them for Tumblers, 
and imagin'd the Hogs were to perform ſome 
of thoſe ſurpriſing Feats practis'd in the Cir- 
cus *, when Trimalchio breaking in N our 


told us was two Years 


—_— — — 


* 1 he Place where publick 8 were exhilhic- 


ed. There were ſeveral in Rome, but the largeſt was . 
that e the Mounts Palatine and Aventine, | 


Ex- 
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Expectation, Which of theſe, ſaid he, will 
you have dreſsd for Supper? Cocks and 

_ Pheaſants are Country Fare, but my Cooks 
have Coppers will boil a Calf whole. And 

immediately commanding his Cook to be : 1 

call'd, without waiting our Choice, he bid 
him kill the largeſt, and with a loud Voice] 
ask'd him, of what Decuria he was? to 
which the other anſwering, Of the Fortieth : | 

Were * bought, ſaid he, or born in my! 
Houſe? Neither, reply'd the Cook, but left 
you by Panſa's Teſtament: See then, add- 
ed Trimalchio, that this is expeditiouſly dreſt, 
or I ſhall order you to the Service of my F 

| Footmen T. On which the Cook, being 

| ſenſible of his Power, haſten'd with his 1 
Charge to the Kitche. 8 ; 

Then Trimalchio turning to us with a plea-[? 

| fant Countenance, ask'd us if the Wine pleasd 

us? If not, faid he, it ſhall be chang'd. But 

pray commend it by your Drinking. Thanks [4 

to the Gods! 1 don't buy it, but have it grow- 

ing on one of my Manors, which I never 


aw m Jets. but ay tell me it ri on 


* 


3 


* 0 8 of Ten. — 1 
+ In ridicule of the e Wunden of Trimalthiv 
Servants, every Rank of which had its N_ Decuria 
: * * 
_ = - erracina, 
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Terracina, and Tarentum. I have a Project to 
join “ Sicily to my Lands on the Continent, 
that when l' ve a mind to paſs over into Afri- 
ca, I may Sail by my own Coaſts, 

But pray tell me, Agamemnon, what Sub- 
| je& it was you declaim'd on to day; for tho? 
: I never plead myſelf, yet I've learn'd the 
Rules of compoſing an Oration : And to con- 
2 vince you that I am not weary of my Studies, 
I have three Libraries, one Greet, and two 
Latin; therefore, if you love me, let me 
1 know the Particulars of your Declamation. 
Then Agamemnon began; The Poor and 
the Rich are in perpetual Enmity. And 
g. what is it to be poor? cry*d Trimalchio, in- 
$6 ferrupting him. A ſprightly Queſtion! an- 
7 ſwer'd Agamemnon, and run over I know not 
what Controverſy. On which, ſaid Trimal- 
2 chio, If fo, there was no room for a Diſputez 
if not, your Diſcourſe ſignify'd nothing. 
We were exceſſive in our Praiſes of this, 
and the like Stuff; when, purſu'd Trimalchio,” 
I beſeech you, my dear Agamemnon, do you 
remember the twelve Labours of Hercules, 


= * Syetonius, and other Hiſtorians, relate, that Nero 
„was very ambitious to poſſeſs a vaſt 1 of Lands of 
his own Trey. 1 5 


— 
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and the Story of Ulyſſes, how a 8 put 
his Thumb out of joint with a Switch? I've 
read ſuch things in Homer, when I was a 
Boy ; and with my own Eyes faw the Sibyl 
of Cumaà hanging in a Glaſs-Bottle; and F 
when the Boys ask'd her, J/bat would Dou 2 
Sibyl; ſhe aaſwer'd, I would die. i 
He was ſtill running on, when an over- 
grown Hog was brought to Table. We all Þ 
wonder'd at the Expedition which had been 

us'd, ſwearing, 2 Capon could not have been Þ 
_ dreſ$'d in that Time: And what increas'd our 
Surprize, this Hog ſeem'd larger than the 
Boar which had been ſet before us: When 


Tyimalcbio, looking earneſtly at him, What, 
what, ſaid he, are not his Guts taken out? 


No, by Hercules, they are not: Bring hither, 


. bring hither this Rogue of a Cook. 


The Cook being brought before us, hung 
down his Head, excuſing himſelf, that he had 
forgot. Forgot! cry'd Trimalebio, is this a 
Pepper, or Cumin Omiſſion? Strip him. 
Immediately the poor Cook was ſtript, and 
plac'd between two Tormentors: We all in- 
terceded for him, alledging ſuch a Peccadille 
might now and then happen, and therefore 
deſired his Pardon; proteſting we would ne- 


ver ſpeak for him, if he was ever guilty of 


the ſame _ YL or 


—_ MW. , c 
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For my Part, I thought he richly deſerv'd 

his Fate, and could not forbear whiſpering 
Agamemnon; This muſt certainly be a moſt 
careleſs Raſcal, ſaid I; could any one forget 
to Bowel a Hog? By Hercules! I would not 
have forgiven him, had he ſerv'd me ſo in the 


; Dreſſing a Fiſh, When Trimalchio, reſum- 
ing a pleaſant Look, Come, ſaid he, you 


with 'the ſhort DAENOry' let's ſee if you can 
Bowel him before us. On which the Cook, 


| having put on his Coat again, took his Knife, 


and with a trembling Hand ſlaſh'd the Hog 


on both ſides the Belly, when out tumbled a 
| Load of Hogs-Puddings and Sauſages. 
pon this, as if it had happen'd of itſelf, 
che whole Family gave a Shout, and cry'd, | 
Felicity to Gaius! The Cook was alſo pre- 


ſented with Wine, a Silver * Crown, and a 


Drinking-Bowl upon a Corinthian Charger; 
| which Aamemnon narrowly viewing, I am 


the.only Perſon, faid 7 rimalchio, who has the 


| true Corinthian Veſſels. 


I expected that, agreeable to his 1 Ar- 


rene he would tell \ us OE; were * — 


* 
a . 8 3 r 
W 


— — CO 


9 — 


* * Pliny tells us, that 5 Crowns given on theſe Oc- 
caſions, as well as to the Victors in the pubiick . 
were has. of a gold or or filver Foliage. | 


F n was 
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from Corinth ; but purſuing his "Diſcourſe 
with more Diſcretion : Perhaps, ſaid he; 
you'll ask, why I only have the true Corin- 
t#hian? Becauſe the Braſier I buy them of is 
call'd Corintbus : and what's Corinthian, but 
that which is made by Corintbus? But leſt 
| you ſhould think me an Jenoramus, I very 


24 know the Original of Corinthian Veſ⸗ | 
els. 


When Troy was taken, Hannibal, a cun- 
ning Fellow, and a great Plunderer, heap'd 
together all the Statues of Braſs, Gold, and 
Silver, and ſetting Fire to the Pile, melted 
| theſe miſcellaneous Metals into one; of this 


\ Maſs the Goldſmiths made little Plates, 


Drinking-Cups, and Images; ſo that your 


Corintbian is neither this nor that Metal in 
Particular, but all together. Pardon me I | 
' like Glaſs Cups better, others are of a diffe- 


rent Opinion; but were they not ſo brittle, 
1 ſhould prefer them to Gold ; 3 now they're 


. of a trifling Value. 


There was once an Artiſt 3 * Class . 


— Pliny aſſures us, that this Invention of making 
Glaſs malleable, was really found out under the Reign of 
Tiberius, and that the Artiſt had his Shop plunder'd, and 
his Tools deftroy'd, for fear Gold and Silver ſhould loſe | 


their Value. Dion 89885 Guat the Diſcoverer was put to | 
Peath, 85 


"Veſſels | 
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Veſſels of ſuch a Firmneſs, that you could 
no more break them than Gold or Silver: 
This Perſon having made a Cup of the fineſt 
Cryſtal, and ſuch a one as he thought wor- | 
thy none but Cæſar, got Admiſſion with his 
Preſent : The Beauty of the Gift, and the 
Hand of the Workman, were highly com- 
mended, and the Zeal of the Donor kindly 
receiv'd, When the Man, that he might 
change the Admiration of the Court into 
Aſtoniſnment, and ingratiate himſelf ſtill 
more in the Favour of the Emperor, beg'd 
the Cup out of Cz/ar*'s Hand, and daſh'd it 
againſt the Pavement with ſuch Vehemence, 
that the moſt ſolid and conſtant Metal could 
not eſcape unhurt. Cæſar was both ſurpriz'd 
and troubled at the Action; but the other 
ſnatching the Cup from the Ground, which 


was not broke, but only a little bulg'd, as if 
the Subſtance of Metal had aſſum'd the Like- 


neſs of Glaſs, drew a Hammer out of his 
2 Boſom, and very dexterouſly beat out the 
2 Bruiſe, repeating his Blows, as if he had been 
= hammering a Braſs Kettle: And now the 
Fellow was wrapt in the third Heaven, hav- 
ing, as he imagin'd, got the Friendſhip of 
Ceſar, and the Admiration of all the World; 
but it end: quite contrary to his Expec- 
Able F 3 tation $ 
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tation; 3 5 Cz/ar asking him if iy one | ſhe 
knew how to' make Glaſs malleable beſides fee 
himſelf, and he anſwering in the Negative; the | 

Emperor commanded his Head to be firuck Þ 

off; for, ſaid he, if this Art be once propa- | 
gated, Gold and Silver will be of no mote | 
Value than Dirt. 

I am paſſionately fond of Silver; and bare 77 
ſeveral Cups about the Size of an Urn, on which 
is engrav'd, The Story of Caſſandre's killing B 

her Sons ; andthe dead Boys appear fo natural, | 

that you d take them to be real. I have a 8 
a large Goblet leſt me by my Patron, on | 

which is repreſented, . Daedalus ming Niobe || h 

in the Trojan Horſe, with ſeveral * Herme- n 

rutes, as Signs that Truth is in the Cups. F 
Y « 

8 

| 

| 


8 
LBS 
- 6x2 


They are all ponderous, and you muſt know, 
Whatever 1 get of this 8 725 no Money buys | 

g it ſrom me. = i 
As he was running on in this manner, 4 3 
7 Boy let a Cup fall out of his Hand; on 
which Trimalchio turning towards him, Be 3 
gone, ſaid he, and kill thy felf inſtantly, for | 
thou art careleſs. The Boy immediately hung 
: the EW and 2 to intreat him : "YR | 'A 


ea 

es - 
28 2 . 
N 3 


"8 Theſe Mia were Fi igures ef 4 God, xopre- | A 
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| houldit thou intreat me, anſwer'd he, as if L 


requir d ſome difficult Matter; I only bid 


7 thee obtain this of thyſelf, that thou beſt no 

more careleſs, However, at laſt he forgave 
him, at our Requeſt. Then getting up, he 

e ran round the Table, crying, Water without 

Doors, and Wine within! We all applauded 

the Elegance of the Joke; and particularly 


Agamemmon, who very well Knew what would 


merit another Invitation. 


Trimalchio hearing himſelf thus tightly : 


; commended, put the Glaſs briskly about, and 
being almoſt drunk, Will none of you, faid 


he, deſire my Fortunata to dance? Believe 


me, no one excells her in leading up a“ Cor- 
dare. Then lifting his Hands t to his Fore- 


head, he began to mimick Syrus the Comes 


dian, the whole Family chanting all the while. 


By Jupiter, incomparable! incomparable, by 


Jupiter! He would alſo have danc'd him- | 
fſelf, had not Forinnata whiſper'd him, and, 


I ſuppoſe, told him, that ſuch low Divers 


ions were unbecoming his Gravity: But his 
Temper was moſt ridiculouſty unequal, for 
7 ſometimes tags He and ſometimes his In- 


64 The — was a laſcivious Dance, 3 4 laden 
wan ws bus thoſe: who were drunk. 


_ clination 
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clination got the better ; and he nodh cer- 
tainly have danc'd, had not the Humour been 
prevented by the coming - in of his * Hiſtori- | 
ographer, who roar'd aloud, as if he had been 
W the Acts of a City. N 
On the Twenty: fifth of July, i in Trimal- 
chio's Manor at Cuma, were born thirty 
Boys, and forty Girls. Five hundred thou- 
„ ſand Buſhels of Wheat were carry'd from 
« the Threſhing-floor into the Granary; and. 
nin his Stalls were five hundred Oxen which 
© bore the Yoke. The ſame Day Mithri- 
dates, one of his Slaves, was crucify*d for 
* curſing the Genius of our Patron Gaius. 
The fame Day were brought back into the 
* Treaſury a hundred thouſand Seſterces, for 
< want of proper Securities. The ſame Day 
a Fire broke out in Pompey s Gardens, 
which begun in the Night, i in one of the 
„ Bailiff's Houſes.” 
How! cry'd Trimalchio, * were Pon 
pey's Gardens bought for me? Laſt Year, 
reply'd the Hiſtoriographer, and therefore not 
* e to Account: Wie 
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* 5 3 Editor 1 3 perſons of 1 
| Jity amongſt the Romans kept Hiſtoriographers, to 
record the memorable Actions of their Families. Pe- 


tronius ridicules his Heroe for his odd Application of this 
Grandeur. nz, Upon 
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Upon this, Trimalchio flew into a violent 
Rage; And whatever Lands ſhall be pur- 
_ chas'd for me hereafter, ſaid he, if I hear no- 
thing of them in ſix Months, let them never 
be brought to my Account, I charge you. 
Then were read the Orders of his Adiles, 
and the Wills of his Foreſters, who with 
great * Eulogiums made Trimalchio their Heir. 
The Names of his Bailiffs were alſo recited ; 
how his Curſitor had repudiated his Freed- 
Woman, for having catch'd her in Bed with 
the Bath-keeper ; that his Chamberlain was 
baniſh'd to Baie; his Steward found guilty; 
and the Controverſy between the Grooms of 
his Chamber ended. 5 
At laſt came in the Dancers on | the Rope ; * 
and a punch-belly'd Blockhead holding out a 
Ladder, commanded his Boy to hop upon 
every Round of it ſinging, and to dance a 
Jig on the Top, and then to tumble through 


burning Hoops of Iron, with a large Bottle 


In his Mouth. Trimalchio was the only one 
7 who lik'd this Diverſion. It's an ungrateful 
1 e ſaid he, but there's only two thingy 


„This was 90 e a Folly i in the Days of our 

Author, that even ſeveral of thoſe who dy'd by Nero's 

} Orders, left him their Heir, and Guſt 'd or ers fall 
of the * F latteries. 0 
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J admire under the Heavens, Dancing on the 
| Ropes, and Quail-fighting ; for as to all o- 
ther Creatures, and Shows, they are meer 
Trifles, I bought a Company of Comedians 
myſelf, added he, but I rather choſe to have 
them act Farces, and order'd their Muſick- | 
Maſter to teach them to ſing 1 nia. 
As he was running on in this Manner, a 
Boy chanc'd to ſtumble upon him, on which 
the whole Family gave a great Shriek ; as al- 
ſo the Gueſts 3 not out of any Concern for 
ſuch a Beaſt, whoſe Neck they could willing- 
Iy have ſeen broke, but for fear our Feaſt 
| ſhould have a ok End, and they be 
forc'd to lament the Death of the 1 
As for Trimalchio, he fetch'd a deb Gwen, = 
and leaning upon his Arm, as if he had deen 
hurt, his Phyſicians ran thick about him, 
and Fortunata amongſt the foremoſt, with her 
Hair about her Ears, and a Bowl of Wine in 
her Hand, ſtill howling, Oh mi n o. 4 
man! Undme, unde! ? | 
Mean time the Boy who had ſtutniblec up- 
on him, crept round, embracing our Knees, 
and beſeeching us to procure his Pardon. For 
my Part, I imagin'd our Interceſſion would 
have ſome unexpected Cataſtrophe ; for the 
Cook who had forgot to Bowel: the Hog, 
'E | 5 
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run ſtill in my Thoughts. Therefore look- 
ing found the Room, I expected every Mo- 


ment to ſee ſome Phantom or other ſtart out 
of the Wall; when, after a Slave had been 
| ſoundly beat, for binding up his Maſter's 
Arm in white, inſtead of purple-colonr'd 


Flannel, I found my Conjecture not altoge- 


ther ill grounded; for inſtead of another 


Courſe, came in an Order of Trimalcbib's, by 


which he gave the Boy his Freedom, that it 


might not be ſaid ſo honourable a Perſon ha 1 


been hurt by his Slave. 


We all applauded the Generoſity of the 


6 Action, and inſenſibly fell into a Chat of the 
> Mutability of Human Affairs. Youre in 
the right, ſaid Trimalchio, nor ought this . 
Accident to paſs unremark' d; ; and imme- 


diately calling for Tables, without much 


Trouble. or Thought, read the following | 
Lines: EE, 


| When Fortune brings Herbe fer Jou, 

Ohe fleals upon us by Surprixe. N 
There's nothing can reſiſt her Will, 

A Glaſs of brisk Falernian fill, 


This Epigram gave us Occaſion to talk of 
the 
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the Poets; and Marſus the 7. bracian was 
highly commended; when Trimalchio turn- | 
ing to Agamemnon, I beſeech you, my dear 
Maſter, ſaid he, what Difference is there, 
think you, betwen Cicero and + Publius * 
For my Part, I think the firſt was the more 
eloquent, and the other the honeſter Man. 
For what can be better ſaid than this A | 


| ie Arts the Walls of Mars eri „% 
Cram'd Peacscks now are Rome's inglorious Prey! | 
For her, their 4 plum'd Aſſyrian Gold they ſpread: = © 

For her, Numidia's diſtant Hens are me I 

Nature is in the gallant Cock diſgrac d, 

Nor *ſcapes the pious Stork this Luft of Taſte; 
Mo more ſbe Winter flies, fweet Summer-gueſt | 
But in th ungrateful Cauldron builds her Neſt. | 

u baue 2 India 5 Pearls fuch valu'd 
„„ ö 

v. adorn 882 i 25 fo ſome Adult? rer's s Arms? 2 
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* 


LE. To TY the Aae Taſte of Nero 8 c 5 

which could admire an inſipid Mar/us, rather than a 

Virgil. This Marſas wrote a Poem on the a”, as 
Martial informs us. > 
I Meaning Publius Syrus whom Trimalchio had mi- 
mick'd. He was a celetirated. Actor and Writer of Co- 
medies. 

I + The Romans were ſo excelivei in the Ir of their 

Dreſs, that, as Tertullian tells us, they wore e Stuffs ade 

: of Peacocks Feathers. - 8 5 
: 1 
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Or why ſhould Em'ralds thus inflame Deſire 8 
Or why the Carchedon's lapideous Fire? 

Unleſs to ſtar thy wanton Female's Pride. 

Virtue's the only Fewel for a Bride. 

Or would't thou ſhew each fanſy'd Beauty bare, 
And deck thy Wi Ws in Robes of textur d Air? 


Learned, added he, is the moſt difficult Pro- 


feſſion? For my Part, I think a Phyſician, 
and a Banker; a Phyſician, becauſe ke knows 
what you have in your very Intrails, and can 
tell you when the Fever-Fit will return; tho? 


by the way, I mortally hate them, for they 


are always plying me with one * Laxative or 


other: And a Banker, becauſe hell find out 


a Piece of Braſs, tho? it's T Plated with Sil 


ver. 


- Gi and Sheep are Beaſts of great La- 
5 bour ; to Oxen we are oblig'd for the Bread 
woe eat; and to Sheep for the Wool which 
makes us ſo fine. But Oh ſhameful! we both 
wear Fe F nes and cat the Mutton. FEM * 


*» 


a Nallery of Nero, who ek a Pleaſure i in uſing 
theſe Remedies, as | Suetonius informs us in his 225 of 
that Prince. | 

+ 'This ſeems to have been the only v way of counter- 
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Bees to be divine Creatures; they give us 


Honey, tho” it's faid they bring it directly 
from Jupiter, and that's the Reaſon why they 


ſting; for wherever you meet with any thing 
ſweet, you'll always find a EY: at the Tail 


He was Philoſophizing in this ann 


manner, when a Bowl filPd with * Lottery- 
Tickets was handed about, and a Boy, whoſe 


Office it was, read aloud the. Names of the 


' Preſents they contain'd. The Title of the 
firſt was, Wicked Silver! And immediately 
was brought in a Gammon of Bacon, on 
which was plac'd a Vinegar- Cruet,. a Pillow, 
a Piece of Fleſh, and a Bird call'd Colaris. 
The next was a Cup of mulPd Wine, ſome 


Seed-Pearls, an Apple, Leeks, Peaches, a 4 


Whip, and a Knife. The third was pre- 


ſented with Sparrows, a Fly-flap, a Bunch 


of dry'd Grapes, an Athenian Honeycomb, 
Robes both Feſtal and Forenſic, a Piece ok 
Meat, and Writing- Tables. The Fourth 


Lot was a Pipe, and a F ootſtool. The Fifth 


2 ** : - þ : — * — * ; 1 „ 
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* Theſe Lita were e Ah ene Ne bs 
their Saturnalia, and publick Entertainments; ſome- 


times the Tickets contain'd Preſents of great Value, and 
ene were ful'd with Odaities * for Diverſion. 
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a Hare, and a Sole-Fiſh. And the Sixth a 
Lamprey, a Water-Rat with a Frog * to 
its Tail, and a Bundle of Beets. 

We laugh' d heartily during this Scene; for 
there were at leaſt five hundred more of theſe, 
Whims, which I've now forgot. But Aſcyltos 
was moſt 1 intemperate in his Mirth, and lift- 


ing up his Hands in open Mockery, ſhook. 
his Sides till he cry'd again. Which being 
obſerv'd by one of Trimalchio's 8 


who ſat next above me, he flew into a vio- 


1 lent Pafſion z And what doſt laugh at, thou 


Sheep? cry'd he. What, does not this Mag- 


N | nificence of my Maſter pleaſe thee? Thou 


art richer than him, forſooth, and fareſt bet- 


| ter every Day! By the Genius of this Place, 


was I near him, I'd ſtrike him a Box on the 
Ear: A hopeful Scoundrel, to mock others! 
Some raſcally Night-walker, not worth the 
very Urine: he makes; and ſhould. I piſs over 


; him, he knows not where to dry himſelf. 


By Hercules] J am not ſoon angry, but 


i Worms are bred in tender Fleſh, He laughs, 


and what does he laugh at? Did your Father 
buy a new-yean'd' Lamb for the Wool? You. 
are a Roman Knight, are you? And I am 
the Son of a King. Why then, you'll ſay, 
would: I ſerve another? In this, I humour'd 


112 The WORKS of 

my own Fancy, and had rather be a Citizen 
of Rome, than a Tributary King, and now 
hope to behave myſelf fo, as to be no Man's 
Jeſt. I am a Freedman as well as you, and 
can ſhew my Head amongſt the beſt, for I Þ 
coe no Man a Groat, nor ever had a Sum- 


mons in my Life: No one can come to me 
in the Forum, and ſay, Pay me what thou | 
oweſt. I have bought an Eſtate, and fur- Þ 


niſh'd my Kitchen with all neceſſary Uten- 
ils; for I feed twenty in Family, beſides 
Dogs. My Bedfellow I redeem'd, that no 
one ſhould wipe his Hands on her Hair; and 
to free her Head from that Indignity, paid a 
thouſand Pieces of Gold. I was made a Se- 
vir gratis, and hope to die in ſuch a manner, 
that I ſhall have no Occaſion to bluſh in my 


Grave. But are you in ſuch a Hurry, that 


| you've no time to look behind you? Can you 
ſee a Mote in another Man's Eye, and not 

perceive a Beam in your own? Are: we 
only ridiculous to you? Here's. our Patron, 
your Elder, and yet we can pleaſe him. But 
thou, with thy Milk in thy Noſe, who can'ſt 
not ſay Bob to a Gooſe, muſt thou be making 
thy Obſervations? Thou Pipkin of a Man! 
more limber, but nothing better than a Strop 
olf wet Leather, Art thou wealthier than 

a, | him? 
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him? If thou art, dine twice, and ſup twice 
in a Day, For my Part, I value my Cre- 


dit more than Treaſures. Upon the whole, 


Where's the Man ever ask'd me for Money 


twice? It's true, I ſerv'd forty Years, yet 
no one knew whether I was a Slave, or Free. 


{ I was a Boy when I firſt came into this Co- 
lony, and wore my own Hair : This Palace 


was not built then; but I made it my Buſi- 
neſs to pleaſe my Maſter, a Perſon of Ho- 


nour, the Parings of whoſe Nails are more 


worth than thy whole Body. 1 had ſeveral that 
envy'd me, but, Thanks to my good Genius, 


J eſcap'd them all. I tell you Truth, it's as 
eaſy to make a Hunting-Horn of a Sow's 


Tail, as to get into this Family, What 
| makes you in the Dumps now, like a | Goat 


1 a Heap of Stones? 


On this, Gito, who ſtood by me, could — 


hold laughing no longer, but burſt out into 
a moſt indecent Mirth ; which Aſcyltos's An- 


tagoniſt obſerving, fell upon the Boy. And. 
mult” thou laugh too, thou * curPd-pated 
Magpy: ? * he; Oh the Saturnalia 1 Is 


FT 


* The Dd wed to 3 the Hair of the young 


Slaves they kept for Pleaſure 3 3 It was eſteem 1d a Neat 
nnn | | | 


this 


* 
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this the Month of * December? Why, how 


now Sirrah, when will the twentieth Day be 
over with you? What would this Refuge of 


the Gibbet, this Crow's Meat, be at? I'l 


find ſome way for Jupiter to plague thee, and 
him that taught thee no better Manners, or 
never let me eat a-good Meals-Meat again, 


It's for my Companion's fake I ſpare thee, 


or, Sirrah, I would give thee thy Due this 


Moment. May we never proſper, but we'll Þ 


teach theſe Getes + better Manners. It's a 
- ve Proverb, Like Maſter, lite Man. | can 
ſcarce contain myſelf, for I am hot by Na- 
ture, and when I've touch'd Pepper care not 


a Halfpenny for my own Mother, Mighty | 


well! J ſhall meet with thee one of theſe 


Days, thou Mouſe, thou Muſhroom | Let 


me never ſtir, but Ill drive that Maſter of 


thine into an Aug er-Hole; nor, by Hereu- 


les] ſhalt thou eſcape me, tho' thou calb'ſt 
* himſelf to han A: 4 ſhall off 


=» 1 — 


Was held in the Month of December, and ended the 
twentieth Day. 


1 The Expreſſion is Proverbial, and ſigniftes Barba- 


rians, The Gets were a Tribe of the E ungen S- 


1 The ee s was a F 25 — to the Ho- 
| nour of Saturn, during which, an univerſal Liberty of 
N was allow'd, even to the Slaves themſelves, It 


with 
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with thoſe Locks of thine, that Bundle of 


Beets 3 and ſend thy three-farthing Maſter 


packing. Thou wilt certainly come under 
my Fiſt; and either I don't know myſelf, or 
J ſhall make thee leave this Buffoonry, tho! 


thou hadſt a * Beard of Gold. Pl! have thee 


Witch-ridden, and he that taught thee no 


better Behaviour. I never learn'd Geometry, 


Criticiſm, and ſuch Trifles ;- but as to the 
Lapidary Art, I can reſolve you a hundred 


Queſtions, as to Metals, Weights, Coins, 


and Accounts. If thou dar'ſt venture, well 
have a Trial of Skill, and ſee here's my Was 
ger, thou Fantom! Pil ſoon convince thee 
that thy Father's Money was thrown away 
upon thee, tho? I don't underſtand a Word 
of Rhetorick. There's no one can baffle me, 
for I've a long Reach. Come, down with 
your Duſt, and reſolve me this Riddle; 
Which of us runs, yet never ſtirs out of his 
Place? Which of us grows bigger, and yet 


is leſs? Thou cringeſt, look'ſt filly, and 


5 flounder'ft like a Mouſe in a Piſspot. There- 
fore NR: 11 27 TR or N to . 


4 


—— * 


5 The Headhens, Wt Sd would f tors | a © 


Deyotion to Fwy Deity, adorn'd his Statue Wa a you 


en Beard. 
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with thy Betters, who don't ſo much as con- 
cern themſelves whether thou art in Being or 


not. But perhaps thou fanſieſt me taken with 
thoſe fine Box Rings, which thou ſtol'ſt from 


thy Miſtreſs. Mercury * defend us! Let 
thee and I go into the Forum, and try to 
borrow Money: You ſhall ſoon ſee what 
Credit this + Iron has. Oh brave! Renard's 
in a Sweat. As l hope to grow rich, and die 
well, the very People will brain me if I don't 


ſtrip thy Coat over thy Ears. Mighty well 


again! And he who taught thee this Breed- 
ing, is a meer Bowl of Muſt, no Tutor. 
When I went to School, our Maſter would 
fay to us; My Children, obſerve theſe 
Rules: Salute thoſe'you meet, 80 ſtraight 
home, and don't ſtare about you, nor inſult 
your Elders, nor count the S1gn-Poſts. But 


no one is a Halfpenny the better for theſe In- 
ſtructions. As to myſelf, that l am what 


you ſee me, thank the Gods, and my Trade, 


Alſeyltos began to retort the Abuſe, when 
EE Trinalbio charm'd with | the 1 Kang of 


— 1 , ———_— 


8 85 e was boch the God of Merchants and 


wy 


Thieves. = Er 
+ Meaning his Iron Ring. The Donate 98d to We 
ſeal all their Writings and Obligations with their Rings. 


he | 
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his Freedman, Come, come, cry'd he, no 
more Scurrilities; but rather talk with Mild- 
neſs : And thou Hermeros, ſpare the young 
Man, his Blood's in a Ferment; be thou the 
ſober Man; he that is overcome in ſuch 
Combats, is the Conqueror. Even you your 
ſelf, when you was ſuch another Capon, could 
cry nothing but * Coco! Coco! and had no 
Heart at all: Therefore, which is far better, 
let us be as merry : as poſſible, and Fn the 5 
Homeriſts rx. * 
The Words were ſcarce out of bis Mouth, . 
when the Company ruſh'd in, rattling their 
Spears againſt their Targets. Trimalchio him- 
| ſelf fat upright upon his Cuſhion, and whilſt 
the Homeriſts thunder'd out Greek Verſes in 
their uſual noiſy manner, he read aloud in a a 
| Latin Book; whereupon Silence being made, 
Do ye know, faid he, what F —_ they are 
| reciting? _ 
| Diomede # and one were two Dans 
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rod by a Cock. 

I Theſe Hameriſis were a kind of Seelen Ds 


4 Vent about to People of Quality's Houſes and publick | 
I Entertainments, to repeat the Verſes of Homer. They 
to were alſo call'd RH s. 
8. 4 This Stuff is a Ridicule of Norv J ignerant 1 
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with thy Betters, who don't ſo much as con- 
cern themſelves whether thou art in Being or 
not. But perhaps thou fanſieſt me taken with 
thoſe fine Box Rings, which thou ſtol'ſt from 
thy Miſtreſs. Mercury * defend us! Let 
_ thee and I go into the Forum, and try to 
borrow Money: You ſhall ſoon ſee what 
TCredit this + Iron has. Oh brave! Renard's 
in a Sweat. As I hope to grow rich, and die 
well, the very People will brain me if I don't 
ſtrip thy Coat over thy Ears. Mighty well 
again! And he who taught thee this Breed- 
ing, is a meer Bowl of Muſt, no Tutor. 
When 1 went to School, our Maſter would 
fay to us; My Children, obſerve theſe 
Rules: Salute thoſe you meet, go ſtraight 
home, and don't ſtare about you, nor inſult 
our Elders, nor count the Sign-Poſts. But 


no one is a Halfpenny the better for theſe In- 


ſtructions. As to myſelf, that I am what 
you ſee me, thank the Gods, and my Trade. 
_  Aſcyltos began to retort the Abuſe, when 
2 SS) charm'd | with Re ts NL of 
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8 8 Wy was both . God of Merchant and 
Thieves. 

+ Meaning his "rs Ring. The Romans us'd to 
feal all their Writings and Congo with their Rings. 
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his' Freedman, Come, come, cry'd he, no 
more Scurrilities; but rather talk with Mild- 
| neſs: And thou Hermeros, ſpare the young 
Man, his Blood's in a Ferment; be thou the 
= ſober Man; he that is overcome in ſuch 
Combats, is the Conqueror. Even you your 
© ſelf, when you was ſuch another Capon, could 
| cry nothing but * Coco! Coro! and had no 
Heart at all: Therefore, which is far better, 

let us be as merry as poſſible, and expect the | 
| Homeriſts T. "0 
| The Words were ſearce out of his Mouth, 72 
when the Company ruſh'd.in, rattling their 
Spears againſt their Targets. Trimalchio him- 
© {elf fat upright upon his Cuſhion, and whilſt 
the Homeriſts thunder'd out Greek Verſes in 
their uſual noiſy manner, he read aloud in a 
Latin Book; whereupon Silence being made, 
Do ye know, laid he, what F able they are 
; E. Watte a 
| Diomede | and made were two nay 


* 


7 = As EPR Allufion to the Noi of a Hen When 
Pod by a Cock. 5 
I Theſe Homeriſis were a kind of Strollers, g a 


id Vent about to People of Quality's Houſes and publick 
N Entertainments, to repeat the Verſes of Homer. They 

to ere alſo calbd Rhapfſodifts. 

IS, | t This Stuff is a Mente of Nero $ joncrant Preten- 
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and Helen was their Siſter ; Agamemnon ſtole | 


in her ſtead. Homer alſo ſings, how the 1 
 Lrojans and Parentines fought together; but 
Agamennon got the better, and marry'd his 


run mad. The Argument will explain all 1 
ckis to you preſently. 3 


ceourſe, but the Homeriſis gave a great Shout, 
and a Crowd of Servants hurrying in, ſet a 
large Diſh upon the Table, in which lay a Þ 
boil'd Calf with a Helmet on his Head; 


for my Part, I was aſtoniſh'd, and got haſti- Þ _ 
ly upon my Feet, fearing ſome Tumbler] 
mint fall upon my Head: The reſt of the « 
Company were likewiſe equally alarm'd, and 
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her away, and ſhamm'd Diana with a Hind | 


Daughter Ipbigenia to Achilles, on which 4jax 


Trimalchio had no ſooner. ended his Diſ- | 


ax follow'd, with his drawn Sword, and, 


as if he had been mad, . ſlaſh'd firſt in one ; 
Place, and then in another, and with a thou 
| and Geſtures, diſtributed the Veal on the Þ | 


Point of his Sword amongſt the Guefts. We 


had but little time to admire this Extrava« Þ 1 


gance; for on a ſudden the Cieling gave a 
great Crack, and the whole Room trembled; 


ſtaring upwards expected what new Won- i 


ſions to Learning: Haibals taking Troy, and Caſper in 


. are of the fame Kind. ; in 
der 
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der would drop from the Clouds: When in 
a Moment, the main Beams of the Cieling 
open'd, and a vaſt Circle deſcended, round 


which hung Crowns of Gold, and Alabaſter 
Pots full of ſweet Ointments. 


Whilſt we were deſir'd to take up theſe 
Preſents, I happen'd to caſt my Eye ads 2 
the Table,. which was already cover'd with 


a freſh Service of Tarts, and in the midſt of 


them ſtood an Image of * Priapus made of 
Paſte, who, according to Cuſtom, had his 
large Boſom full of ates of all forts, and 
Cluſters of Grapes. ” 
We greedily reach'd out our Hands to this 
magnificent Deſert, when on a ſudden a new 
Scene of Diverſion heighten'd our Pleaſure z 
for all the Tarts and Apples, upon the leaſt. 
Touch, threw out liquid Saffron, which fell 
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L ed, ich a Was e gy ne 
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* Priapus 5 che 8 Daley of Orchards and 


[ Gardens. The Heathens always repreſented him with a 
5 large Boſom, which they fill'd with Fru ruit, as an Offer - 
ing to him. 


+ Either becauſe of the Saffron LEY was much ud 


in the Sacrifices of the Ancients; or n it was + ave | 


in n the Boſom of Priapns. 2 
and 


turning to Niceros, You had us'd to be a 
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and riſing up, wiſh'd Proſperity to the t Au- 
guſt Father of his Country. After this Re- 
verence, ſeeing ſeveral of the Gueſts catch as 
catch cou'd, we alſo filfd our Napkins; and 
I in particular heap'd mine, who thoughtr no- 
thing too good for Gito. 3 
Mꝰw⸗ean time came in three Boys, drefvd in 
White, two of which plac'd the Houſhold- * 
Gods upon the Table; whilſt the other, bear- 
ing round a Bowl of * Wine, cry'd aloud, 
May the Gods be propitions! He alfo told us, 
that one of them was calbd Cerdon +, ano- = 
ther Felicion, and the third Lucron. The 
Image || of Trimalchio was likewiſe carry'd 7 
round, and the reſt having kiſs d it, we were 

: aſham'd not to follow their Example. 
Atſter this, when we had all wiſh'd him 
Health, both in Mind and Body, Trimalchio|* 


moſt agreeable Companion at Table, faid he; 
$a then are you ſo ſilent, as if you: was Fa 


2 This Title was peculiar to the Emperors. 0” 

* To propitiate the Houſhold-Gods by a Libation. ” 
+ The firlt and laſt of theſe Names arif Gain, and) V 
the other Felicity. : 

| Theſe Images were the fame we call Buftoes. 
They were alſo carry'd in Funeral Proceſſions, and care- 
fully preſerv'd from F ather to Son. The Romans call'd an 
= them es, | lar 
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dumb? I intreat you let me hear one of 


ſure to me. 


Y cry*d he, if I am not ready to ſwoon for Joy 


merry! And tho I'm afraid theſe * Scho- 


my Perſon. 
3 Having chus ſpoke! — 
: He began his Story. 


o narrow Street, in the ſame Houſe which now 
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rd] and Encolpius, who had n the . of Scho- 
| lars. 


your Adventures, it will be a * Plea- 


Niceros, charm'd with the Affability 5 
his Friend, may my good Fortune turn Jade, 


at your Happineſs! Therefore let's be 


= laſticks ſhould laugh at me, yet I care not a 
2 Ruſh, but will even tell my Story. The 

2 Laughter ſteals nothing from me; and I'd 
rather People ſhould 2 at my Jeſt, chan ; 


I was yet a Servant, when we lid in a 


belongs to Gavilla. It was the Pleaſure of 
the Gods, that I there fell in love with the 
as Wife of one Terentius a Victualler; you all 
knew that pretty kind Creature, Melija Ta- 

rentina! But, by Hercules! I fell in Love 
| with her more e for her good e than 


e Meaning Abd 1 8 as alſo 45 „los 
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and riſing up, wiſh'd Proſperity to the 4 Au- 
guſt Father of his Country. After this Re- 
verence, ſeeing ſeveral of the Gueſts catch as 
catch cou'd, we alſo filPd our Napkins; and . 
I in particular heap'd mine, who thought n no- ; 
thing too good for Gito. | 3 
Mean time came in three Boys, dreſod in 
; White, two of which plac'd the Houſhold- 7 
Gods upon the Table; whilſt the other, bear- 
ing round a Bowl of * Wine, cry'd aloud, 
May the Gods be propitious! He alſo told us, 
that one of them was call'd Cerdon +, ano-- 
ther Felicion, and the third Lucron. The 7 
Image || of Trimalchio was likewiſe carry'd | 
round, and the reſt having kiſs'd it, we were Y 
aſham' d not to follow their Example. F 
Aſter this, when we had all wiſh'd him 
Health, both in Mind and Body, Trimalchio | 
turning to Niceros, You had us'd to be a 
| moſt agreeable Companion at Table, ſaid he; 
why then are you ſo ſilent, as if you was 4 


1 This Title was peculiar to the Emperors. 8 
* To propitiate the Houſhold- Gods by a Libation. 


+ 'The firſt and laſt of theſe ac hgnify G ain, > . 


the other Felicity. _ 
| Theſe Images were the fame we call Buſtoes. 
They were alſo carry'd in Funeral Proceſſions, and care- 


fully preſerv'd from F ather to Son. "Tris Romans call'd 
5 _ Thorace. 


dumb? ? 


3 
FB 
IE 
FS: 


. 5 o 
. 5 3 . . 
r 8 2 


PE x RON is AxBIT E R. 121 


your Adventures, it will be a ſingular Plea- 
ſure to me. 


= cry'd he, if I am not ready to ſwoon for Joy 


merry! And tho Im afraid theſe * Scho- 
laſticks ſhould laugh at me, yet care not a 
> Ruſh, but will even tell my Story. The 


my Perſon. 
Having thus ſpoke! — 
F He began his Story. 


narrow Street, in the ſame Houſe which now 
belongs to Gavilla. It was the Pleaſure of 
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e- 
d and Encolpins, who had aſſum'd the Character of Scho- 
1 lars. 


* 
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dumb? I intreat you let me hear one of 


Niceros, charm'd with the Affability o of 
his Friend, may my good Fortune turn Jade, 


at your Happineſs! Therefore let's be 


5 Laughter ſteals nothing from me; and I'd 
rather People ſhould 8 at my Jeſt than 


I 'was yet a Servant, when we lid in a 


the Gods, that I there fell in love with the 
Wife of one Terentius a Victualler; you all 
knew that pretty kind Creature, Meliſſa Ta- 
rentina! But, by Hercules! I fell in Love 
with her more for her good Humour, than 


* Meaning: 3 and others; as at Aſc A 
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any carnal Reaſon. If I ask'd her a F avour, 
ſhe never deny d me; and for what little Mo- 
ney I got, I made her my Caſh-keeper, nor 
did ſhe ever fail me at a Pinch. Her Hus- 
band happening to die at a Houſe he had in 
the Country, I was over Shoes and Boots in 
Contrivances to get to her; for F riendſhip, 
you know, is beſt ſeen in Affliction; when, 
as Luck would have it, my Maſter was gone 
to Capua to ſell ſome old Cloaths. I laid hold 
of the Opportunity, and perſuaded my Hoſt 
to bear me Company about five Miles out of 
Town; for he was a Soldier, and as fierce as 
Cerberus. We ſet out about Cock-crowing, and 
the Moon ſhone as bright as Day; when com- 
ing amongſt ſome * Monuments, my Man 
| loiter'd behind, making Incantations to the 
Stars, whilſt I jogg d on ſinging, and count- 
ing them. At laſt looking back, I ſaw my 
Hoſt ſtark-naked, and his Cloaths lying by 
the Highway-Side. My Heart was in my 
Mouth, and I ſtood like one dead; but he 
piſs'd round his Cloaths, and on a ſudden 
was turn'd into a Wolf. Don't think I jeſt! 
1 would not tell a Lye for all the Riches i in 
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* The Ancients builded their Tombs by the High- 
ways. 
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the World! But to go on with my Story. 


After he was turn d to a Wolf, he ſet up a 


Howl, and fled to the Woods. At firſt I 
knew not where I was; but at laſt going to 
take up his Cloaths, I found them turn'd in- 
to Stone. I thought I ſhould have dy'd, I 
was fo frighted; but thinking my Life at 
ſtake, drew my Sword, and kill'd all the Ghoſts 
*I met with, till I came to my Miſtreſs's 
Houſe, which, when I enter'd, I thought * 
ſhould have ſunk into the Ground, my Eyes 
were ſet, the Sweat run off me by more 
Streams than one, and I never expected to re- 
cover; when my Meliſſa began to wonder 
why I walk'd ſo late, And had you come a 
little ſooner, ſaid ſhe, you might have done 
us a Kindneſs; for a Wolf came into the 
Farm, and has butcher'd all our Cattle; but 
| tho? he got off, he has no Reaſon to laugh 
for a Servant of ours run him through the 


Neck with a Lance, Hearing this, I could 


not cloſe my Eyes; but as ſoon as it was 
Daylight, ran home like a Vintner whoſe _ 
Houle had been rob d. Coming by the 


A Nation: That Ghoſts were afraid 


of a Sword. ) hus Ancas draws his, when he enters 


Hell. . An. 6. 
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Place where the Cloaths had been turn*d] to 
Stone, I ſaw nothing but a Puddle of Blood ; 
and when I got home, found mine Hoſt ly- 
13g in Bed, like an Ox in a Stall, anda Sur- 
geon dreſſing his Neck. I immediately per- 
cCeiv'd he was a Fellow that could change his 
skin, and could never eat Bread with him af- 
terwards, no, if you'd have kill'd me. Let · 
thoſe who disbelieve ſuch Stories, examine 
the Credit of this, and if I tell you a Lye, 
may the Gods curſe me! 
The whole Company were ſtruck into a 
; profound Aſtoniſhment ; when, cry*d 2. rimal- 
cbio, I don't doubt the Truth of it, if there 
be Faith in Man, my Hair ſtands an end! | 
becauſe I know Niceros is no Trifler ; he has 
| good Grounds for what he ſays, and is not 
given to Idle Talking; nay, Ill tell you a 
horrible Thing myſelf, an Aſs pon a Houſe- . 
ridge is not more extraordinary! 
When I was yet a long-hair'd How ; for 
even then I liv'd a * Chian Life, I had a 
Minion, and he dy'd. By Hercules! he was 
a Pearl, a Paragon, nay, Perfection itſelf! 
But whilſt his r Mother was lamenting 


— 


1 * A 8 taken FER the Yolopuonten and Ef. 
= feminacy of the r. | 
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him, and ſeveral of us condoling with her, 
on a ſudden ſome Witches came and ſtole him 


away. You'd have taken them for a Pack 


of Hounds hunting a Hare. As it happen'd, 
| we had a Cappadocian in Company, a tall da- 
ring Fellow, and one that durſt oppoſe even 
Jupiter himſelf: This Hector boldly drew 
his Sword, and wrapping his Coat about his 
left Arm, leap'd out of the Houſe, and as it 
might be here, no Harm to what I touch, ran 
a Woman quite through. We heard a piti- 
ful Groan; but not to lye, ſaw no body; | 
when our Champion run in again, and 
threw himſelf upon a Bed; but as black and 
blue, as if he had been thraſn'd with a Flail. For 
it ſeems ſome ill Hand had touch'd him. We 
ſhut the Door, and went on with our Mourn- 
ing: But the Mother taking her Son in her 
. Arms, and ſtroaking him, found nothing but 
a Bolſter of Straw; it had neither Heart, In- 
trails, nor any thing elſe; for the Witches it 
ſeems had carry'd him away, and left a Wad 
of Straw in his room. Give me Credit, I beſeech 
ye! Women are craftier than we, they play 
their Tricks by Night, and turn every thing 
topſy-turvy. After this, our tall Hare-brains: 
never came to his own Colour again, but in a 
few Days dy'd raving mad.. 


63 we 
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We all look'd amaz'd, as not doubting | 
what he faid, and kiſſing the Table, began to 
intreat the Night-Hags to keep themſelves at 
Home, and not to hurt us as we return d 
from this Entertainment. 5 ; 

And now the Lamps feem'd to burn dou- 
ble, and I thought. the Room turn'd round, 
when cry'd Trimalchio, I ſpeak to you, Plo- 
crimus, Have you never a Story? Have you 
nothing o divert us with, you that us'd to 
be ſuch a facetious Companion, to ſing, and 
to repeat ſuch honey'd . £ Alas! alas! ; 
our beſt Days are over! 
Indeed, reply'd the Seher, my Car has run 
its Race, and now I've the Gout; but when 
I vas young, J almoſt ſung myſelf into a Con- 
ſumption: Then for Dancing, ſpeaking a 
Speech, and Barbing, I had no Fellow, ex- 
cept Apelles; upon which, clapping his Hand 
to his Mouth, he hifs'd I know not what 
| frightful Nonſenſe, and affirm'd it was Greek. 
NT imalchio himſelf alſo mimick'd the Trum- 
pets, and every now and then turn'd towards 
his Delight, whom he calPd Craſus: This 
was a blear-ey'd Boy, with horrid naſty 
Teeth, who was diverting himſelf in ſwath- 
ing a little black Bitch, overgrown with Fat, 
1 n green Swaddling-Cloaths ; he alſo ſet or 
hall 
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half a Loaf upon the Table, which the refu- 
ſing to eat, he cram'd her with it. T; rimal- 
cio, mov'd with this Kindneſs, order'd Scy- 
la to be fetch'd, the Guard of his Houſe: 
and Family; and immediately was brought 
2 great Maſtiff in a Chain, who, at a Sign 
the Porter gave him with his Foot, lay down 
before the Table. Then cry'd Trimalchio,. 
throwing him a Piece of white Bread, There's 
no one in this Houſe of mine loves me better 
than this Dog! The Boy was enrag'd to hear 
Scylax fo laviſhly commended, and ſetting 
down his Bitch, chear'd'her on to the Com 
bat; Scylax, after the manner of great Dogs, 
ſet up a moſt hideous Barking, and almoft 
ſhook Creſ#s's little Jewel to pieces; nor was: 
! chis the End of the Scuffle; for a Lamp be- 
ing overthrown upon the Table, broke all the 
_ Cryſtal Veſſels, and threw the ſcalding Oil up- 
on the Gueſts. : 
 Trimalchio, not to ſeem contents at the 
Lofs, kiſs'd the Boy, and commanded him 
to get on his Back. He was ſoon a Cock- 
| horſe, and flapping his Maſter's Shoulders, 
and laughing, cry'd, Horus] Horns] how 
many Horns are here! Then Trimalchio re- 
ſuming a grave Air, order'd a large Veſſel to 
be filbd with Wine, and given to the Slaves 
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that fat at our Feet; but on this Condition ad- 
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ded he, that whoever refuſes his Bumper, ſhall 


have it pour'don his Head. Thus, ſometimes 
| he was ſevere, and ſometimes merry. 


This Token of his Humanity was follow'd 


by a Service of Junkets, the bare Remem- 
brance of which, if you'll believe me, is an 
Offence to my Stomach. There were cram'd 
Pullets ſurrounded with Thruſhes, and Gooſe- 
Eggs with * Caps on; Trimalchio was won- 
derful preſſing for us to eat, and . us 
the Pullets were bone c. ; 
. Whilſt he was ſpeaking, a Lats knock'd 
at the Hall-Door, and in came a Man rob'd 
in White, with a large Train at his Heels. 1 
Was ſurpriz'dat the + Lordlineſs of his Ap- 
pearance, and imagining it was the Pretor, 
endeavour'd, out of Reſpect, to get upon my 
Feet; when Agamemnen laughing at my 

Fright, Contain thyſelf, thou Coxcomb! 
cry'd he; this is Habinnas the Sevir, he's a 
Lapidary by Trade, and well Pill in ma- 
wed Monuments. 


8 


. „Little Bitrof Paſte i in that Form. 


I In ridicule of the . State affected by in- 
can 9 _ 
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© Recover'd by theſe Words, I reſum'd my 
Place, and with great Admiration beheld the 
Entrance of Habinnas; he was drunk and 
lolPd upon his Wife's Shoulder; his Head 
was loaded with Garlands, and his Forehead- 
ſo ſmear'd with Perfumes, that they trickled 


into his Eyes. He fat himſelf down in the 
Prætor's ? Place, and immediately call d for” 


ſome hot Water and Wine.. 5 
Jyimalcbio was charm'd to ſee his F riend! 
in ſo good a Humour, and calling for a big-- 
ger Glaſs, ask'd him what Entertainment he: 
had met with where he had been? 
Every thing, reply'd the other, except a 
your Company; for my Inclination was here; 
tho' by Hercules ! it was all mighty well. 
Sciſſa kept a + Novendial for his Servant Mi- 


ſellus, whom he enfranchis'd after he was dead. 


I believe he had a round Sum, beſides his 
'E ant; for they reckon the Deceas'd 
: Kh : 


. _e 5 


* The 3 nor Place. Ta Rs me it was call EY 


Conſularis, and in the Colonies Prætorius. 


+. The Sacrum Novendiale was à Sacrifice perform” 4 15 
for a dead Perſon, the ninth Day after his Deceaſe. 


+ The Twentieth Part of a Slave's Effects was gi 8 


to his Maſter by Law. Sciſſa's Freeing Miſellus after 


* was rad, is a i humourous Banter upon the Ava- 
5, „ 
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dy'd worth his Fifty Thouſand, and indeed ic 
was all handſomly order*d, tho? we were ob- 
| lig'd-to pour 1 half our Wine on che dead 
Bones. 
But, faid 7 rimdlchio, what had ye to eat? 
PII tell you if I can, reply'd the other; 
but I've ſo ſhort a Memory, that I ſometimes 
forget my own Name: However, for the 


firſt 2 we had a Hog crown'd with 


Garlands, 4nd garniſh*d with Sauſages and 


Gooſe-Gibblets, admirably well dreſt: Then 
there were Beets, and Houſhold-Bread of his 
own baking, which l'd rather have than 


white; for it makes a Man ſtrong, and I ne- 
ver complain of what I like. For the next 
Service we had cold Tarts, with excellent 


Spaniſh Honey pour'd warm over them; 1 


cat wad of the Tarts, but more of the Ho- 
I alfo taſted fome * red Pulſe and Lu- 


1 by the Advice of Calvus, and eat an 


Apple of every fort, two of which I brought 
7 with me, and here they are, ty'd 1 in my 


rice of thoſe ha kh d their Slaves | in the . : 
ticle of Death, to poſſeſs themſelves of what they left. 


behind. 
U This was a Libation 3 us'd. 


* "Theſe were eſteem'd a coarſe Fare, in therefore 


he arrogantly inünuates, that he wy taſted them by 
| "a Advice. 
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Handkerchief; for if I carry home nothing 
to my little Slave, I ſhall be ſure to hear ort. 
Therefore my Wife always takes care to put 


me in mind ont. We had alſo on a Side- 
Table, the Haunch of a Bear, which Scintil- 
la taſting ere ſhe was aware, had like to have 


thrown her Heart up. I, on the contrary, 


eat a Pound of it, or better; for methought 
it taſted like Boars-Fleſh, and, faid I, if a 
Bear eats a Man, how much more may a Man 
eat a Bear! In ſhort, we had Cream-Cheeſe, 
mull'd Wine, Snails of all ſorts, Chitterlings, 
Livers, cap'd Eggs, with Turneps and Mu- 
ſtard, and Peace be with * Palamedes! a 
Bowl of two Gallons; an oval Baſon was al- 


ſo handed round, full of Cockles, which we 


| ſnatch'd as ſnatch could, and ſent away the 
SGammon. But tell me, Gaius, I beſeech 
you, what's the Matter Fortunata fits not a- 
mongſt us? | 
How well you know her! reply'd Trimal- 
chio : Till ſhe has got all her Plate together, 
and ſhar'd what we leave amongſt the Ser- 
vuants, not ſo much as a Drop of Water goes 
1 n her Throat. 
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® He = hs Inv of Pleaſures. 


15 
5 


45 
21 
bh 
2 4 
I 
4 * 
4 3 
ny 

1 

i 
1 
of " 
A 

ol 


OE > - 2 - 8 — * : — 

LS —— — OE! * = 2 3 0 

= x — . tan. > RE . 1 =P: 

8 wv 5 - S925” x 1. ove . * 


Lon ror 
n 


THz The WORKS of 
But unleſs ſhe fits down, nk Habin- 
nas, I'll be gone; and was getting up ac- 
cordingly, when the Signal being given, For- 
tunata was call'd more than four times by: all 
the F amily. At laſt in ſhe came, girt 
with a green Girdle. beneath which might be 
ſeen her cherry- colourꝰd Petticoat, embroi- 
der'd Buskins, and gold-lac'd Slippers... 
Then wiping her Hands on the Handker- 
chief ſhe wore round her Neck, ſhe plac'd 
herſelf on the Bed where Scintilla, the Wiſe. 
of Habinnas, was. ſeated, and kiſſing her, 
What, is it you, my Dear! cry'd ſhe. At 
length their Intimacy went fo far, that For- 
tunata pull'd off her weighty Bracelets, and 
= Aſhew'd them Scintilla to admire : Nay, ſne 
unbuckled her Buskins, and took out the | 
Buckles, which ſhe afſurd her were of the. 
fineſt Gold. 

Trimalchio obſerving what they were at, 
commanded them all to be laid before him. 
8 See, faid he, this Woman's Finery! what 
= Fools our Wives make us! they ſhould 5 
jg fix Pounds and a half; and yet I have ano- 

ther Bracelet weighs ten, made out of the In- 
4 wry ot ſome e \ which, 11 85 to * Mer. 
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cury brings me in about 40 per Cent. And 
that he might not be thought a Lyar, he 

call'd for Scales, and order d them to be 
= weigh'd, Nor was Scintilla more diſcreet, 
t for pulling a gold Box from her Boſom, 
which ſhe call'd Felicion, ſhe took out of it. 
two * Crotalian Pendants, and gave them in 
| her turn to Fortunata to view. Thanks to my 
18504 Husband! faid ſhe, Pm ture no Wor 
ö man has better. 5 
; How! cry'd 1 why you ruin'd me. 
| to buy you thoſe Glaſs Beads; troth, if Ihad 
| a Daughter, Pd even cut her Ears off! were 
| hee no Women, we ſhould have ev'ry thing 
as cheap as Dirt! But thus 1 it is, we * hot, 
Land drink cold. 
N Tho' the Expredion was ſhocking, yet 
the Women only laugh'd at it, and being got 
mellow, fell to kiſſing each other, the one 
9 | praiſing Fortunata's Houſewifry, and the o- 
- ther Scintilla's Happineſs in a Husband. 
CW hen midſt of theſe Embraces, Habinnas 
dealing behind them unperceiv'd, took Fur 
tunata by the Legs, and threw her croſs the 
bed; on wer ſhe 3 a __ and Fand 


—— 
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Ing her Knees bare, hid her Bluſhes i in Scin- 
| tilla's Boſom. 

A little 'after, 7. alas, ordering the 
Deſert to be ſerv'd, the Servants “ re- 
mov'd the Tables, and ſet others in their 
rooms. The Floor was alſo ſtrew'd with 
Saffron and Vermilion, and what I never 
ſaw before, the Duſt of a Stone calPd ＋ Spe- 
eularis. 

When Trimalchio imme cry'd, 1 
could have been contented with our former 
Courſe; but ſince we have other Tables, if 
you have wy Wing worth bringing, let's have . 


lamenting he could not have it done with Amber. 


A harſher 


: it! 5 5 a 

Mean time, an Egy plan Boy, chat ſerv 

us with hot Water, began to imitate the Night- 

ingale; but Trimalchio crying, Change! a Þ 1 

Slave who fat at Habinnas's Feet, ſet up ano- | a 

ther Humour, and, as I believe, commanded K 

7 * his Maſter, bellow'd out, F 
Mean time e ZEncas bad Ons the Shore! ' 

—- . t 

* The Deſert was 3 ſerv” 1 upon a different Ta. 2 5 

| ble, and this was calld Menſa Secunda. 7 1 
I From ivs reflecting Images like a Locking -Glaſt NH 

The Romans were very magnificent in this Particular; I 
and Lampridius relates, that the Emperor Heliogabalus F 

had even his Porticoes firew'd with Gold and Silver Duſt, IF h 
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A harſher Sound never grated my Ears; 
for beſides his barbarous Blunders and ridicu- 
lous Inconſtancy of Voice, he mix'd ſuch a 
Medly of Comick Verſes, that Virgil him- 
ſelf then firſt difrelifh*'d me. At laſt ha- 
ving run himſelf out of Breath, he was forc'd 
do deſiſt, when, added Habinnas, D'ye think 
this Boy has learn'd nothing? Every body 
” advigd me to breed him amongſt the Strolers, 
and therefore he has no Fellow, whether he 
mimicks a Muliteer, or a Mountebank. 
This Never be-good has abundance of Wit; 
he's a Shoemaker, a Cook, a Baker, in ſhort, - 
a Jack-of-all-Trades, and but for two Faults, 
were worth any Money. He's a Coxcomb, 
© and a great Sleeper; for as to his Squinting, 
I value it not a Straw ; he looks like Venus, 
and therefore his Tongue is ever running; but 
was that Eye out, I'd hardly give three hun- 
© dred Denarius's for him. 
” On this, Scintilla incerrupted him, And 
3 bg aid ſhe, you don't tell us all the Raſ- y 
E aal good Qualities; he's your Darling, but 1 
I'll take care he ſhall have a Brand for that Þ 
| At this, Trimalchio laughing, I know the 
© Droll, cry*d he, he loves no one better than 
U himſelf, and by Hercules! JI can't but com- 
mend him. When will you find ſuch ano- 
„ ther? 


ther? But, Stintilla, pray don't be denz 3 
believe me, I know you too: As I hope to 
be ſav'd, I myſelf was fo amorous of 2 
mea, that my Maſter grew jealous, and ba- 
niſn'd me to his Farm in the Country; but 


had been extolb'd all this while, pulbd an 
earthen Candleſtick from his Boſom, and for 


pets, Habinnas ſinging the Baſe to him, and 
blabbering his Under-lip with his Finger. At 
laſt, he went to Dancing, and one while with 
the Clattering of Canes, imitated the Bag- 


Whip, aped the Humours of the Muli- 
teers; till Habinnas calling him, kiſs'd him, 
and giving him a Bowl of Wine, Nothing 
can be better, Maſſa! faid he,. and for a Re- 
compence, Pll give thee a Pair of Busk ins. 


End of our Mortifications, had not the De- 

ſert luckily came in. It conſiſted of a Black- 
bird Pye, dry'd Grapes, and candy'd Nuts. 
There were alſo Quinces ſtuck ſo full of 
Spies, that they look'd like ſo many Hedge- 
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hold thy Peace, Tongue! thou' rt always blab- . 


bing. 
Hereupon this W Servant, as if he 


half an Hour or more, imitated the Trum- 


pipes; and then, with a ragged Frock and 


n ee enen "HBP." 2 
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Nor ſhould we, I believe, have ſeen any 


Hogs. Let all this might have been endur'd, 
had 


4 ' 
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had not the next Diſh been ſo monſtrous and 
diſguſting, that we would rather have periſh'd. 
for Hunger, than have touch'd it; for being 
plac'd upon the Table, and, as we imagir'd, 
a good fat Gooſe, with Fiſh and all kind of 
Fowl round It, cry'd Trimalchio, Whatever 
you ſee here, is all made out of one Body! 

I beingacunning Spark, immediately ima- 
gin'd what it might be, and turning to Aga- 
memnon, I wonder, ſaid I, whether all this is 
not made of Loam? 1 remember Once in the 

| Saturnalia at Rome, I faw ſuch an“ . 
. ry Feaſt. 

| I had. ſearce ended my Speech, hm: add; N 
: ed 7 rimalchio, So may I thrive in Eſtate, not 
Body, as my Cook made all this out of a ſin- 
| gle Hog! There can't be a cleverer Fellow 
in the World! Out of the Belly, he'll make 
| you, if you pleaſe, a Diſh of Fiſh; a Ploy- 


p 1 | 

er out of a Piece of fat Bacon; a Turtle out 
of a Spring of Pork ; and a Hen out of the 

Ihe French Editor remarks, that the ſame Cu- 


ſtom is ſtill retain'd in ſome Parts of 7raly and Germany, 

| where, in their grand Entertainments, a Table is ſet out 
: with all forts of Animals made of Loam, or Wood fine- 
of y painted, as if they were ready-dreſs'd ; after which 
e- I Scene. of Grandeur, the Guelts are condufted to a leſs 
d, 3 Feaſt. = 
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Inteſtin. And therefore, in my Opinion, 


he has a very ſuitable Name; for we call 
him Dædalus: And becauſe he's an in- 
genious Fellow, a Friend of his brought him 
a Preſent of Knives from Rome, of right 
Moricianò Steel; and immediately he call'd 
for them, and turning them over and admi. 
ring them, gave us the Liberty to try the 
Edges on his Cheeks. 


Juſt then ruſh'd in two Servants in high Dit. 


pute, as if they were quarrelling about a 1 Yoke, 


to which hung two earthen Jars ; and when Tri 


malchio had determin'd between them, neither 
of them ſtood to his Sentence, but fell to 
Club-Law, and broke each other's Jar. 


Surpriz'd at the Inſolence of theſe Drunken 
Raſcals, all our Eyes were fix*d on their Com- 


bat, when we ſaw Oyfters, and other Shell- 
_ Fiſh, falling from the broken Jars, which a 


Boy collected in a C harger, and carry'd 


round to the Gueſts. 


Nor was the Cook's Ingenuity in the leaſt 


unworthy this extraordinary Magnificence; 


for he brought us Snails upon a Silver Grid- 


iron, and with a ſhrill unpleaſant Voice, 


— 


Noricum was a Ooutitry of Greg the greateſ: 
Part of which 1 is now 7 calld Bavaria. 


ſung 
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ſung us a Song. J am aſham'd to relate what 
follow'd, it was ſuch an unheard-of Luxury! 
Long-hair'd Boys brought in a rich Perfume, 
in a Silver Baſon, with which they anointed * 


our Feet, having firſt bound them- and our 
N and Ancles with Garlands of Flow- 


They alſo perfum'd the Wive-Veſltls 
Ik the ſame Ointment, and pour'd ſome of 


it into the Lamps. 


And now Fortunata began to dance, and : 
Scintilla, who clap'd her, was more trouble- 
ſome with her Hands, than her Tongue. 
When cry'd Trimalchio, Philargyrus, I give 


thee Leave to fit down; and you, Carrio, 


becauſe thou'rt a Champion for the Green; 
and thou, AMinophilus, tell thy Bedfellow to 


ſit down. 


What ſhall I fay ? We were almoſt thruſt | 
off our Beds by the Croud of Servants which 
ruſt'd into the Hall; and who ſhould be 


ſeated above me, but the ingenious Cook that 


had made a Gooſe of a Piece of Pork, all 
ſtinking of Pickle and Kitchen- ſtuff? nor 
content with being 281 at Table, be 5 


3 Pliny relates, that Otho firſt ust Ne to anoint 


the Soles of his Feet; Wherefore Petronius calls it an un- 
beard- of Luxury. 


imme- 


. 
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immediately begun to act Theſpis the Tia. 
gedian; and preſently after gave his Maſter 
a voluntary Challenge, that at the next Cha- 
riot-Races, he would diſpute the Prize with 
him, for the Honour of the Green. 
- Trimalchio was charm'd with this Defiance! 
| My Friends, ſaid he, our Slaves are Men az 
well as we, and ſuck'd the fame Milk, 
notwithſtanding the Oppreſſion of their il 
Fortune; therefore no Prejudice to myſelf! 
Mine ſhall ſoon eat the Bread of Freedom; 
in ſhort, I enfranchiſe them all by my Laſt 
Wil and Teſtament. 
To Philargyrus I bequeath a F arm, and 
| his Wife; and to Carrio an Iſland, a + Twen- 
tieth, a Bed and its Furniture; for as to For. 
tunata, I make her my Heir, and commend 
her to all my Friends. And all this J make 
a publick Declaration of, that my Family 
may love me as well NOW as they will when 
5 hy dead. 


X > as. 
— : 


— 


* 27 was a Greek of the Taria Tribe, and tl 
temporary with Solon. Horace calls him the Inventor of 
Tragedy. 1 

+ Trimalchio remits Aim the Tuentioch part of his 

Effects, which was due from a Slaye to his Manu- 
mizer. 5 ws 10 


All 
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All thank'd their Maſter for his Kindneſs ; 
when he, as having forgotten Trifles, call'd 
for the Copy of his Will, and read it from 
one end to the other, the Family all the while 
| Gghing and ſobbing 3 then turning to Habin- 
vas, Tell me, my beſt of Friends, ſaid he, 
8 are you building my * Monument, as I di- 
rected? I earneſtly intreat you, that at the 
Feet of my Statue you carve me my little 
Bitch, with Garlands, and Boxes of Oint- 
ments; as alſo all the Battles 1 have been in, 
that by your Kindneſs I may live when I am 
dead. Be ſure too, that it have an hundred 
Feet as it fronts the Highway; and as it looks 
towards the Fields, two hundred: I will al- 
ſo, that there be all forts of Fruit-Trees and 
Vines round my Aſhes, and that in great a- 
bundance ; for it's a groſs Miſtake to adorn 
Houſes for the Living, and to take no care of 
hoſe we are to inhabit for ever. And there- 
fore, above all things, I'II have this wanne 
tion, e 


: 7 bis Monument belongs not 10 my Hide, 

on- | 

r of Beſides, 1 ſhall uſe all the Precaution I 
78 — — — m 
anu - * Suztonins relies, that Ner had Sen FOSTER 


pets to eternize his Mam in this manxer. 
can 
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immediately begun to act Theſpis the Tra- 
gedian; and preſently after gave his Maſter 


A voluntary Challenge, that at the next Cha- 


riot-Races, he would diſpute the Prize with 
ne? for the Honour of the Green. 


 Trimalchio was charm'd with this Defiance! 


My Friends, ſaid he, our Slaves are Men as 

well as we, and ſuck'd the fame Milk, 
notwithſtanding the Oppreſſion of their il 
Fortune; therefore no Prejudice to myſelf! 
Mine ſhall ſoon eat the Bread of Freedom; 
In ſhort, I enfranchiſe them all by my laſt 
Will and Teſtament, 


To Philargyrus I bequeath A F arm, and 


his Wife; and to Carrio an Iſland, a + Twen- 
tieth, a Bed and its Furniture; for as to For. 
_ zunata, J make her my Heir, and commend 
her to all my Friends. And all this I make 
a publick Declaration of, that my Family 
may love me as well now, as they will When 
I'm dean. 


— 


lh. 
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- 2M Thefpis x was a 485 of the Tartan Tribe, and Con. 
temporary with Solon. Horace calls him the Inventor of 
, Tragedy. - 
4 7 -imalchio remits him the Fwentioth Part of his 


Effects, which was due from a Slaye to his Manu- 


All 


— A ET, FR. F*Y * a 


8 e 
. fo — —— 


e 


e 
. 


\PezTRONIUS ARBITER 141 
All thank'd their Maſter for his Kindneſs ; 
when he, as having forgotten Trifles, call'd 
for the Copy of his Will, and read it from 
one end to the other, the Family all the while 
ſighing and ſobbing ; then turning to Habin- 
vas, Tell me, my beſt of Friends, ſaid he, 
are you building my * Monument, as 1 di- 
rected? I earneſtly intreat you, that at the 
Feet of my Statue you carve me my little 
Bitch, with Garlands, and Boxes of Oint- 
ments; as alſo all the Battles 1 have been in, 
that by your Kindneſs I may live when I am 
dead. Be ſure too, that it have an hundred 
Feet as it fronts the Highway; and as it looks 
towards the F ields, two hundred: I will al- 
ſo, that there be all ſorts of Fruit- Trees and 
— 8 Vines round my Aſhes, and that in great a- 
1 bundance; for it's a groſs Miſtake to adorn 
e Houſes 45 the Living, and to take no care of 
y thoſe we are to inhubit for ever. Andthere- 
n Wore, above all things, FI have this i | 
tion, 


This Monument belongs not 1 my Heir. 
Beſides, I ſhall uſe all the Precaution I ts, 


y 5 
* 
hrs FLY SSA er eB 


 * Cuetonius Rs that Nero had ſeveral extravagant 5 
7 Projects to eternize his Memory 1 in this! manxer. 5 
i can 
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can in my Will, that I receive no Affront: 
after I'm dead; and for that purpoſe, ſhall 
_ appoint one of my Freedmen to look after 
my Monument, that the People make not an 


Houſe of Office of it. I beſeech you alſo, 


Habinnas, carve me Ships under“ full Sail, 
and myſelf in my Senatorial Robes, fitting 
on the Tribunal, with five Gold Rings on 
my Fingers, and throwing Money out of a 
Bag amongſt the People; for you know, I 
gave a publick Entertainment, and two Gold 
Denarius's to every Gueſt: You may alſo, 

if you pleaſe, repreſent a ſumptuous Hall, 
and the People making merry. On my right 
Hand place my Portunats s Statue, holding 
a Dove + in one Hand, and leading a little 

Bitch ty'd to a Girdle, in her other: As alfo 


my Cicaro, and ſome Jars cloſe ſtopt, that 


the Wine mayn't run out; and yet carve one 
of them as broke, and a Boy weeping over 
itz as alſo a Sun-Dial in the middle, that 
that whoever comes to ſee what's a Clock, 
may read my Name, whether he will or no; 
and laſtly, carefully conſider whether you 
= thank: this Epraph ſufficient : 


— ww 


— qo 


= „An Emblem of Napa. TY 
1 The Dove h d Love, and che Bitch Fideliy. 
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Here reſts Gaius Pompeius Trimalchio, 
n Patron of the Learned. A Sevirate was 

« decreed him * when abſent; and tho' he 

was often courted to be a Decurion, yet 
he refugd the Honour. He was pious, 
„ brave, and faithful, and rais'd himſelf 
from little, leaving behind him three hun- 
| << dred thouſand Seſterces, yet never heard a 
| <«« Philoſopher. May'ſt thou imitate him!” 
| Trimalchio, whilſt they read this, wept 
| plentifully „ Fortunata alſo, and Habinnas 
| wept; and the whole Family, as if they had 
| been bidden to a Funeral, fill'd the Hall 
with Lamentations ; and even 1 myſelf was 
| ready to whine for Company; when. cry'd 
| Trimalchio, Since we know. we mult die, why 
don't we make haſte to live? If you'd be hap- 
py, let's throw ourſelves into the Bath! I'll. 
| engage none of you will repent it, for | it's as 
hot as an Oven. 
Tru, true, reply'd Habinnas, Im non 
3 fraid to make two Days of one! and getting 
up bare: foot, follow'd Trimalchio, who lead 3 
uche . . phate d. 


13 


0 170 W his Importance, and the high Eſteem 
le was held! in. 
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When, turning to Aſcyltos, What think 


you, ſaid I? for if 1 once ſee the "Daly 1 


ſhall certainly faint away. 

Let's make our Eſcapes then, ſaid he, and 
now they are thronging to the Bath, flip a- 
way in the Crowd. 

The Contrivance pleas'd us; and Gito lead- 


Ing the Way through the Portico, we came 
to the outermoſt Gate, where a chain'd Dog 
bolted upon us ſo turiouſly, that Aſcyltos fell 
into the Fiſh-Pond. I, who was alſo very. 
drunk, and had been frighted even at a 
painted Dog, whilſt L endeavour'd to help 
him, fell in myſelf; when the Porter lucki- 
ly coming in, ſav d us; for he both appeas d 
the Dog, and drew us out. Mean time 


Gito had found a cunning way of ſecu- 


ring himſelf; for whatever we had given 
him at Supper, to carry home, he threw 
to the Dog, and by that means ee d 
bier 


But W ſhiv? ring with at we deſired 


the Porter to let us out: You're miſtaken, 
faid he, if you think to go out the ſame way 


you came in; no Gueſt is ever diſmiſs'd by 


the ſame Gate; when they enter one Ways 
they muſt go. out another, 


What 
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What could we do, unfortunate as we were, 
and bewilder'd in this new kind of Labyrinth? 
The Bath was now become our Wiſh, and 
there fore we deſired the Porter to be our Guide 
to it, and throwing off our Cloaths, which 
Gito ſpread to dry in the Porch, enter'd the 
Bath, which was narrow, and not unlike a 
Bathing-Ciſtern. In this ſtood Trimalchio = 
ſtark-naked, nor could we avoid the ſhock- 
ing Sight; for nothing, he ſaid, was more a- 
greeable than to bathe in a Crowd, and that 
the Place had formerly been a Grinding- 
Houſe. At length being weary, he fat down, 
and invited by the Echo of the Bath, ſet up 
his drunken Throat, and began to murder 
- i {ome Songs of Menecrates, as mey that under- 0 
ſtood him inſorm'd uus. - 
5 Some of the Gueſts ran round the Ciſtern 
„ in a Circle, and tickling each other by the 
d Palm of the Hand, ſet up a moſt violent 
Laughter; whilſt others either try'd to take 
a Ring from the Pavement with their Hands 
bound behind them, or putting one Knee to 
the Ground, to kiſs their great Toe back- 
wards. | 
Whilſt they were direning themſelves in 
this manner, we deſcended into a Hot-Bath 
prepar d for 7; Fimalchio , alter which being re- 


That 5 . cover 
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cover'd of our Drunkenneſs, we were con- 
| ducted into another Hall, where Fortunata 
had ſet out a freſh Banquet, Here I obſerv'd 


little brazen Images of Fiſhermen over the 
Lamps, Tables of maſſy Silver, earthen. 


| Bowls double gilt, and a Conduit running 


with Wine. | 
Then cryd 2 ee, This Day, my 
Friends, a fav'rite Slave of mine was ſhay'd 
. for the firſt time ; he's not a proud Youth, 
but frugal, and one I reſpe& ; therefore let's 
give the Floor more Wine, and « continue our 


| Jollityrtill Pay. break. 


HN e was yet ſpeaking, when a Cock crow'd, 
on which Trimalchio, in great Diſorder, com- 
manded Wine to be thrown under the Table, 


and the Lamps to be ſprinkled with the ſame; 
then changing a Ring to his right Hand, It 
is not for nothing, ſaid he, this Trumpeter 


has given us Notice; for either ſome Houſe 
will be on fire, or ſome one will die in the 
| Neighbourhood : Far from us be the Omen 
And therefore whoever brings me this Pro- 
Phet of ill "Tidings, thall receive a Co- 

"ronet. - 
When immediately a Cock was 3 
in, and Trimalcbio ordering him to be frica- 
ed, he was torn in pieces, and put in a Steu- 
Fan 


3 
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Pan by that excellent Cook, who a little be- 
fore had made us Fiſh and Fowl of a Hog; 
and whilſt Dædalus was preparing a luſty Po- 
tion, Fortunata pounded CIV in a Box- 
Tree Mortar. 


The laſt Service thus over, 7 rimalchio = 
turning to his Servants, What, cry'd he, have 
not ye ſupp'd yet? Be gone, and let others | 
ſupply your Places! | 


 Whereupon came in another Rank. of Ser- 
vants; and as the former ſaid, Farewe!, Gaius * 


theſe cry d, Hail, Gaius! 


And here our Mirth began to be diſturb d, 5 


| for a beautiful Boy coming in amongſt theſe 


new Servants, Trimalchio pull'd him to him, 


and kiſs'd him thick and threefold ; which 


Fortunata thinking a ſufficient Confirmation 


of her Jealouſy, began to revile Tyimalebio, 
calling him a baſe infamous Scoundrel, and 


one who preſerv'd no Bounds in his Luſt; at 
laſt, ſhe added, he was a Dog, 

7 rimalchio, on the other hand, confound- 
ed and enrag'd at the Charge, threw a Gob- 
let at Fortunata's Head: On which ſhe ſet 
up 4 Roar, as if her Eye had been knock'd 


out, and trembling, clap d her Hands = 
her Face. | 


„ Scin- 
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Scintilla was amaz'd, and ſnatch'd her 
to her Boſom ; the Boy alſo put a Pitcher of 
cold Water to her Cheek, on which ſhe lean'd, 
groaning and i in a moſt lamentable 
manner. 
When 7. . What, cry'd . has 
is Whore forgot me already? When I 
took her from the Kneading - trough, I 
was a Man amongſt Men; but now ſhe 
ſwells like a Frog, and beſpatters her own 
Boſom; ſhe's a Block, not a Woman: But 
"thus it is, who's brought up in a Cottage, 
never dreams of a Palace! So may my Ge- 
nius preſerve me, as I'll bring down the Sto- 
mach of this Caſſandra in Buskins! When 
I was not worth Twopence, I could have 
had a Wife with her Hundred thouſand, thou 
know'ſt I don't lye; *twas but lately that 
 Agatho the Perfumer came to me, And I'd 


perſuade you, ſaid he, not to let your Fami- 


lvy be extinguiſh'd; but, to keep my Faith 
With her, forſooth! and not to ſeem light- 
minded, I' ve ſtuck a Thorn in my own Foot: 
But l'll take care thou ſhalt be olad to ſcratch 
for me with thy Nails; and that thou may'lt 
immediately know my Intentions, I enjoin 
thee, Habinnas, not to place her Statue on 
my Monument, for fear we ſhould fall to- 
"ore 
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gether by the Ears when I am dead; nay, 
that ſhe may know I am able to plague her, 
ſhe ſhall not ſo much as kiſs my Corps. 

Aſter this Thunder-clap, Habinnas began 


to intreat him to deſiſt his Anger: There's 


not one of us, ſaid he, but offends ſome- _ 
times: We are Mortals, not Gods. Scin- 
tilla alſo wept, and calling him her Gaius, 
beſought him by his Genius to be pacify d. 
 Trimalchig could refrain from Tears no long- 
| er; I beſeech you, Habinnas, ſaid he, as you 
| wiſh to enjoy what you've got, if Pm guil- 
ty of a Fault, ſpit in my Face: I kiſꝰd the 
Boy, it's true, not for his Beauty, but becauſe | 
he's a hopeful thrifty Lad: He has his ten 
Declamations by heart, reads his Book 
at Sight, faves Money out of his Day's 
- Proviſion; has a little Box of his own to 
keep it, and two Drinking-Cups ; and is not 
| he deſerving my Favour? But Founata, 
forſooth ! will not have it ſo. Thou wilt rot 
away with it, thou rotten Staff! But let me 
perſuade thee be content, thou She - Kite! 
Don't exaſperate me, Sweet-heart! for o- 
| therwiſe, perhaps, I may ſhew thee whoſe. 
Head is hardeſt; thou know'ſt me well e- 
1 what I've once reſolv'd is as fix d 
2 H 3 e 


ing. 
Come, my Friends, pray be merry! 1 
Was once as you are; but now, Thanks to 


my Induſtry! I am what I am. Irs the 


Heart makes the Man, all the reſt is but 
Stuff! I buy well, and fell well. A- 
nother may tell you a different Story; but 
Pm fo happy, I could die for Joy! But 
thou, who art good for nothing but Snoring, 

art thou crying ſtill? Pl take care thou ſhalt 
Ay for ſomething! _ 


But, as I was telling you, my F rudgalicy 


- male me the Man I am ; I came out of Aſia 


no taller than this Candleſtick, and daily 
meaſur'd myſelf by it: And that I might get 
a Beard the ſooner, rubb'd my Lips with 
the Candle-Greaſe; yet I kept Favourite to 
my Maſter fourteen Years (it's no Diſhonour 
to obey one's Maſter) and fatisfy*d my Mi- 
ſtreſs at the ſame time: You underſtand me, 
Gentlemen, I'll ſay no more, for I hate Boaſt- 
ing. By this means, as the Gods would have 
it, the Government of the Houſe was com- 
mitted to me, and nothing done but by my 
Direction: What need many Words? My 
— made me 1 Heir with Cæſar, and 


J got 


as a Cart Nail; bu let's remember the Liv: | 
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I got by his Will a Senator's Eſtate; but no 
Man thinks he has enough, and 1 had an 
Inclination to turn Merchant. Not to en- 
croach too much upon your Patience, I built 
five Ships, freighted them with Wines, which 
were then worth their Weight in Gold, and 
ſent them to Rome: You'll hardly think I de- 
ſir'd it; all my Ships founder'd at Sea; it's a 
true Story, no Fable; Neptune ſwallow'd me 
in one Day three hundred thoufand Seſterces. 
D'ye think I broke upon't? by Hercules! No; 
the Loſs was no more than a Flea-bite ; for, 
as if no ſuch thing had happen'd, I built o- 
thers, larger, better, and more fortunate than 
the former, that every one might ſee I was a 
Man of Courage. A great Ship, you 
know, has a great Strength; theſe I loaded 
with Wines, Beans, and Bacon, Perfumes of 
Capua, and Slaves: And here Fortunata 
ſhew'd herfelf generous; for ſhe fold all 
| her Jewels, nay, her very Cloaths, and | 
put a hundred Crowns in my Pocket; tho? 
it was but a Pig of my own Sow. What 
the Gods will, ſoon comes to paſs; I clear dd 
a hundred thouſand Sefterces by the Voyage, | 
and immediately redeem'd all the Lands 
TO belong'd to my Patron, built me a 


F .  n Houſe, 
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Houſe, Lene, Cattle to ſell again, and 
b whatever 1 undertook, thriv'd like a Ho- 


vo neycomb. But when I grew richer than all 


the Country beſides, I gave over, and from 
a Merchant, turn'd Uſurer, and lent out large 
Sums to Freedmen. 

Thus reſolv'd to leave off all Buſineſs, a * 
certain Aſtrologer that chanc'd to come to 
this Village, perſuaded me to the contrary. 
| He was a Grecian, his Name Serapa, a 

Counſellor of the Gods; he told me a deal 
that I had forgot, and laid every thing be- 
fore me from top to bottom: He knew 
my very Inſide, told me what 1 had the 


| Night before to Supper; and you'd have 


thought he had livd with me all his Life- 

time. N | 
Was not you preſent,  Habinnas J 1 think 

you was, when he told me ; You have made 


a Woman Miſtreſs of your Fortune; you 


have but ill Luck at Friends; no one ever 


kreturn'd yonr Kindneſſes; you have large 


Poſſeſſions; but nouriſh a Viper in your Bo- 
ſom. Why ſhould not I tell you all? I have 

by his Account, thirty Years, four Months, 
and two Days, yet to live; and in a ſhort 
time ſhall have another Eſtate * me. 


Thus 
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Thus my Fortune-teller. But if I can join 
my Lands here to thoſe in Apulia, I ſhall 
be rich enough : Mean time, by the Favour 
of Mercury, I have built this Houſe : It 
was once, you know, a meer Cottage, but 


now as magnificent as a Temple: It has 


four Dining-Rooms, twenty Bed-Chambers, 
two Marble Potticoes, a Store-Room on the 
top of the Houſe, my own Apartment, a- 
nother for this Viper; a very good Porter's 
Lodge, and Conveniences for a thouſand. 
Gueſts : In ſhort, whenever Scaurus comes 
this way, he'll lodge no where elſe, though 
he has a fine Seat of his own by the Sea-fide : F 
I have alſo many other Conveniences, which 
Il ſhew you preſently. Believe me, he that 
has a Penny, is worth a Penny: They 


that have much, ſhall have more. And fo |} 


your Friend, once no better than a Frog, is 
now a King. 

And now, Stichus, bring n me the F arniture 
in which I deſign to be carry'd to my Fune- 


ral; bring alſo the Ointments, and ſome of 


that Perfume 1 in which I order'd wy Bones to 
be waſh'd. 


Immediately Stichus brought in a white - 


Coyerler, and Robe of State, a defired 
BIR ä us 
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us to feel if they were not of the gelt Wool, 


and well wove. Then cry d Trimalchio, with 
a Smile, Take care, Stichus, that neither 


Mice nor Moths come near them; for other- 


wiſe I'll burn you alive. Pl be carry'd out 
in Pomp, that all the People _ give me their . 


Benedictions. 
With that, opening a Bottle of Spiknard, 
he caus'd us all to be anointed 3; And I hope, 


_ aid he, it will delight me as much when 1 
am dead, as it does now I'm living: Then 
commanding the Wine Veſſels to be fill'd a- 
gain, Now imagine, ſaid he, you are ee 


: to my Funeral-Feaft. 


We were perfectly nauſeated with theſe 
W when - Trimalchio, moſt in- 
tolerably drunk, began a new Interlude; for 
commanding the Cornets to be call'd in, and 


lying at his full Length upon the Bed, with 
Pillows under him, Suppoſe me dead, ſaid 


5 he, ſay ent. I beſeech you, in n 
5 of me. 


On this, te: Cornets onde as at a Fu- 


neral, and one in particular, the Servant of 


that Undertaker who appear'd the beſt- na- 


= tur d Man in the Company, made ſuch a 
n that it rais We the N eighbour- 


ET. | hood: 
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hood: On which the Watch, thinking Tri- 
malchio's Houſe had been on Fire, broke 
open the Gate, and with their Water and 
Axes, enter'd in their uſual tumultuous man- 


ner. When finding ſo fair an Opportunity, 


we gave Agamemnon the Slip, and run off, 
as from a real Fire. 


End of the Firſt Part. 
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AE had no * Torch to guide us. 
to our Lodging, and as it was 
| Midnight, little Hopes of meet-. 
ing any one to. direct us. The 


Way was intricate, even in the 


| Day-time 3 but our not knowing the Town, 
with the Wine we had drank, made it inex- 
tricable. At laſt, when we had wander'd about 
| an Hour, and FL cut our Feet. c over an — 


8 


» 


* The Romans 9d to IRE their | Gueſs wi 
| Torches to conduct them home. | 
| + They wore a ſort of Sandals. 
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dred luis Stones, and Heaps of Rubbiſh, | 


we were deliver'd by the Ingenuity of Cito; 
for he being afraid, the Day before, of miſ- 
 fing his Way, tho' by Sunſhine, had marked 
all the Poſts and Pillars with Chalk, which 
| ſhining thro the Darkneſs of the Night, at 
once diſcover'd their own Brightneſs, and our 
Road. Nor were we leſs perplex'd when 
we got to the Inn, for my Hoſteſs having 
taken a plentiful Cup of the good Creature, 
was fallen ſo faſt aſleep, that throwing her 
into the Fire would hardly have wak'd her; 
and perhaps we muſt have lodg'd in the 
Street, if a Steward of 'Trimalchio's had not 


arriv'd at the fame time with ten Carriages 


of his Maſter's Revenue, who, without much 

Ceremony of Knocking, beat down the 
Door, and gave | us e thro the 

| Breach. 

As Gas as 1 NOS to my chatber, 1 flew 

to Bed, and having ſup'd fo provokingly, 
and burning with Defire, threw myſelf 1 in 
8 to the Arms of Pleaſure, OS 


15 Ye G. di, bow: lernte was * Night „ 

_ "How ſoft the Bed of ſoft Deligbt! 

ben bſt in Soul-tranſporting Bliſs, 
We chang d our Souls at ev'ry Kiſs, © 
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Adieu, fond Care] what value I, 
| Since Mortals can * ſweetly a die ? 


But I had little Reaſon, to | boaſt, & ay 
Happineſs ; for as ſoon as my drunken Arms 
were aſleep, Aſchltos, the Contriver of all 
Miſchief, ſtole the Boy from my Embrace, 


5 and convey'd him to his own Bed ; where, | 
in Violation of all Juſtice, he revelPd in 


Joys he had no Title to: Gito being inſenſi- 


ble of the Change, or elſe diſſembling the 


Injury. When l aroſe, and found myſelf 


: robb'd of my Felicity, if there's any Belief 


in a Lover, 1 had a ſtrong Inclination to have 


| ſtabb'd them both, and to have made their 
Sleep eternal; but. cooler Thoughts taking 
Place, 1 awak'd Gito with a good Drubbing, 


and looking ſternly on Acyltos, Since you're | 


| a Villain, ſaid I, and have broke the facred 
Band of Friendſhip, pack up your Trinkets 


immediately, and find ſome other Place to 


play your Tricks in. 


He took me at my Word, Ly after we 


had made an exact Diviſion of our Booty; 
Well, now, ſaid he, let us divide the Boy. 
| 1 thought i it a Jeſt at Parting ; but drawing 
| his Sword with a murderous Reſolution ; 


| Don't think, + REA * you ſhall Ingroſs this 


Prize, 
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Prize, 1 I infiſt upon my Share, which if you 
refuſe, this ſhall right me. Upon which, I 

alſo drew, and wrapping my Gown about my 

Arm, ſtood ready to engage. 

The unhappy Boy ruſh'd in between us, 
and grafping our Knees, with Tears beſought 
us, that we would not act a Theban * Tragedy 

in a pitiful Tavern, nor pollute with Blood 
our mutual Vows and Obligations; but it 
there muſt be Murder, cry'd he, behold my 
naked Boſom! hither direct your Fury, here 
ſheath your Swords. I only ought to die, 
who am the . Occaſion of violated 
= riendſhip. 

Upon this we put up our ir Bilboes, and firſ 
 Aſcyltos began; PI put an End, faid he, to 

this Difference: Let the Boy chuſe his own 

Maſter, only let his Dy be ive"! in the 
Election. 

I who preſum'd, my long enn 

with the Boy had rooted me in his Affection, 

was ſo far from fearing the Propoſal, that! 

_ catch'd at it, and with an impatient Pleaſure, 


. , : 5 4 4 b 
hy . « ” 
©" EEE" * * a s . . — : - ; » : * — 


hd 


* Alluding to Freocles and Polynices, Brothers by the 
inceſtuous Marriage of Oedipus and Jocaſta, King and 
Queen of Thebes. After their Father's, Death, they a- 
greed to reign alternately ; but Eteocles denying Pohynice 

ks Turn 1 in the Kingdom, _ ſlew each other. 
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demanded Judgment; but had hardly ſpoke 
the Word, when Gito, without a Moment's 
Deliberation, or ſo much as a hefitating 
Look, jump'd up, and declar d in favour of 
Alas 
8 at the Sentence, 1 threw. 
; Þ = myſelf upon the Bed; and tho' I was un- N 
arm'd, ſhould certainly have laid violent i 
| Hands upon-myſelf, had not I envy'd their [ 
Malice the Pleaſure of my Deſtruction. 
| . Aſcyltos carry'd off his Prize in Trumph, 
_ leaving me forlorn and deſtituts in a ſtrange 
Place, whom a little before he had careſs'd as 
| his deareſt Friend, and the Partner of all his 
: Adventures, 55 


| 
; But Friendfbips now no other Stay afferd, 
Dan ariful Draughtſmen on the ſportive Board. if 
When Fortune ſmiles, they hail the Sunſhine Toy | 
But when ſbe frowns, with Looks averted fly. | 
| Thus in the Scene, with well-diſſembled Arts, 
| i Are acted Fathers, Sons, and Patriots Parts; 

f But when the Curtain falls, gay Fiftion dies, 
And Truth revives to our deluded Eye Yes. 


But I durſt not indulge my Grief to 8 
for fear, amongſt the reſt of my Misfortunes, 
Gy one Menelaus, a School-maſter, ſhould find 
me alone in the Inn: Therefore packing up 
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my Wardrobe, I retired to a ſolitary Place 


by the Sea-ſide, where I ſhut myſelf up for 
three Days, when ſtung with Reſentment at 
my Unhappineſs, I beat my Breaſt, ſick as 
it was, with continual Sighs, and as often 


as my Affliction would give me leave, cry'd 
out, Why has not the Earth ſwallow'd me 


up alive? Why has not the Sea, which ſpares 


not even the Guiltleſs, overwhelm'd me? 


I have been a Murderer, I have fled from 
Juſtice ; but to what purpoſe? to be left in 

a ſorry Inn in a * Greek City; and amongſt 
the other Titles of my Shame, to have thok 
of Beggar and Vagabond! And who con- 
demn'd me to this Wretchedneſs? A Vil- 
lain, a Proſtitute to all manner of Luſt; one, 
who by his own Confeſſion, deſerves the Gal - 

- lows; who gain'd his Liberty by his Leud- 
neſs, rais'd himſelf by his Infamy, and as 

| ſoon as he arriv'd to be a Man, expos'd him 
ſelf as a Woman to his own Sex. And what 
is that other, O ye Gods! who the very 
8 he was to aſſume the Th Vrile Robe, put 


_ — 


— 


Sg Naples v was | inhabited "ay a Greet Coleny from ; 


Cuma. 


1 When he was Eighteen, at 11 70 Age they aſ- 


ſum'd the 7 ga V. irilis, — were Sen d; at Mens Eſtate. 
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on a Female Habit, perſuaded from his Cra- 
dle he had nothing Male about him; who 
ſery*d the Luſt of a Priſon ; and after having 

ruin'd his Keeper, and Bang compelPd to 
change the Scene of his Vices, O Impudence! 
for one Night's Pleaſure, fold his Friend: 
| Now the Lovers lie lock'd in each other's 


| Arms whole Nights together; and perhaps . 


in the Intervals of their Letchery, my Mis- 
| fortunes are their Diverſion z but they 
| ſhan't eſcape unpuniſh'd, for I am neither a 
| Man, nor a Gentleman, unleſs I revenge * 
Injury with their Blood. 
With this Reſolution 1 girt on my Sword, : 
; and leſt my Weakneſs ſhould loſe the Battle, 
| encourag?d myſelf with a luſty Meal; when 
ſallying into the Street, I ran ſtaring about 
| like a Madman: But whilſt with a wild, 
| diſtracted: Countenance, J breath'd nothing 
but Blood and Slaughter, often clapping my 
Hand to the Hilt of my Sword, a Soldier, 

or perhaps ſome Footpad, obſerving me; 


| How now | Brother Soldier, ſaid he, of what 


Regiment are you? Who is your Captain ? 


I nam'd him both, with a ready Aſſu- 


rance. But hark you, faid he, do the Sol- 
| diers MF your Reginent | wear ſuch Bus- 
| = kins? 
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kins*? I immediately look'd guilty, vi my 
Trembling betraying the Lye I had told him, 
he commanded me to lay down my Arms, 
and bid me take care of myſelf Thus 
| robb'd of my Weapons and Revenge, I 
turn'd back to my Inn, and my Courage be- 
ing a little cool'd, began to thank the Rat- 
cal for his Impudence, 
hut ſtill 1 found it no eaſy Task to con- 
quer the Love of Revenge; and aſter having 
waſted half the Night in Anxiety, at Day- 
break I roſe, and to divert myſelf, walk'd 
out into all the publick Porticoes, in hopes 
of leaving the Senſe of my Injury behind 
me: 'When going into a publick Gallery, 
juſtly admir'd for its variety of fine Paintings, 
I there ſaw ſome Pieces of Zeuxis, which 
had not yet ſubmitted to the Inſults of Time: 
Nor was it without Reverence I beheld ſome 
others of Protogenes, which, though his firſt 
Draughts, yet conterided with Nature herſelf 
for Exactneſs: Neither were the + Monochri- 
mata of Apeltes without their Share of my 


r 


1 


"IN nete Buskins, call'd in the Original Phecafi ia, 
were an effeminate Wear, and different from the Calige, 
or Buskins wore by the Soldiers. 

'F The Greeks cad Pictures of one Colour Mondehromata 


Ado- 
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Adoration; for the Shades were animated 
with ſo much Life, you'd have bet I | 

: Picture that of a Soul. | 
in one was the Fagle bearing g Jupiter to. 
Heaven; in another the beauteous * Hylas, 
© ſtruggling with a laſcivious Naid ; in ano- 
© ther Apollo, wringing his guilty Hands, and 
crowning his Harp, which lay unſtrung, with 
the + Flower that ow'd its Birth to his Mis- | 
fortune. 

: In the midſt of theſe paint denn 1 
. ory'd out, as in a Solitude: Are not the 
Gods then ſecure from Love? Fupiter, find- 
ing nothing to pleaſe him in Heaven, conde- 
ſcends to ſm upon Earth, yet he injures no 
one: The Nymph. would have ſtifled her 
| Paſſion for Hylas, had ſhe thought Hercules 
would have interrupted its Succeſs: Apollo : 
1 fil en his IS, in his F lower; and 


1 Tm by. os. — 1 l — Adds! 


Mp 2 Was 2 — = Tha and belon d — 
| Hercules for his Beauty. Falling by Accident into a 

| Fountain where he was drawing Water, he was drown' d; 

| which occaſion d the Poets to feign, that he was pull'di in 

| by a Naiad who was in Love with him. 

| + The Hyacinth, which ſprung from the Blood of 

| Hang the Son of Amyclus, a beautiful Boy, belov'd 

of Apollo, and ſhin by him as they were playing toge- 
.der at Coits ; thro! the Jealou?y of e who blew 

. the Coit at Haciutbs Head. . 
. 2 | 1 
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all theſe fabled Lovers are 9 in their 


Wiſhes, without a Rival; but [ have receiv'd 


into my Friendſhip a Villain” more cruel than 
Dau gun. 


"Whilſt I was thus talking to ts Air, an 


n old grey- headed Gentleman enter'd the Gal- 
lery, with a worn-out Countenance, which 


2 ſeem d to promiſe ſomething extraordi- 
; but by the Indigence of his Habit, I 
e gueſs'd him to be one of thoſe 


Litterati, to whom Wealth has a natural An- 
tipathy ; when : addreſſing himſelf to me, 
Sir, fays he, Pm a Poet, and, as I hope, no 


deſpicable Genius, at leaſt, if there's any Me- 


rit in thoſe * Crowns, which are too often be- 


ſtow'd on the Unworthyy, as well as * 


: ſervers. L 


But why then are you ſo unpolilrd in your 


Dreſs? ? ſaid I. Becauſe, anſwer'd he, Learn- 
ing never yet knew the * to be rich. 2 


* 


bw Theſe Crowns, which were given to the Poetical 
Victors in public Games, were of different Kinds. If the 


Games were inſtituted to the Honour of Fupiter, they 


were made of Oak; if to Minerva, of Olive; and if 


to Venus, of Myrtle. There were alſo others of Palm, 


Laurel, Ivy, or Parſſy. Fiſtorians remark, that theſe 


5 Crowns were never conferr d with more Pomp and Mag- 
nificence, than under. the Reigns of Nero and Domitian; 


and that the firſt, in particular, N wich all his Power 
to obtain them. 


Rich 
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Rich Merchandize rewards the Sailors Tail, 
Conqueſt and Plunder on the Soldier ſmile; 
On Tyrian Beds the Wine-ick Flattrer fleehs; 
The Bully's kind becauſe th Adult reſs keeps ; mo 
| Learning alone to tatter'd Rags betray d, 
Starving, implores the helplefs Muſe's Aid. 


It's certain a Man who declares open War 
with Vice, is ſure to be ridicuPd for his Sin- 
gularity ; for when did any one love ano-. 
ther's Manners better than his own? And 
| therefore the Devotees of Mammon, becauſe 
| they are rich themſelves, would fain perſuade 


us that nothing is ſo valuable as Money, and 


| boaſt that Learning is but a a ſecond-rate . 
| Happineſs at beſt. E 
How Poverty came to be 1 Sil. | 
ter, I can't imagine, ſaid I, and figh'd. You 
juſtly lament, return'd he, the hard F ate of E 
Scholars. 3555 
That's not the Occafion of my Sighs, an- 
ſwer'd I; my Grief has a heavier Motive: 
And as Human N ature is fond of communi- 
cating its Uneaſineſſes, I told him my Story, 
beginning firſt with Aſcyltos's Treachery, 
which I exaggerated, crying out with repeat- 
ed Sighs, Had not the Raſcal exceeded the 
Bounds of Pardon, | might rein in my Re- 
ET ſentment; ; 
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a ſentment; but he's a Veteran in Villainy, 
and leuder than the Brothel itſelf. x 
The old Gentleman, pleas'd with my 


Frankneſs, began to comfort me; and to 


divert my Melancholy, related an amorous 
Adventure which had happen'd to himſelf, 
When I was in Aſia, ſaid he, retain'd by 
the Quzſtor *, I lodg'd in a Houſe at Per- 
FgLamus f, «hich Ks d me extreamly, not 
only for the Neatneſs of its Apartments, but 
for the Beauty of my Hoſt's Son. The Me- 
thod I took to hinder the Father's Jealouſy, 
was this; whenever any Talk happen'd at 
Table, concerning the Abuſe of hand- 
ſome Boys, I flew into a violent Paſſion, and 


complain' d ſo loudly of the Rape committed 


upon my Hearing, that the Mother in par- 

ticular look'd upon me as a Philoſopher in- 
tirely above the Pleaſures of Senſe. Upon 
which, I was deſired to conduct the young 
Gentleman to School, to regulate his Studies, 
to give him good Inſtructions, and above all 

- _ things, to ſee that no one had Acceſs to the 
* who __ euch Bn, 8 


— — r * . hand 


* The 1 were : Treaſures who mec the 


= | Publick Revenues, . 


F A City of Ta, or 15 Ma. 


Soon 
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Soon after, a ſolemn Feſtival giving a 


Pauſe to our Studies, we prolong'd our Mirth 


ſo late, that thinking it too much trouble to 


retire to our Chamber, we threw ourſelves 
upon a Couch in the Dining-Room 3 when 
| about the middle of the Night, perceiving 
the Boy to be awake, I addreſſed myſelf to 
| Venus; Queen of ſoft Defires, murmur'd I, 
jf I may but ſteal one Kiſs from this lovely 


Youth, and he not know it, to-morrow PH. 


| preſent him with a pair of Turtles. 


Hearing the Reward, the Boy began to 


ö ſnore, upon which I approach d him ſoftly, 
| and ſtole two or three Kiſſes. Contented 

| with this Beginning, I roſe early in the 
Morning, and ſending for a Pair of 8 


perform m'd my Promiſe. 
The next Night, finding the ſame Oppor- 
tunity, I chang'd my Petition; O Goddeſs? 


aid 1, if I may but have the Felicity of 
wandering my Hand over this naked Beauty, 
and he not perceive it, a Pair of Fighting- 
| Cocks ſhall be at his Service Imme- 
| diately the Boy turn'd himſelf, and I be- 
lieve in my Conſcience was afraid leſt I 


ſhould be aſleep. I ſatisfy'd my Curioſity, 
and the next Day diſengag d ay Word like 
a Man of Honour. _ 


12 But 
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But when the third Night indulg'd the 
ſame Liberty, applying my Lips to his Ear, 
Immortal Gods! whiſper'd \I, might I now 
ſeize that Joy entire, for which I languiſh, a 
little * Macedonian Horſe ſhall be the Re- 
ward of my Happineſs. The Boy never 


\ . Nlept ſounder in his Life; I preſs'd to him, 
and receiv'd a Satisfaction that bounded all 


my Wiſhes. The next Morning he ftay'd 
in his Chamber, expecting me according to 
Cuſtom; but it's much eaſier to procure Tur- 
tles and Fighting-Cacks, than a Horſe ; and 
beſides, I was afraid the Value of ſuch a 
Gift ſhould render my Civility _ 


| Therefore after an Hour or two's Ramble, 1 


5 return'd into the Houſe, but made the Boy no 
other Preſent than a Kiſs ; when throwing his 
Arms about my Neck, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 


= where s the little Horſe? 


+ The Difficulty of getting a good one, an- 
fore I, has oblig*d me to defer it, but in a 
few Days I will be as good as my Word. 


a A wy eee took FIRE OS and 


. 8 —_- 


7: Theſe little Horks were - highly Mend for their 
Beauty and Swiftneſs. They were call'd Afurcones, 

from their being fn brought 1 into Macedonia from Kurie 
in & * | 
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by his Countenance cer his Reſent- 
ment. 

For ſome time 1 was entirely out of F a- 
your; but it was not long ere Fortune ſet us 
right ; for a few Days after, another Feſtival 
giving me the ſame Privilege again, as 
ſoon as I heard the F ather ſnore, I began to 
intreat the Boy to be Friends, and faid alt 
the ſoft things a violent Paſſion could inſpire: 
But he, full of Anger, gave me no other 
Anſwer than thus, Lie * or Pl call my Fa- 
ther ! 42 

But Love Ewe all Difficulties; whilſt : 
he was faying, Il call my Father ! I ruſh'd: 
upon him, and after a faint Reſiſtance, won. 
the Field. He was not diſpleas'd at my Be- 
haviour; but after a long Comphint that I. 
had deceiv'd him, and that he ſhould be 
laugh'd at amongſt his Playfellows, to whom 
he had boaſted of my Promiſe; yet, to ſhew _ 
you, added he, that 1 am not like you, if. 
you've a mind to repeat your Pleaſure, do 
1 forgetting all Quarrels, was. eaſily re- 
conciPd, and after uſing the Liberty he gave 
me, fell faſt aſleep ; but he, who. was now 
in his Prime, and fit for Action, was not ſo 
ſoon ſatisfy'd, but hugging me, ask'd me f 
Pq have any more? It was no ungrateful 

V 
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Task to me yet; I pleas'd him, as well as I 
could, and fell aſleep the ſecond time: But 


it was hardly an Hour ere he was pancking 


me again with his Elbow, crying, We loſe 
Time! I loſt all Patience at being fo often 
diſturb'd, and retorting his own Words, Lie 
. fill, ſaid I, or PU call your Father! 


I was very much diverted at the old Gen- 
tleman's Pleaſantry, and begg d the Favour 


of his Judgment concerning the Antiquity of 


ſeveral of the Pictures, with the Stories of 


ſome others which appear'd obſcure to me; 


as alſo the Reaſon of the Indolence of the 
preſent Age; why the molt polite Arts were 


| to much neglected? and particularly, why 
Painting retain'd fo little of its firſt Bloom 

and Beauty! ? The Love of Money, reply'd 
be, is the Occafion of all theſe Phenomena. 
In former Times, when Virtue was only ad- 
' mired for her own fake, the reigning Emula- 
tion was, who ſhould contribute moſt to the 
Improvement of Poſterity : Twas then De- 
mocritus * diſtulbd the Virtues of Simples; ; 


and 


1 5 Py 4 a 1, 3 3 i. g 1 — 


— 


1. The Sen of the rick Heeih enen ws . 
cently feaſted Xerxes and his whole Army. Having tra- 
vell'd over the known World, he fetir'd into a Garden, 
where, — no exterior Objefts * We his Medi- 


tations , 
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leſt any Vegetable Secret ſhould eſcape him, 
ſpent his Life in Experiments upon Plants 
and Foſſils. *F'was then * Eudoxus grew old 
upon the Top of a high Mountain, to diſ- 
cover the Motions of the Celeſtial Bodies; 5 
and then it was that | Chry/ippus pais'd thrice 
thro? a Courſe of Hellebore, to attain a F aci- 
lity of Invention. 
To come to Statuary: Lyſo 7555 t was 0 
intent about finiſhing one Figure, that he 
ſtary'd for want of Neceſlaries : And My- 
ron . whole ge both of en = Ons 


— 


| rations, he . 151 out ls "tom. by Labs | 
ſtedfaſtly upon a red-hot braſs Baſon. Tertullian tells 


us, that his blinding himſelf, was for the fake of ſeeing | 


no more Women, to which Sex he found himſelf too 
much addicted. 
A Native of Colds 7 in Caria, who firſt regulate | 
the Year amongſt the Greeks, 
+ This Stoick Phiſoſopher, and Logician, was the 
Son of Apollonius, and born at Tar/us, He was ſo re- 
markable for the Subtilty of his Wit, that it occaſion d 
the Saying, J the God. have any Logich, it's that of 5 
Chryfippus. 
A Native of Szezon, ſo excellent in his Art, that 
Alexander commanded no other ſhould carve his Statue, 
and none but Apelles draw his Piture. = 
Myron was a Native of E . and Diſciple to 
e He flouriſh'd, Eck: to dh in i the 87th. 
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ſeem animated, dy'd extremely poor. But 
for our Parts, we are ſo taken up with Wine 


and Women, that we have not even Leiſure 
to underſtand the Arts already diſcover'd. 


We laugh at the Ancients, but neither teach 
nor learn any thing but Debauchery ourſelves, 


Where is Rhetorick ? Where is Aſtronomy ? 


Or even where is Religion? Who now im- 


plores the Bleſſings of Eloquence and Philo- 
ſophy? Not one either prays for a found 


Mind, or a ſound Conſtitution. Inſtead of 
that, one vows an Offering, if Heaven will 
but pleaſe to take a rich Relation of his, and 


make him his Heir ; another intreats the 


=; Happineſs of finding a Treaſure ; anda third 
very modeſtly begs the Favour, that his Ex- 
travagance may be ſupply'd with a Thouſand 
a Year. Even the Senate itſelf, which ought 
d to ſet an unexceptionable Example, often de- 
votes large Sums to the Capitol, in hopes 
that Jove will be ſo generous, as to return it 
ten- fold in his future Favours. Therefore it's 


no Wonder Painting ſhould be neglected, 


when both Gods and Men find more Charms 
in an ingot of Gold, than in any thing your 
mad Greets, Apelles and Phidias, fool'd their 
Time about. But J ſee your Attention is 


_ wholly 


wand - of 


PETRONIUS ARBITER. 177 
wholly taken up 61 15 that Picture of the 


Deſtruction of T; I'll endeavour to give 
you the Story 1 in Verſe. 


= Now the laft Summer of ten circling Years 
Beſieg d proud Troy, with all its Hopes and Fears; 
FW hilt Faith in Chalcas + held the dubions Scale, 
A. Hope and Fear alternately prevail. 
M pen warn'd divineh by the Delian God, 
: Ide s verdant Honours leave their proud Abode = 
Thrs' ev ry Grove the hoſtile Ax reſounds, 
And from the Teil a mighty H. orſe rebounds..- 
His monſtrous Sides a dreadful Cavern bons, 
An ample Den, capacious of an Hot! 
Within which borrid Gloom, by Fate inſpir'd, 0 
nd by a ten-years Thirſt of Vengeance fir d, 
Deep lay conceaPd, intent on'endleſs Fame, 
The Pride and Glory of the Danean Name. 
O my poor Country ! --- we believ'd in vain” 
A thouſand Toy a 0 into the Main ; 


_ —— 4 — 


— TREE 


* Nero is ſaid to have compos oy a Poem on this Sub- 
ject, and ſetting Rome on Fire in Imitation of the Burt 


| ng of Troy, to have ſung it to his Harp. 


+ An Augur whe attended the Greciaus in their Expe- 
dition, and- foretold- that Tray ſhould be taken after a ten? 


| Years Siege. 


T7 
Eumolbus calls it Js) Country, becauſe * Romans! 


| deriy'd their * from 7 ve 5 
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We thought that War had left our conqu ring n 
For Peaoe was what the curſt Inſcription bare : 
Peace was the Charm of Sinon's * pow'r ful He, 
Ordain d for Ill, and fated to deſtroy. 
Thro the free 988 from War's Reftraint at 
RY ; 
Now ruſhes Troy, to hail this Pledge of” Penn; £ 
In Floods of Tears their Tranſports find Relief, 
Impatient Fay aſſumes the Dreſs of Grief. 
When thro the Throng the Prieft of Neptune flies, 
With Hair diſhevelPd, and repeated Cries; 
Hit Arm outftretch'd, to give the Vengeance forct; 
| Swift with his Spear he darts the Votive Horſe. 
Fate held his Hand, the guiltleſs Spear recoils, 
And vulgar Faith, with Pride, itſelf beguiles. 
Yet his collected Strength once more he try'd, 
Aud bid his Ax within the Monſter's Side. 

T impriſou'd Youth in hollow Murmurs groan, 
And the Mood breathes an Anguiſh not its wn. 
In vain! they captiv'd went to captive Troy, 

And win by Fraud what Force could ne er deftroy,. 
But now, to other Monſters turn your Eyes, 
8 . here + Tenedos s C * — . 


» r 


— - ons 


* See Firgil, En. Th 
+. An I and in the Hallo, behind which the 


| Greeks retir'd with their 928 to Wait the Succeſs of b 


| Wait W | | | 
| 5 | And 
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And the Sea, broke by the intruding Steep, 
Retreats in gentler Murmurs to the Deep. 


As when in ſome calm Night's auſpicious Reign, 
A diftant Veſſel ploughs the level Main, 

Far off we hear the Oars their Strokes repeat, 
And the Waves figh beneath th oppreſſive Weight's 


Eun thus two Serpents urge their liquid Way 
To Phrygia's Shore, acroſs the murm'ring ðea- 
With Crefts erect, they der blue Neptune ride, 


Like lofty Ships, and laſh the Surge aſide. 
The Deep reſounds ; like flamy Gold aſpire 
Their burniſty d Scales ; their Eyes the Ocean fires, 
7 embled the Waves their direful Hiſs to hear, 
And all the mute &pectators froze with Fear. 

With holy Fillets bound, by Laocoon's Side © 
Stood his two blooming Sons, their Father's Pride. 

| Round theſe the Serpents wind their finuous Train, 
Each rears his little Hands, but rears in vain . 
Mor to aſſiſt himſelf, but Brother, tries, 54 
And wounded with fraternal Anguiſb, dies. 


The Father could not help, yet ſhares their Pati. 


= Gorg'd with Deſtruction, and with Death elate;, 
Dee bloated Monſters ſeize his trembling Age, 
To weak, alas! with Grief itſelf t engage. 
The Prieſt the Victim at his Altar lies, | SS 
Aud bi tes thi 1 invi dious Earth, and murm Fring dien. 


Thus 
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Thus wretched Troy, to certain Fate ordain 4% 
Firſt * liſi her Gods, by Sacrilege profan'd. 
Noro Phœbe, in her Noon of Glory bright, 
 Effulg'd reſplendent ver her Train of Light, 


Men en poor Troy, by Sleep and Wine betray'd, 


6 Th impriſon'd Greeks their fatal Sally made. 
. Frnfatiint as ſome brave Theflalian Steed, 5 
Fuſt From the galling Yoke of Bondage freed, | 


He ſuffi the Air, and ſhakes his gen'rous Mane, 


_ Enjoys the Race, and paws the trembling Plain, 


Their glitt ring Swords unſheath' a, they: graſp 


their Shields, 


Their Souls breathe Wa ar, tach ſe fo er Paſſion yields. 


This flabs the Wretch in drunken S$lumbers fa fa ft, 
Aud makes the Dream of Luxury his laſt « 


Whilſt others rage with Brands from Altars tore, 


424 againſt. Troy the Frojan Gods implore.. 


Some of the People who were walking in 


the Portico, hearing Eumolpus repeat his 
Verſes, threw Stones at him; but he, who 
was no ſtranger to that kind Fr, Applauſe, co- 
ver'd his Head, and ran for it out of the 


7 1 1 was. afraid N ſhould alſo ake 1 me 


— 


*The dee; Deities of any | Pho were uu, 


* to leave it before its Deſtruction, 


Tu ao 


| tranſported. Have Compaſtion on me, Sir? 


PET RON TUS AREITTER. 


Heels I was Maſter of. As ſoon as we were 
out of Danger, I beſeech you, faid I, 


what will you do with this curſed Diſeaſe of 
yours? I have hardly been acquainted with 
you two Hours, yet. you have talk*d more 
Poetry than Common-Senſe. No Wonder 
” People pelt you? I muff fill my Pockets 
” with Stones myſelf, that whenever J find you 
going into a Fit, I may bleed ur in the Head 


with one of them. 


He fhook his Ears; Really, young Gen- 


tleman, ſaid he, I muſt own this is- net the 
” firſt Time I have been ſerv'd 6; for indeed 
whenever I attempt to rehearſe any thing in 
the Theatre, it uſes me in the ſame manner : 
But to prevent any Difference between us, Il 
lay a Reſtraint upon my Genius. Well, | 
= faid I, if you'll forſwear the Muſes, well. 

| ſup together. Accordingly, I order'd the 
Landlord to provide for us; and in the mean 
time we took a Walk to the Bagnio, where 
the firſt thing I ſaw was Guo, leaning againſt 
the Wall, with Towels and Scrapers in his 
Hand, but fo confuſed and dejected, as eaſi- 
ly convinc'd me he was not very proud of 


his Office. As ſoon as he ſaw ine, he ſeem'd 


ſaid. 


er 
for a Poet, and therefore follow'd with all the 
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faid he, for 1 dare ſpeak my Mind, now L t 
there are no drawn Swords to fright me. Reſ- | : 
cue me from this barbarous Robber! It was 
my Fear, not my Inclination, that choſe him: 
Puniſh me afterwards as you pleaſe. Death 
itſelf will be a Pleaſure, if it contributes to 
/ your Satisfaction. 5 
I bid him ſtiifle his Complaints, teſt any 
one ſhould overhear us; and leaving Eumo!- 
pus, who was pouring out a Torrent of Verſes 
in the Bath, I ſtole with Gito through a 
back Entry, and flew to my Lodging, 
where clapping to the Door, I fell on his | 
Neck, and kiſs d away the Tears which trick- 
led down his lovely Cheeks.. It was ſome 
time before either of us could ſpeak, for the 
Boy was almoſt ſtrangled with his Sighs. | 
Unhappy Wretch that I am! cry'd I, tho 
vou baſely deſerted me, yet I ſtill love you; 
nor has that deep Wound of Ingratitude leit 
fo much as a Scar of Remembrance behind 
it. What can you ſay in Vindication of 
your Perfidy? ? How did 1 deſerve the 
_ Abuſe? 
Finding I ſill retain: a Kindneſs for 
him, he begun to look up; My Affection, 
purſu'd I, appeab'd to no other Deciſion than 
ur owns. but farewel Complaints! every 


ching. 
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thing ſhall be forgot, if your future Beha- 
viour ſhews your Penitence ſincere. 95 
Speaking this, my Words were interming- 
led with Sighs and Tears: When wiping my 
Face with his Cloke, I beſeech you, Encol- 
pius, faid he, let me appeal to the Juſtice of 
your own Memory; Did I leave you, or you 
betray me? I acknowledge indeed, I thought 
it Prudence, when I ſaw you both at Dag- 
ger's-Drawjng, to go over to the ſtrongeſt. 
I kiſs'd the dear Boſom, fo full of Wiſ- 
dom, and throwing my Arms about his 
Neck, ſign'd and feal'd our Reconciliation a 
EF thouſand times over. 
It was now quite dark, and Supper almoſt | 
ready, when Eumolpus knock'd at the Door. 
Who is there? ſaid I; and peeping through 
2 Chink, began to examine whether A 
EZ cylios was not with him; but ſeeing him a- 
lone, I let him in. He was hardly fat 
down, when ſeeing Gito in waiting, On my 
Word, ſaid he, a very Ganymede! I find 
the Day has not been ſo unfortunate as Lima 
in =_ . 


Is 


——_— 6 uh... — 


bat The Son _ Tros, ſtolen by Jupiter in the Form: 
of an Eagle, and advancd to be his Paramour and Cup- 
. e 


I was 
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'T was not at all pleas'd with ſuch a liquors 


1th Beginning, and afraid I had entertain'd a. 
- nother Aſcyltos; but Eumolpus purſued his 
Humour, and the Boy filling him ſome Wine, 
I had rather, faid he, be in Poſſeſſion of thee, 
than the whole Bagnio ; and greedily empty- 


ing his Glaſs, ſwore he never was more thir- 


ſty in his Life; I narrowly eſcap'd Beat- 
ing, added he, for attempting to repeat ſome 


Verſes in the Bath; and after being turn'd 


out there, as I us'd to be out of the Theatre, 
I fearch'd every Corner, crying as loud as ! 
could, Encolyius! Encolpins! On the other 
| fide, a naked“ Youth who had loſt his Cloaths, 
calbd out as vehemently, Gito! Gits / The 
Boys hooted me for a Madman: But the other 


Was throng'd with a Crowd of Admirers ; 


for Nature had fo largely qualify'd him for 
a Lover, that you might cafily miſtake a Part 
of him for the Man himſelf, A-thundering 
 Whoreſon! IT warrant he'll maintain the 
Field eight and forty Hours together. There- 


fore he - ſoon found Relief, for a debauch'd 


Spark, a Roman Knight they faid he was, 
threw his Cloke over him, and took him 


mee in bees, 1 — o Le 10 


— 


| * Able. 
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great a Prize; but I could not fo much as 
obtain my Cloaths without a Voucher to my 
Character, ſo much Advantage has the Beau- 
ty of the Body over that of the 8 

Whilſt Eumolpus was ſpeaking, I often 
chang d Countenance, being pleas'd, or ſor- 
ry, as my Rival met with good or bad For- 
tune; but leſt the old Gentleman ſhould ſu- 
ſpect 1 had an Intereſt in the Story, faid no- 
thing; and when he had ended, told him what | 
we had for Supper. 

I had hardly acquitted myſelf, ere our Enter- 
tainment came in; the Fare was homely and far 
wn being elegant, but very good and nouriſh- . 

ng. Our half-ſtary'd Doctor rather devour'd, 
hw eat; but when he had fill'd his Belly, be- a 
gan to tell us, that Philoſophers were above the 
World, and ridicuPd thoſe who deſpiſe every 
thing that is common, and eſteem nothing 
but what is difficult to be had. It's the Ef- 
fect of a vicious Appetite, added he, to con- 
temn the obvious Blefſings of "Natures and 
doat on Scarcities. 


I would not what I wiſh as fo oon obtain, 


| Too eh Congqueſts give a Victor Pain. 


_ The Phaſian “ Bird from Colchis' di Nan, Shore, 
And Africk's Game, are JV. zands I Ae | 


- ——_——— .. 
— ”— 


We 80 cal'd fron r Phaſe 75 a River i in Calli. i 
Things 
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Things rare aloe can pleaſe ; the ſnowy Gooſe, 
Or painted Duck, let ſome Plebeian chuſe. 
- Gree me the Scare from diſtant Oceans brought, 
Or nobler Fiſh by Shipꝛurecſ only caught, N 
The Mullus naw can only Nauſea yield, 
De I ife muſt to the Miſtreſs quit the Field. 
Ye Roſes! bluſh, the Cinnamum's more bright, 
| _ Far fUch'd can only pleaſe a Wer pore. 


Ts this your Promiſe, faid 1 of troubling 
us with no more of your Poetry? For Hea- 
ven's fake! at leaſt ſpare us, who never pelt- 
ed yoy! If any of thoſe who are drinking 
in the Inn ſhould ſcent you out for a Poet, 


| the whole Neighbourhood would be raiſ- 


cd, and we inevitably involved in your 
Misfortune. Have ſome Compaſſion on 


us! Think of the Gallery and the Bagnio. 


Whilſt I was reprimanding him thus, Gito, 
| who is infinitely good-natur'd, took me up 
telling me, I ought not to reflect upon my 
_ Elders, and that it was Ill-manners to invite 
a2 Gentleman to affront him; with many other 
conciliating Expreſſions, which, deliver'd 
with a Bluſh, as they Were, became him ex- 
mremealy. - 
Happy is the Mother, eryd Eumolpus 


That ne thee! Continue to grow up in Vir f 


tue! 
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9 
1 tue! So much Beauty and Wit are indeed a 


Miracle! But don't imagine your Civility 
{ loſt; you have en gag?d an Adorer; your 


J Praiſe ſhall be the Subject of my Verſe; 
ll both be your Inſtructor and Guardian, 
and wherever you go, I'll follow you. Nor 
can Encolpius think 1 It an , ſince he loves 
5 another. 
It was lucky for Auen chat the Sol- 


P4324 RANT FI ; 70 ey 


| ; wiſe, all the Revenge I had hoarded up for 
© Aſcyltos, had been laviſh'd upon him. Gito 


1 and be gone this Moment! 
Eumolpus was confus'd at this Declaration; 


ſuſpected i it, and taking the Key with , 
run in queſt of Gito. 

Il was ſo enrag' d to be chus abus d, that 1 
| determin'd to hang myſelf; and faſt nin ning my 


5 dier robb'd me of my Sword; for other- 


perceiv' d the Storm riſing, and prudently a- 
z voided my Indignation, under Pretence of 
| | going out to make Water. Eumolpus, ſaid 
I, in a great F ury, your Poetry was more 

q tolerable than your impertinent Gallantry. 1 
am very paſſionate, and you are very lewd: 

3 Suppoſe me mad for once; humour the 


1 los without ſtaying to inquire the Reafon of 
my Anger, fcour'd off, and pulling the 
Door after him, lock*d me in, when I leaſt. 
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Belt to the Bedſtead, committed my Neck to 
the Nooſe; but Eumolpus and Gito return- Þ 
ing that Inſtant, prevented the fatal Cata- 
ſtrophe. Gito's Grief immediately turn'd to 
Rage; he rais'd a loud Cry, and catching 
me in his Arms, threw me upon the Bed; 
Youre miſtaken, Excolpius, cry*d he, if you 
think it poſſible to die before me. Had I 
been Maſter of a Sword, I would have freed 
myſelf from Acyltos's Tyranny and had not 
you come to my Relief, would have thrown 
_ myſelf headlong out of the Window. But to let 
you ſee that Death is never far from thoſe that 
deſire him, enjoy yourſelf the Tragedy you 
prepar'd for me. No ſooner had he ſpoke theſe 
Words, but ſnatching 2 Razor from Eumolpus's 
| Servant, he made Attempts three or four 
times at his Throat, and fell down at our 
Feet. I ſhriek'd, and catching the Razor 
out ef his Hand as he was falling, endea- 
vour'd to follow him by the fame Method; 
but neither had Gito any Wound, nor could 
F perceive myſelf hurt; for it happen'd to be 
a2 Razor made blunt on purpoſe, to Prepare 
| Barbers Apprentices to handle a ſhar per, ior 
' which Reaſon the Servant from whom it was 
ſhatch'd; ſhew'd no Apprehenſion, neither 
* Eumolpus offer to interrupt our tragical 
Faree. | | Duri ing 
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* During this Scene, the Inn-keeper brought 
| Y vp the Remainder of our Supper; and ſee- 
ing the ridiculous Poſtures we were in, Pray, 
5 Gentlemen, ſaid he, are you drunk? or have 
you broke Priſon? or both? Which of vou 
has made a Gallows of my Bed? What is 
the Meaning of theſe Pranks? 1 ſuppoſe you 

7 intend to bilk me of my Reckoning, and Py 
think the Darkneſs of the Night will favour 
your Retreat; but you ſhar't eſcape me fo; 
I'll foon make you ſenfible who 1 is Maſter of 
the Houſe! 

Do you threaten, Raſcal ? cries Eumolous, 1 
and immediately gave him a Slap in the Face; 

| upon which the Inkeeper throwing an empty 
Pitcher at him, cut his Forehead, and run 
off. Eumolpus, impatient at the Affront, 
ſnatch'd up a wooden Candleſtick, and pur- 
| ſuing him, dealt his Blows ſo freely, that he 
| amply reveng'd his bloody Brow. Upon this, 
the whole Houſe was in an Uproar, and all 
the Drunkards reel'd out of their Holes, to 
| ſee the Fray. When, having got an Oppor- 
tunity to return Eumolpus 's Favour, I lock d 
the Door upon him, and ſerving him as he 
ſerv d me, Fer * both Bed and Board with. 
out a Rival. | | 
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Mean while Eumolpus was ſet upon by all 
the Male and Female Filth of the Inn; one 

throws a hot Spit, with a Leg of Mutton on! 

it, at his Head; whilſt another catches up a | ; 

Fleſh-Fork; and puts himſelf into a martial 

Poſture; but above all the Combatants, a 0 
blear- ey d old Woman was the moſt remarka- : 
ble, who, tucking up a dirty Rag of an A- 

pron, with two wooden Shoes on, not tel- Þ 

lows, lugg' d a great Maſtiff into the Field“ 

of Battle, and ſet him at Eumolpus, who, 
with his wooden Candleſtick, defended him- | 
ſelf valiantly againſt all his Enemies. 
Me ſaw all theſe Paſſages through a Hole 
that had been made a little before, by wrench- 
ing the Latch from the Door. You may ea- 
ſily imagine how well I wiſh'd him; but Gi- 

20, who was compaſſionate, was for opening 

the Door and relieving him; upon which, 

my Anger being ſtill up, I gave the merciful 

Coxcomb ſach a Box on the Ear, as ſet him 
crying on the Bedſide. Aſter this I enjoy'd 
my Revenge with all the Eyes I had, and 

made a perfect Banquet on Eymolpuss Misfor- 

tunes; when Bargates the Commiſlary of the 

Quarter, whom the Scuffle had rais d from 

15 was brought out in a Chair, his own 

$ being too goury to Tupport him; where 
aſter 
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aſter he had deliver'd himſelf of a tedious 
and barbarous Harangue againſt Drunkards 
and Vagabonds, looking earneftly at Eumal- 
pus, And is it you, moſt excellent Poet? 
| faid he; have the Raſcals been fo profane, as 
io lift up their Hands againſt you? Then 
applying himſelf to Eumolpus's Ear, -- 
© Miſtreſs, ſaid he with a low Voice, has the ® 
Folly to deſpiſe me; if you love me, Lam- 
poon her, and ſhame her into better Man- 
ners. 
i Whilſt Exmolncs was thus engaged i in pri- 
5 vate Conference with Bargates, a Cryer, at- 
tended with another publick Officer, and a 
great Mob at his Heels, enter'd our Inn, and 
: ban a ſmoaky Torch, mouth out to this 5 
Effect: 
Ran away from the Bath, a little white : 
| © ago, a very pretty Boy with curPd Hair, 
his Name Gito: If any one can tell Tale 
nor Tidings of him, he ſhall receive One : 
d | « hundred Crowns Reward.” “ | 
d Not far from the Cryer ſtood Aſc 5166, © ina 
. Habit of * divers Colours, ſhowing the Pro- 
ic mis d Reward 1 in a ri. 9 e 
mn WW —= — — — 
n These who > ſearched f fr any 1 I, publick Au- 


re e were order d by the Law to wear 1 Habit. 
Imme- 
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| Immediately I order'd Gito to whip under 
the Bed, and put his Hands and Feet thro 
the Cords ; that as Ulyſes formerly eſcap'd 

under the Ram's Belly, ſo he might elude the 
Search, by extending himſelf under che Bed in 
the fame manner. I 75 

| Gito was all Obedience, anc ins en 9 
— fix d himſelf with ſuch Dexterity, as might! 
rival Ulyſſes himſelf in Cunning; when to re-. 
move all Suſpicion, I threw my Cloaths up- 
on the Bed, and imprinted my own Length - 
upon it. 2 
Mean while Al -yltos, having ſearcht'd al 

the other Rooms, came to mine, where he“ 
conceiv'd great Hopes from the Door's be. 
ing ſo carefully bolted; but the Officer beat- 
ing it down, ſoon remov'd that Obſtrue. Z 
tion. # 

1 immediate] y fell at 405 ltos's Feet, be 
; ſceching him by the Memory of our paſt ! 
Friendſhip, and the Society of our Misfor- þ 
tunes, that he would once more let me {ee 

Gito ; and to gain Credit to my Diſſimula- 

tion, I know, Aſcyltos, ſaid I, that you 
come to ſeek my Life, what Occaſion 
© elſe for theſe Axcs? Satiate your Revenge; 
lo offer my Throat to your Reſentment ; ſhed 
that Blood which you come to ſpill under the 
Pretence of a Search. nog Af yita 
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1 Aſey ltos ſeem'd ſhock'd at the Charge; I 
_ C proteſt, ſaid he, I only come in Purſuit of 


my Deſerter; I ſeek no Man's Death, 

much leſs a Suppliant's, whom I have always 

| y Ibeld — 3 our fatal 2 
F i t. 

| 1 Mean time the Officer was not idle; for 


t I fratching a Stick from the Inn-keeper, he 

. buſt it under the Bed, and ſearch'd fo much © 

as every Hole in the Wall. Gito ſhrunk his 

| A Body out of the Stick's Way, and breathing 
2 with all the Caution of F ear, held bas Mouth 

iÞ 7 cloſe to the Cords. _ 

e g They were hardly gone out of the Room, |: 


- vhen Eumolpus bounced in, for the ſhatter d ; 


Door forbid no body Entrance. I'll earn the 
hundred Crowns, faid he in a Fury, I'll fol- 
low the Cryer, and by a meritorious Revenge, 
put Gito into his Hands, 
” Finding him in earneſt, l embraced his 
18 and intreated him not to kill a dying 
Man. You would juſtly be enrag'd, ſaid I, 
could you prove I betray'd you. The Boy 
is run away amongſt the Crowd, nor can 1 
ö imagine whither he's fled.” I beſeech you, 
3 F run aſter him, and bring him back. 
| =o you reſtore him to Aſcylos, 


QA Se 


K 1 Tut 


194 The WORKS of 
Juſt as I had work*d him into a Belief, Gizo, 
with reſtraining his Breath, ſneez'd thrice, {0 Þ* 
1oud, that he ſhook the very Bed; at which EA. 
molpus, turning himſelf 8 God bleſs you, 
Sir! faid he; and throwing off the Bedding, 
diſcover'd our little Ulyſſes, who would ia 
3 Tais'd Compaſſion even in an hungry Cyclop ; 
J. then looking at me, What, Sirrah, ſaid he, 
durſt not you tell Truth, tho? catch'd in your 
Roguery? Had not ſome God who directs Þ 
Human Affairs, forc'd the Boy to this Dif- 
covery, I ſhould-have janted to all the Bau- 
dy- Houſes in Town to a fine Purpoſe. But 
Gito, who could wheedle much better than 1, 
dipping a Cobweb in Oil, bound it to his 
broken Forehead, and changing his Mantle 
for the other's torn Coat, bath'd his Wound in 
Kiſſes. When ſeeing his Reſentment ap. 
peas' d, Dear Father, ſaid he, our Lives are 
at your Mercy; if you have any Love for 
your Gito, ſhew it in his Preſervation! O 
that the raging Fire would devour me! or 
the ſtormy Sea o'erwhelm me, who am the 
Cauſe of fo much Unhappineſs! Was I 
dead, all theſe Enmities might. be recon- 
cil'd. N 
Eumalpus, touch with our e 
but 3 with the Blandiſhments of 
' Cu, 
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Gito, Your Conduct is entirely wrong, ſaid 
he, you have Accompliſhments enough to 
make you happy, yet you lead your Lives in 
Miſery, and are continually ſtarting new 
Plagues to torment you. Wherever I am, 
I always live To-day, as if I never expected 
a To-morrow, that is, in abſolute Tranguil- 
lity ; if you would imitate me, you muſt a- 
void Anxiety. Aſcyltos perſecutes you here, 
fly from him. I am taking a Voyage into a 
foreign Country, and ſhould be glad of your 
Companies. This very Night 1 ſhall go on 
board the Veſſel, where I am no e 
but can aſſure you a handſome Reception. 
His Council appear'd both prudent and ad- 
= vantageous, as it not only freed me from A. 
| /cyltos, but alſo promis'd a happier Scene of 
Life. Eumolpus's Generoſity overcame me; 
J was heartily ſorry, both for the Inju- 
ry 1 had done him, and for that Jealouſy 
which had occafion'd him ſo many” Diſplea- : 
8 

Therefore burſting into Tears, I beſought | 
him to receive me again into Favour; telling 
him, a Lover could not always bridle his 
headſtrong Paſſion; but that for the futune 
it ſhould be my Study, neither to act nor 
lay any thing when might offend him, ho- 
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ping his Goodneſs would entirely baniſh the 

Remembrance of our former Difference; that 

on rude neglected Grounds the Snow conti- 
nu'd a long time, but on a Soil enrich'd with 
Culture it ſoon melted away; that it was the 
ſame with Anger in Mens Breaſts ; unpo- 

 liſh'd Minds can't ſoon diſcharge their Paſ- 
ſions; but where Souls are enrich'd with Wit- 
dom, they but appear and vaniſh, 

To convince you of the Truth of * 
Obſervation, cry d Eumolpus, my Anger ex- 
pires in this Kiſs. Get yourſelves ready, and 
either lead, or follow me, which you pleaſe. 
le was yet ſpeaking, when the Door flew 

open, and gave Entrance to a Sailor with a 
huorrid rough Beard; you ſtay, cry'd he, Eu- 
molpus, as if you did not know it was near 
. VVV 
Cty we all ſtarted up, and Eu. 
molpus rouzing his Servant, who had long 
ſince fallen afleep, hurry'd him away with. 
his Baggage; ; whilſt Gio and I pack d 
what we had in a Bag, and adoring er 
and rn Ws 0 the Veſlel, ; 


Wy 


— 
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We plac'd ourſelves as much out of the 
way as we could, under Deck; and it not be- 
ing yet Day, Evmolpus fell aſleep; but nei- 
ther I, nor Gito, could get a Wink; for re- 
flecting that I had aſſociated Eumolpus, a 
more dangerous Rival than Aſcyltos, I was 
terribly uneaſy ; but at length Reaſon over- 
coming Paſſion, I could wiſh, ſaid I, the 
Boy appear'd leſs charming to Eamolons! but 
what then? Are not all the moſt excellent 


Works of Nature in common? The Sun 


mines on all; and the Moon, with her innu- 
© merable Train of Stars, lights even wild 
Beaſts to their Forage. What can be more 
beautiful than Water ? yet it flows for pub- 
lick Uſe. And is Love alone ſweeter when 
ſtolen, than when freely imparted? It's fo, 
and I would only poſſeſs what the World en- 
vies. However, I have little to fear from 
ſuch an old wither'd Rival; for if he ſhould 
offer to intrude upon my Pleaſure, his ſhort 
Breath would jade in the Attempt. 
* Having cheated my Jealouſy with this At. 
ſurance, I muffled my Head in my Coat, 
| and feign'd myſelf aſleep: But on a ſudden, 
as if Fortune had refolv*d to deſtroy my Con 
ſtancy, I heard one groaning above Deck; 
And has he mock' d me? This ſtruck me 
e with 


98 Te VO RRS 
with a violent Palpitation , for it was a Man's 
Voice, and one I. was afraid I was but too 
well acquainted with. Immediately a Wo- 


man, in a louder Tone of Indignation; And 


would but ſome God put Gizo into my Hands 
I would treat him as he deſerves. 
So unexpected an Accident turn'd us as 
pale as Death; and I in particular lay hey 
ing for Breath a long time, as if I had been? 
ſtunn'd by ſome frightful Dream; when 
trembling with Fear, | puld Eumolpus, who 
was falling into a found Sleep, by the Coat; 
Upon your Honour, Father, ſaid I, who is 
the Owner of this Ship, and what Paſſen- 
gers has he on Board? He was in a Pet at 
my diſturbing him: And was it for this Rea - 
| fon, ſaid he, we choſe the moſt private 
Place under Deck, that none but yourſelf 
might have the Pleaſure of diſturbing us? 
Or what will it ſignify if I tell you, that one 
Lycas a Tarentine owns the Veſſel, and is car- 
rying a Lady call'd Tryphena, who travels tor 
her Pleaſure, to Tarentum, 
I trembled at this Thunder-clap, and bare- 
ing my Neck, cry'd out, At length, For- 
tune, thou haſt entirely vanquiſh'd me! Gi- 
to, who lean'd upon my Boſom, was alſo ra- 
ther ded. than alive z but at laſt the Sweat 


our 
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our Fear had put us into, reviving us, I em- 
” braced Eumolpus's Knees, Take Pity, ſaid 
J, on two dying Wretches! and let our com- 
mon Paſſion engage you to aſſiſt us; Death 
© threatens us, and, unleſs you prevent it, 

will ſoon put a happy End to all our Mis- 
fortunes. 
Eumolpus, ſurpriz2 d at what l ſaid, ſwore 
a by all that's ſacred, he was ignorant of 
its Meaning, nor bet uf any Deſign a- 
gaiaſt us; that he had brought us thither 
with the moſt innocent Intention imaginable, 
and purely for our Companies, having hir'd | 
a Place in the Ship long before he was ac- 
quainted with us. But what Ambuſhes are 
here? added he; or what * Hannibal is this 

that fails with us? Why, Lycas the Taren- 
tine, a very honeſt Gentleman, that's both 
Captain and Owner, and alſo Maſter of a 
} plentiful Eſtate in Land, who having been 
* bred up to Merchandize, freights the Veſſel 
with his own Cargo: This is the Cyclops 
and Arch-Pirate we have embark'd with; 
and beſides him, there's Trypbæna, one of the 
| moſt beautiful Women in the World, who 

fails about for her Diverſion. 


of Proveebial. from the Crucltics exercisd by Hans. ; 
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Theſe are the very Perſons we ay from, 


ayd Gito, and gave Eumolpus, who trem- 

bled at the Story, a ſhort Account of the 
| Reaſons of their Malice, and our Danger. 

Ns e was ſo conſus'd at what we told kim, 
that he had no Power to adviſe; but bid each 


of us propoſe his Opinion; And let us ima- | 
grine, ſaid he, we have enter'd the Cyclop's 
Den; we muſt either ſeek ſome means of De- 


| livery, or bury ourſelves, and the F ears of all 
future Miſchiefs, in the Ocean, 


No, no, cry'd Gito, rather offer the Pilot 
a Reward to ſteer the Veſſel into ſome Port, 
and affirm the Sea ſo diſagrees with your 
Friend, that he's at the Point of Death. You 

may colour the Pretence with Tears, and ap- 

. pear ſo much concern'd, as to move the Pi- 


— s Compaſſion to grant your Requeſt. 
Eumolpus reply'd, This is impracticable, 


for great Ships are with difficulty conducted 
into Harbour, neither is it likely my Friend 
| ſhould be ſo dangeroufly ill on the ſudden ; 
add to this, that Lycas may think himſelf 
oblig' d, in. Civility, to viſit his ſick Paſſen- | 


ger; and then conſider, whether ſuch a Com- 


pliment- would forward your Eſcape. But 
preſuming the Ship could be ſtop'd under full 


Sail, And that Tqras ſhould omit viſiting his 
| Sick, 


. . oal” PD oak 
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Sick, how can we get out but all muſt fee 
us? with our Heads mufiled, or uncover'd ? 


if muffled, who won't lend a Hand to ſick 


Perſons? if uncover d, what i is i but * 
ing ourſelves? 
A deſperate Diſeaſe, ſaid I, muſt have a 
deſperate Cure; let us ſlide down into the 
Long Boat, and cutting the Cord, leave the 
| reſt to Fortune: Nor will I deſire Eu- 
| molpus to ſhare this Danger; for why ſhould 
we involve an innocent Perſon in our Mis- 
* fortunes? I ſhall think myſelf / enough 
jf we get ſafe into the Boat. 
The Advice is excellent, reply'd Eemalons, 


could it be put in Execution; but who won't 


| ſee us as we paſs? Or how ſhall we eſcape 
the Diligence of the Pilot, who watches even 
| the diſtant Motions of the * Stars? Perhaps 
ue might poſſibly impoſe upon him, could 
we leave the Ship by any other Way than 
| the Helm; but we muſt unavoidably deſcend 

| there, or no where, becauſe the Haſſer of the 
Boat is faſten'd to that Part of her: Beſides, 
| Wed I: admire yu ſhould not remem- 


* — 


— 


* The 88 of che 3 was s entirely gui- 
| ded by the Sun and dam, before the Diſcovery of e 
* 
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ber, that there's a Sailor on Duty both Night 
and Day in the Boat, and that it's impoſſible 
to remove him from his Poſt, without cut- 
ting his Throat, or throwing him over- 
board; whether this is practicable, conſult 


your own Courage for my Part, to bear you 


'Company, I would refuſe no Danger where 
there was the leaſt Hopes of Safety; but to 
throw away Life, as a Poſſeſſion of no Value, 


is what I believe even yourſelves think unrea. 


ſonable. Hear whether you like my Propo- 


fal: PIl fow you up in two Skins, and ma- 
king Holes for you to breathe and eat thro, 
cord you up amongſt my Cloaths, as part of 


my Baggage: To-morrow Morning I'll cry 
out that my Slaves, fearing a greater Puniſh- 


ment, leap'd laſt Night into the Sea, and as 


ſoon as the Wind drives us into any Port, I 
can carry you on Shore unſuſpected. 


Very well, ſaid I, you imagine then that 


vue are rally ſolid, and have no natural Eva- 


cuations ; that we reither Sneeze, nor Snore: 


Or would you cord us up in this manner, be- 


cauſe I once ſucceeded in ſuch a Stratagem ? 


But ſuppoſe we could endure this Bondage for 


one Day, how if it continue longer? What 


muſt become of us, if a Calm, or a Tem- 


5 peſt prolong 1 it! ? Even our Cloaths would 


grow 
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grow as rotten as a Carrier's Directions: Can 
we, d' ye think, who are young, and not us'd 
to labour, endure to be clad like Statues, and 
wear our Cords as inſenſibly? We muſt 
ſeek another Method of Eſcape 3 hear what 
] have thought on: The ſtudious Eu- 
molpus always carries Ink about him, let's 
black ourſelves from Top to Toe, under 
which Diſguiſe of Ethiopian Slaves, we 
may both enjoy the Sweets of F reedom, and 
impoſe upon our Enemies. 
And why muſt not we be circumcis'd too, 
interrupted Gito, that we may appear like 
Fes; or have our Ears bor'd, to imitate A. 
rabians; or our Faces white-waſh'd, to paſs 
| for native Gauls? as if the only Mark of a 
Foreigner was his Colour, and no other Di- 
| ftintion requiſite, Would not our very 
| Speech betray us? Grant our daub'd Faces 
would keep their Colour ; ſuppoſe no Part 
of it would waſh off by any Accident, nor 
| the Ink ſtick to our Cloaths, which frequent- 
ly happens, tho? no Gum be in it; yet how 
can we imitate their black ſwoln Lips, the 
| ſhort Curl of their Hair, the Brand on their 
Foreheads, their circular Way of Treading, 
their ſplay Feet, or the Mode of their Beards? 
An artificial Colour rather ſtains, than alters 
the 
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the Body; but if you'll be ruPd by a Mad- 
man, let's even cover our Heads, and N 
into the Sea. Es 
Neither Gods, nor Men, cry'd Eumolpus, 
will ſuffer ſo ſhameful a Deſpair! rather pur- 
tue this Advice; My Servant, as you may 
gueſs by the Adventure of the Razor, is a 
Barber; let him immediately ſhave not only 
your Heads: but alſo your Eye-brows ; 
and I'll finiſh your Diſguiſe with an ＋ In- 
ſcription on your Foreheads, that you may 
appear as Slaves branded for ſome extraordi- 
nary Villainy : Thus the ſame Letters will at 
once divert Suſpicion, and conceal your 
4 Countenances under the Mask of Puniſh- 
ment. 8 
We approv'd the Advice, and haſtening 
the Execution, ſtole to the Side of the Veſſel, 


where we committed our Heads and Eye- 


he brows to | the Barber: 1 after which Buna : 


** * * 2 


OT The Shaving the Head ws" a common Badge of 
Slavery ; but that of the 9 a Puniſhment of great 
Infamy. 7 

+ Theſe Lnferlvelons were. in aſe till the Time of 
. Conſtantine, who firſt forbid them, thinking they reflect - 
ed a Diſhonour on God, in whoſe Image Man was crea- 


ted. The Letter us'd on this Occaſion by the Romans, | 
was F. as & was by. the Greeks. 


; filbd 
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Hill'd our Foreheads with great Letters, and |} 
liberally diſpers'd the known Marks of | 


Fugitives over the other Parts of our Face, 


As it happen'd, one of the Paſſengers eaſing | 
| his Stomach over the Side of the Ship, per- 
| ceiv'd by Moor-light our Barber at this un- 

ſeaſonable Occupation, and curſing the O ?’ 

men, which ſeem'd a laſt Vow before Ship- | 
wreck, ran to his Cabbin : We diſſembled ta- ; 


king notice of his Execration, and returning. 


| to our former Melancholy and Silence, paſs'd c 
| the Remainder of the Night in a reſtleſs i 
manner. 


The next Morning Eumolpus,. as ſoon as 
he underſtood Tryphena was up, went to vi- 
ſit Lycas in his Cabbin; when after ſome 


| Talk about the happy Voyage they hoped 


from the Serenity of the Heavens, Lycas ad- 


| dreſſing himſelf to Tryphena, Methought, 
faid he, Priapus appear'd to me laſt Night, 


and told me he had brought that Encolpius | 
whom I ſought, into my Veſſel. 

Trypbena trembled with Horror, And you'd f 
fwear, ſaid ſhe, we ſlept together ; for me. 


| thought the Image of Neptune, under which 


| wrote three * Inſcriptions at Baie, came 


3 


* Theſe Yakaiptions recorded. the Performance of : 


and. | 


| Vows made in 2 of e 
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and told me, 1 ſhould find Gito in Lycas $ 
—_— 

Hence you may 1 cry'd Than: ; 
that Fpicurus is a divine Perſon, who 
has fo n ridicul'd theſe Sports of 

Fancy : | 


TW 222 ve a which on the Mind attend, 
Nor + Shrines inſpire, nor from the Gods deſcend; 
But from ourſelves ; when Nature ſleeping lies, 

Theſe Mimicks of th* unburthen*d Fancy riſe. 

| What moſt in Day affefts, at Night returns : 

' Thus he who ſhakes proud States, and Cities burns, 
| Sees Show'rs of ecard TOR Lines, 8 hos 
Wings, 

Fields drown'd in Blood, and Obſequies of . 
The Lawyer dreams of Terms and double Fees, 
And trembles when he long Vacation ſees. 

The Miſer hides his Wealth, new Treaſure Kadi. 
Tyro echoing Woods his Horn the Huntſman wind, 
| The Sailor's Dream a Shipwrack's Chance deſcribes, 

* _ tes B — ee woe 


me . 


— 


* A . Phlooher, Author of 1 a Seat call af 
ter his Name. 


+ Alluding to thoſe Temples where Oracles 1 were 0 
ler d to che Oonſultors i in — Sleep. 


The 
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The of ning Dog the tim'rous Hare . 
And M. iſery i in Sleep its Pain renews. 


3 But Lycas having expiated . 27 kn 3 
Dream, What hinders us, faid he, from 
| ſearching the Ship, that we mayn't ſeem to 
ſlight the divine Admonition ? _ 
{ Upon this, one Aus, the Paſſenger Who 
| had diſcover'd our Midnight Fraud, cry'd 
| out, Theſe are certainly the ſame Perſons 
that were ſhav'd laſt Night by Moonſhine : 
| By Jupiter it's a moſt terrible Example; 
| for, as I've often heard, it's not lawful for 
| any one to pair their Nails, or cut off their 
Hair on Shipboard, unleſs to —_ a Tem- 
eſt. 
: Lycas hearing this, flew i into a violent Rage; 
And is it ſo? ſaid he; has any one in the 
| Veſſel cut off his Hair, and in fo calm a 
| Night? Bring hither the Offenders this Mo- 
| ment, that I may know with whoſe Blood to 
purge : the Veſſel. | 
| It was I commanded it, ſaid Eumolpus : 
| not to bring ny Misfortune ag a Ship [ : 


2 


8 


— 


” This 3 * 8 was F "8 
| waſhing the Hands and Head with Wine and Water; 
and ſometimes by plunging the whole Body i in Water. 


Gail 
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fail in myſelf; but becauſe my Slaves, Who 


are the innocent Occaſion of this Alarm, had 
long frightful Hair, which I order'd to be 


ſhav*d off, leſt I might ſeem to make a Jail 
of the Ship, and that the Marks of their Vil- 


lainy might be more viſible, when the Hair 


which ſhaded them was away; for you muſt 
know, they have ſquander'd a conſiderable 
Sum of my Money on a Whore, who ſerv'd 


them both, and from whom I took them but 
laſt Night, half-drown'd in Wine and Per- 
fumes. In ſhort, they ſmell ſtill of the De- 

bauch they * themſelves at . Ex- 


PR 


| tutelary Deity of the Ship, order'd each 
of us forty Stripes. The Sentence was 
immediately put in Execution, and the en- 
rag' d Seamen falling on us with Ropes- 
ends, endeavour'd to ſecure their Safety with 


a Sacrifice of our Blood. I bore three Strokes 


: with a * Spartan Courage; but Gito, at the 
very firſt Stripe, ſet up ſuch an Outcry, that 
the wen Sound reach'd the Ears of 


L 


|S Alluding to the FONT Cuſtom af whine thei 
Children (even thoſe of the N obility) . Year, be- 
_ fore Diana $ Altar. ES 


Try 


Norwithſtanding, Lok: to appeals "I 


. IA TEE; ELIT OP SIE es MEN c r F * 
q 8 8 N ö ö r e ai r N . > ny * Cond 5"... a de Mas wy 3 
23 a . * . r an . . oboe Fs r 
a, — ” * Sa > . Ly [ no —— — 182 * ; 885 : 
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Triphens 3 nor was ſhe the only one who 
| took the Alarm, for all her Maids hearing a 
| Voice they were ſo well acquainted with, ran 
| to the Place where he was whipping. _ 
| CGito's admirable Beauty had already diſ- 
arm'd the Rage of the Sailors, and pleaded 
for Mercy, tho' ſilent; when the Maids alto- 
| gether cry'd out, It's Gito! it's Gito! hold 
your barbarous Fan! Help, Madam, it's 
| Gito! 
8-01 ryphena halter to their Outcries, 4 5 
dy convinc'd what occaſion'd them, and with 
eager Haſte flew to the Boy. 
| As for Lycas, he knew me as well. as 51 e 
| he had heard my Voice, and running to me, 
neither look'd at my Hands, nor my Face, 
but fixing his Eyes upon a lower Part, and 
taking me by the Fiſt; Your Servant, En- 
| colpius, ſaid he: Let it no longer be a wonder 
| that Uly/es's Nurſe ſhould know him by a 
| Scar *, after twenty Years Abſence, ſince this 
| prudent Gentleman, notwithſtanding the con- 
| fus'd Diſguiſe of my Features and whole Bo- 
| * Oy his F a leſs ob- 


* 


— — — 


* This 1 3 tells us, was in Uly/es's L's ; 
and diſcover'd by his Nurſe Sms as ſhe was wall: 
| ns his Feet, 55 


vious 
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vious Token, Mean time Tryphena, de- 
ceiv'd by our Forgery, and thinking the ſla- 
viſh Inſcriptions on our Foreheads real, burſt 
into Tears, and with a low Voice enquir'd, 
What Houſe of Correction had intercepted our 
Rambles, or what Hands could be fo cruel to 
inflict ſuch a Puniſhment ? but that we had 
indeed deſerv'd ſome Chaſtiſement, as 132 ugi⸗ 
tives, who had ſlighted her Favours. 
Upon this Lycas flew into a violent Rage; 
And O, ſimple Woman! cry'd he, can you 
believe the Knife prepar'd theſe Letters for 
the Ink? Oh that they are branded in their 
Foreheads with theſe Inſcriptions in Reality 
we ſhould then have our defired Conſolation; 


but now we are amus'd with the Tricks of 


the Play-houſe, and banter'd with, a ſham In- 
ſcription. 

Tryphena, mindful of her foriner Plea- 

ſures, would have had Compaſſion on us; 
but Lycas rememb'ring the Abuſe of his 
Wife, and the A ffronts he had receiv'd in 
the Portico of Hercules Temple, cry'd out, 
with double Fury in his Looks, I believe 
you're convinc'd, O Tryphena ! that the im- 
mortal Gods preſide over Human Affairs; 
fince they have not only brought our Ene- 
mies unwittingly on Board us, but have allo 
: reycal'd 
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reveal'd it to us by Dreams which agree in 
every Particular; therefore conſider what 
you'll get, by pardoning thoſe the Gods them- 
ſelves have brought to Puniſhment : As for 
{ myſelf, I am not naturally cruel ; but fear, 


ſhould I ſpare them, the Vengeance would : 


fall upon my own Head. 

| Tryphena was touch'd with this per 
nous Oration, and declar'd ſhe would oppoſe 
| our Puniſhment no longer, but even aſſiſt his 
| juſt Revenge ; for her Reſentment was now 
| grown as violent as Lycas's, recollecting how 
| publickly we had traduc'd her Virtue to the 
| Rabble. 

„ Tiycas finding 7 -yphena 2 as warm for Re- 
| venge as himſelf, order'd our Puniſhments to 

| berenew'd ; which Eumolpus hearing, endea- 
| vour'd to mitigate his F ury in the n 150 
manner. 
| Theſe Ce Wicker: ſaid he, whoſe 
| Deſtruction you reſolve, Lycas, implore your 
| Compaſſion, and have choſe me, as a Per- 
| ſon not unknown to you, that I may reconcile 
| them to thoſe who once held them dear, 
| You may imagine, perhaps, that theſe young 
| Men have fallen into your Hands unawares ; 
| but what Appearance? ſince it's always the 
| hiſt Care of every one who embarks on Ship- 
you 
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- board, to inquire the Name of him he in- 
_ truſts with his Safety. Therefore appeaſe 


yourſelf with the Satisfaction you have alrea- 


dy taken, and permit free-born Men to pro- 
ceed in their Voyage without Injury. The 
moſt implacable Maſters diſmiſs their Cruel. 
ty, when their Slaves return with Repen- 
| Trance; and we ſpare even our Enemies when 
they ask us for Quarter, What would you 
have then? Or what can you deſire? The 
young Men throw themſelves at your Feet; 
they are Gentlemen, and Men of worth; 
and, which is a ſtronger Argument than all, 
were once your deareſt Friends. By Hercu- 
tes? had they robb'd you of your W ealth, or 
betray' d you in the baſeſt manner, you could 
not exact a ſeverer Puniſhment than what 
they now ſuffer ; you ſee the Marks of Sla- 
very on their Foreheads, and the Faces of free- 


born Men loaded with Infamy to appeaſe 


you. 


ſpeak to every Particular in order. 

And firſt, if they came on their own ac- 
cords, why have they cut off their Hair? He 
who diſguiſes himſelf We a F raud, not a 
Satisfaction. = 


In 


To avoid Conf uſion, interrupted Locus 
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In the next Place, if they expected any 

Favour from your Mediation, why have you 
in every thing endeavour'd to conceal them? 
Whence it plainly appears, that the Offenders | 
are fallen into our Hands by meer Accident, 
and that you only hunt for Artifices to clude 

| the Effects of our Reſentment, 

As to your invidious ringing in our Ears, | 


| that they are Gentlemen, and Men of Worth, 


take care you don't hurt your Cauſe by a 
| eroundleſs Confidence! What can be ex- 
| pected from the Injur*d, when the Guilty fly 
to Puniſhment? And that they were our 
Friends, makes them the leſs deſeryin ng Mer- 
| cy ; for he who wrongs a Stranger, i, 4 pi. 
lain; but he who betrays his % «riend, is little 8 

better than a Parricide. 
l am ſenſible, reply d Eumolpus to this uns 
juſt Reaſoning, that the principal Article a- 

gainſt theſe unfortunate young Men, is their 

having cut off their Hair at Midnight; from 

| whence you conclude that their coming into the 
Ship was accidental, not voluntary but 1 
| ſhall as candidly andeceive you, as it was in- 
| nocently acted: They deſign'd before they 
| embark'd, to eaſe their Heads of that trou- 

bleſome and uſeleſs Burden 3 but the unex- 
| Pe: Wind which calbd us on Board oblig- 


5 ing : 
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ing them to defer it, they never once ima- 
gin'd it was of any Importance, where they 
executed what they had reſolv'd, being equal- 

ly ignorant of the ill Omen and Cuſtom of 
Mariners. e „ 
Io what Purpoſe, anſwer'd Lycas, ſhould 
Suppliants ſhave their Heads? Becauſe Bald- 
neſs is thought an Object of Compaſſion ? 
But why ſhould I expect Truth from a De- 
fender of Criminals? What can'ſt thou fay | 
for thyſelf, thou Villain? added he, turning 
to me; What * Salamander has eat off thy 
Hair? To what + God haſt thou vow'd 
t? Speak, + Victim, before 1 ſacrifice 


8 FFF | 
I] was 10 *Tify'd with the Fear of Pu- 

niſhment, that 1 could find no Anſwer to! 
this plain Accuſation. The Confuſion I was 
in on account of my Deformity, and the : 


ſhameful Baldneſs of my Head and Eye- 
| brows, had ſtruck me dumb; but when our 


1 *The Blood or Oil of this Serpent occaſions Bald. 
neſs, according to Phyſicians. 
| + be Devotion of the Hair to ſome Deity, was a 


| + common Practice amongit the Ancients. 
I Tune Word, Pharmacus, in the Original, as Sui 
as informs us, ſignifies a Victim devoted for the Crimes 
Pn Face 
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Faces already bath'd in Tears, came to be 
wip'd with a wet Spunge, and the Ink diſ- 
ſolving, had obſcur'd all our Features in a 
ſooty Cloud, their Rage turn'd to Hatred; 
which Eumolpus obferving, proteſted, he 
would not ſuffer free-born Men to be ſo a- 
þus' d, contrary to all Law and Equity; and 


not on Dοο d the Threats of our Butch- 


ers with Words, u Brag with Blows: His Man 


alſo ſeconded him, Hh two > acher | or Pah 


ſengers, who rather ſerv'd to encourage, 8, Lan bh 
increaſe our Force. "oe. 

Upon which I-was o far from begging 
Pardon, that holding up my Fiſt at 7 ryphe- 
na, I told her aloud, ſhe ſhould feel my Re- 
ſentment, unleſs her leacherous Ladyſhip, 
who was the only one in the Ship that deſervd 
to be puni iſn'd, would decline her Pretenſions 
* 

The angry Lyces w was in a double Fury at at 
my Impudence, and highly nettled that I a- 
bandon'd my OWN Cauſe, to defend chat of 15 
another, _ 5 

Nor was T . leſs _ at the Af. 
front; ; ſo that the whole Ship was is divided 1 in- 
to Parties. 

On our Side, Tue 8 Servant Iftribu- 
ted the Inſtruments of his Trade, reſerving a a 

; | Razor 
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Razor to defend his own Perſon; and on the 
other, Tryphend's Attendants, arm'd only 
with their bare Nails, advanc'd, filling the 
Field of Battle with their Cries. On which 

the Pilot declar'd he would leave the Ship to 

the Mercy of the Waves, if they continu'd a 

Buſtle rais'd about the Luft of two or three 


5  Vagaponds. 
8 Notwichſtanding # Ls 1 bet was e 
3 the utmoſt F ury; they fighting for 


___—<cvenge, "and: we for Safety; in ſhort, ma- 
= ny fell half-dead on both Sides; others with- 
drew, as from great Armies, to be dreſt of 
their Wounds. Nor yet was the 3 of ei- 
ther Party abated. 
When the couragious Cin, clapping a 
| Razor to. that Part of him Tryphena moſt 
| admird, threaten'd to cut away the Cauſe 
of all our Misfortunes ; but Tryphena fly- 
ing to prevent ſo great a Crime, gave him all 
the Quarter he deſired. I alſo made an Attempt 
ſeveral times at my Throat, but with as little 
Intention to kill myſelf, as Gito had to exe. 
. cute what he threaten'd ; but he play'd his 
Part much the bolder, knowing it was the 
ſame blunt Razor with which he had before 
3 : attempted to cut his Throat. 


Fach 
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Each Party ſtill keeping the Field, and the 
Pilot perceiving it was likely to be no mock. 
Battle, prevail'd, with a great deal of Diffi- 
culty, that Tryphena ſhould officiate as He- 
rald, and propoſe a Truce, upon which, 


mutual Faith being pledg'd, according to 


Cuſtom, ſhe ſnatch'd an Olive-Branch from 
the Statue of the Guardian Deity of the Ship, 


i a And YAGI. Loan & to the . 


What "Rave, cry d the, invades 0 5 Peace with 


Arms? | 
| What C rime of ours Ewe Fo ods Alarms 4 
3 We've here no * Paris, no Atridan Bride; 
| Nor with fraternal Gore + Medea yd. 


But Love contemn'd can kill --- then why 2 you, 1 


Amidſt theſe Waves my certain Fate purſue ? 


One Death's enough! — Your flormy Rage forbear, 


Nor ſhew the Seas a more tempeſtuous War ! 


— 88 — — — | — —L— _— 


- The Son of Pan 8 of Thor, 5 ftole away 


Habe the Wife of Menelaus King of Sparta. 


+ The Daughter of Ates King of Colchis, who ly. 7. 
ing away with Faſon the Argonaut, tore her Brother 4. 
/5rtus to pieces, and ſcatter'd his Limbs in the Road, 
tkat her Father, ſtopping to pick them hy might be 


W in his Purſuit of her. 


E Tryphena 


3 
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'Tryphena having thunder'd out this Rhapſo- 
dy there was a Suſpenſion of Arms, and every 
one deſiring Peace, an End was put to the 
War. Eumolpus, the Head of our Party, 
immediately laid hold on the Opportunity, 
and after giving Lycas a ſevere Reprimand, 
ſign'd the Articles of Peace, which were as 


| 1 r: 


WE Yu 75 hana, e the Bottom of 
your Heart, promiſe never to complain of 
any Injury you have received from Gito; 
nor to upbraid him with, nor ſtudy to re- 
e venge, either directly or indirectly, any 
Action of his before this Day. And 
< alſo, that you will neither hug, kiss, 
nor ſolicite him to any farther Pleaſure, 
* without his Conſent, under the immediate 


4 


_ « Forfeiture of one hundred Denarius' s for E 


every Offence, 


diem, You, Lycas, from the Bottom of 
* your Heart, promiſe not to reproach Eu- 


e eolpius with a contumelious Word or 


% Look; nor to enquire where he ſleeps on 


«©: Nights, under the immediate Forfeiture 


< of two hundred Denarius s for each Of- 
8.2 * tence,” 5 


Con- 
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Conditions thus agreed, we threw down 
our Arms; and leſt any ſecret Rancour ſhould 
remain, notwithſtanding our Oath, endea- 
vour'd to bury the Remembrance of what was 
paſt in mutual Embraces. 

Every one exhorting us to Peace, e our Re- 
ſentments vaniſh'd ; and a ſumptuous Ban- 
quet being brought into the Field of Com- 
bat, ſpread an Air of Mirth thro' the whole 
Company: The Ship reſounded with our 
Songs, and a ſudden Calm having ſtopt us in 
* our Courſe, one diverted himfelf with dart- 
ing the Fiſh which leap'd above Water; 
| whilſt another, covering his Hooks with flat- 

{ tering Baits, drew out the unwilling Prey: 
We alſo ſaw Sea-Birds ſitting on the Sail- 
| Yard, which one skill'd in Fowling took 
| with his Reeds, their Down fluttering in the 

| Air, whilſt their larger Feathers were the 2 
Sport of the Waves. 

| -. LZiycas and I had already 1 our 

F riendſhip; and Tryphena, as a Mark of 
her Love, threw the Bottom of her Glaſs 
upon Gito; when Eumolpus, almoſt drunk, 
began to rally us upon our being bald and 
ſtigmatis'd, but at laſt, having ſpent his in- 

* Jeſts, he return'd to his Humour of 


L 2 | Poetry, 5 
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Poetry, and made us an * on the Loſs 
or” our Hair, 5 


plays 15 falln. ! thy Hair s ſoft vernal Grace 
To wint'ry Bald, neſs gives untimely Place. 8 
© Thy injur'd Temples mourn their raviſbd Shade, 
* Waſte, like a ſtubbled Field, thy Brow is laid. 
Fallacious Gods ! your treach'rous Gifts how vain ! 
Dun only give us Foy, to give us Pain. 
Unhappy Youth ! but late thy curling Gold 
Eon Phoebus' Self might envy to behold ; 
But now for Smoothneſs, nor the liquid Air, 
Nor wave-born Tuber can with thee compare. 
De Laughter-loving Maids you fly, and 5 
Aud * Death, with haſty Steps, will ſoon be here. 15 
His fatal Night already clouds thy Morn, 
"Ry ts s fall'n / and thy gay Locks are N 


He Wort have den us to hear 
more, and I beljeve worſe Stuff than the for- 
mer, if an Attendant of Tryphæna's had not in- 
= rerrupted him; who calling Gito aſide, dreſs'd 

him up in one of her Miſtreſs Towers; ; and 

1 5 a Fonts of falſe = wan out of her 


| EE. A to the gy that Prifryine cut a 
| Lock of Hair from every Perſon, before they expir d. 


Patch- 
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Patch-Box, ſet them on fo artificially, that 
he was perfectly reſtor'd to > his former Beau- : 
ty. 
At the Sight of the true  Gito, 7 -ypbana | 
wept for Joy, and kiſs' d him with the utmoſt | 
Satisfaction. 
For my Part, tho I was charmed at 
the Boy's recovering his Beauty, yet l hid 
my Face as much as poſſible, being con- 
vinc'd I muſt appear uncommonly frightful, 
| When even Lycas diſdain'd to ſpeak to me; 
But it was not long ere the Maid came to my 
| Relief, and taking me aſide, dreſs'd me in a 
| Peruke no leſs agreeable than that of my 
| Companion; z nay, being of a * Flaxen Co- 
lour, it very much improv d my Com- 
plexion. RY 
Atſter this our Advocate and Reconciler, | 
| Eumolpus, to entertain the Company, and ; 
keep up our Mirth, began to be pleaſant on 
the Inconſtancy of Women: How ſuſcepti- 
ble they were of Love, and how ſoon they 
forgot their Lovers; and that there was no 
Woman fo chaſte, but might be wrought 
; into the YT F uy: of A Gina 1 I 
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That he ſhould take no Notice of ancient 
Tragedies, and the famous Examples of 
former Ages; but would divert us, if we 
pleas'd, with a Story which happen'd in 
his own Memory. Upon which, every one 
giving Attention, he — in the following 


manner. 


TIhhere * ws a Lady at Epbeſus, l in | ſach 

high Repute for her Chaſtity, that even the 
Women of the neighbouring Countries came 
but of Curioſity to ſee her. When her Hus- 
band was carry'd to the Grave, ſhe was not 
content with the vulgar Form of following 
the Funeral with diſhevelFd Hair, and beat- 
ing her Boſom thro? a Crowd of Spectators, 


But would attend him into the Sepulchre it- 


ſelf; where, according to the Cuſtom of the 
Greeks, ſhe watch'd the Corps, and em- 
balm'd it Night and Day with her Tears. 
Nay, fo violent was her Grief, that ſhe de- 
termin'd to deſtroy herſelf by Hunger, nei- 
nag cou her neareſt N or Friends 


8 6 . D — — = * * — 
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* Jo obs of 3 Biſhop. of — Ret who has 
Inſerted this Story out of Petronius, in his Book intitled 
Pdlicraticus, aſſures us from Flavian, that there really 
was ſuch a Lady at Epheſus, as is here deſcrib'd by Pe- 
Pronius 3 ; } that ſhe ſuffer d in Publick for her 
OE prevail 
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prevail with her to deſiſt from ſo fatal a Reſo- 
lution : The Magiſtrates themſelves were the 
| laſt repuls'd in the Attempt ; and ſhe was de- 
plor'd by all as the moſt illuſtrious Example 
of her Sex, having now mourn'd five Days 
without receiving any Nouriſnment. 

A faithful Servant waited upon her Sor- 
row, who mingled her Tears with thoſe of 


her Miſtreſs, and as oft as Occaſion requir'd, 


| renew'd a Lamp which burnt in the Monu- 
ment. Nothing elſe was talk'd of through- 
out the whole City, and all Ranks of Men 
confeſs d, there never was ſuch a ſhining In- 
| ſtance of Chaſtity and Affection. 
It happen'd at this very Time, that the 5 
Governor of the Province order'd certain 


Robbers to be affix'd to Croſſes, near the ” 


diſmal Cave where this virtuous Lady be. 
waiPd herſelf over her late-interr'd Husband. 
The following Night, the Centinel who 
watch'd the Croſſes, leſt the Bodies ſhould be 
ſtol'n for Burial, perceiving a Light glim- 
mering amongſt the Monuments, and hear- 
ing the Groans of a Perſon in Diſtreſs, was 

led by a Curiofity common to Mankind, to 
ſee who, or what it might be, He deſcend- 
ed therefore into the Sepulchre, where ſeeing 
a very beautiful Woman, he Rood amaz'd 
„ +", 


: ther could her neareſt Relations or Friends 
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That he ſhould take no Notice of ancient 


Tragedies, and the famous Examples of 
former Ages; but would divert us, if we 


pleas'd, with a Story which happen'd in 
his own Memory. Upon which, every one 


giving Attention, he _ in the following 


Manner. 


There * was a Lady at Epheſus, in ſuch 


| high Repute for her Chaſtity, that even the 
| Womendf the neighbouring Countries came 
put of Curioſity to ſee her. When her Hus- 
band was carry'd to the Grave, ſhe was not 
content with the vulgar Form of following 
the Funeral with diſhevell'd Hair, and beat- 


ing her Boſom thro a Crowd of Spectators, 


but would attend him into the Sepulchre it- 
ſelf; where, according to the Cuſtom of the 


Greeks, ſhe watch'd the Corps, and em- 


balm'd it Night and Day with her Tears. 
Nay, fo violent was her Grief, that ſhe de- 


termin'd to deſtroy herſelf by Hunger, nei- 
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| Inſerted this Story out of Petronius, in his Book intitled 
Pdlicraticis, aſſures us from Flavian, that there really 


was ſuch a Lady at Epheſus, as is here deſerib d by Pe- 


£ tronius 3 ; adding, that The ſuffer d in Publick for her 


prevail 
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prevail with her to deſiſt from fo fatal a Reſo- 
lution : The Magiſtrates themſelves were the 
laſt repuls'd in the Attempt ; and ſhe was de- 
plor'd by all as the moſt illuſtrious Example 
of her Sex, having now mourn'd five Days 
without receiving any Nouriſhment, 

A faithful Servant waited upon her Sor- 
row, who mingled her Tears with thoſe of 
her Miſtreſs, and as oft as Occaſion requir'd, 
| renew'd a Lamp which burnt in the Monu- 
ment. Nothing elſe was talk'd of through- 


out the whole City, and all Ranks of Men 


cConfeſs' d, there never was ſuch a ſhining In- 
. ſtance of Chaſtity and Affection. 
It happen'd at this very Time, that the | 


* Governor of the Province order'd certain 


Robbers to be affix'd to Croſſes, near the 
diſmal Cave where this virtuous Lady be- 
waiPd herſelf over her late- interr d Husband. 
The following Night, the Centinel who 

watch'd the Croſſes, leſt the Bodies ſhould be 

ſtol'n for Burial, perceiving a Light glim- 
mering amongſt the Monuments, and hear- 
ing the Groans of a Perſon in Diſtreſs, was 
led by a Curioſity common to Mankind, to 
ſee who, or what it might be. He en 
ed therefore into the Sepulchre, where ſeeing 


a very beautiful Woman, he ſtood amaz'd 


L4 1 
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at firſt, as at the Sight of a EPA but 
viewing the Corps which lay before her, and 
| conſidering her Tears and torn Viſage, he 
ſoon concluded, as it really was, that the 
Lady could but ill ſupport the Loſs of the 
Deceas'd. Upon this he went back, and 
fetch'd his ſmall Supper into the Monument, 
and began to exhort her to deſiſt from her ſu- 
perfluous Sorrow; that to heave her lovely 
Boſom with Sighs, would avail nothing; that 
Death was a neceſſary Exit; and that the 
Grave was a Home for all; omitting no 
Argument of uſe to cure a diſtemper'd Mind, 


But ſhe, ſtarting with Horror at fo un- 


| look*d-for a Confolation began to beat her 
Breaſt with double Vehemence, and tearing 


. z off her Hair, ſtrow g = upon the dead 


Body. 
The Soldier is not at all diſoourag d by 


this, but with the ſame Exhortations endea- 


vours to perſuade her to take ſome Nouriſh- 
ment; till the Maid, who was undoubtedly 
overcome by the grateful Odour of the Wine, 
reach'd out her Hand to her obliging Bene- 
factor; and having recruited her Spirits by 
what ſhe eat and drank, began herſelf to 
combat the Obſtinacy of her Miſtreſs. And 
what will it avail you, ſaid ſhe, to ſtarve 


your. 
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yourſelf i in this manner; to bury yourſelf a- 
live, and reſign your Breath before Heaven : 
requires it? 


Think you 1 the Happy in the Shades _—_ | 
Or, fee your Tears, or liften to your Woe 


Will you revive your dead Habla] in 


| ſpite of Fate? Or won't you rather diſmiſs . 
| this Female Weakneſs, and enjoy the World 
| whilſt you may? The very Body that lies 
before you, might adviſe you to make a ber- "10 
| ter Uſe of your Life. 
| None liſten with Regret, when preſsd to 
| Fat, or Live. The Lady, exhauſted by ſo 
many Days Abſtinence, ſuffer'd her Obſt 
nacy to be vanquiſh'd, and cat with the ſame 
Greedineſs as her Maid who had yielded be- 
fore. You know what Temptations uſually 
follow a hearty Meal : The very fame Ar- 
guments the Soldier had us'd to combat Her 


Deſpair, he now employ'd againſt her Cha- 


ſtity ; and as the young Fellow appear di nei- 
ther diſagreeable, nor deſtitute of Wit, the 
Maid was not wanting on her Part, to do 
him all the good Offices ſhe could; ſaying to 
her Miſtreſs : 


= > EIT, = 
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Why thus unmindful of your paſt Delight, 
Againſt a pleafi ng Paſſion will you fight ? 


But why ſhould I keep you in Suſpence ? 
The Lady obſerv'd the fame Abſtinence, 
even as to this Part of her Body ; and the 
victorious Soldier triumph'd over both. Thus 
they continuꝰ d together, not only the firſt 
Night of their Enjoyment, but the next Day 
7 alſo, and the next after that: The Doors of 
the Monument being carefully ſhut, that 
whoever, whether Friend or Stranger, had 
come there, they would undoubtedly have 
imagin'd, this moſt virtuous of Wives had 
expir'd on the Body of her Husband. Our 
Soldier was ſo charm'd with his Miſtreſs's 
Beauty, and the Secret of his Happineſs, 
that what little Stock he had, he laid out 
for her Entertainment, and as ſoon as Night 
came on, convey'd it into the Monument. 
In the mean time, the Relations of one of 


5 the Malefactors, obſerving the Remiſſneſs of 


the Guard, carry'd off the Body in the Night, 


"+ "ol bury'd it. The poor Soldier, who was 


wrap'd up in his private Pleaſures when this 
Trick was play'd him, finding on the Mor- 
row one of the Croſſes without a Body, im- 
_—— repair d to his Miſtreſs in the great. 
cl 
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eſt Apprehenſions of Puniſhment, and ac- 
quainting her with what had happen'd, add- 
ed, that he was fully reſolv'd not to wait his 
Condemnation, but with his own Sword to 
execute Juſtice on his Negligence ; that the 


only Favour he begg'd of her was, to at- 
ford him a Burial, and to make that fatal 


Place at once the Monument of a Lover, 
and a Husband. 


At this our Matron, as compaſſionate as 


chaſte; The Gods forbid ! cry'd ſhe, that 1 
| ſhould, at the ſame time, behold the Fune- 


rals of two Perſons who are ſo dear to me. I 


had rather hang the Decea&d, than occaſion _ 1 


the Death of the Living: And accordingly 


order'd the Corpſe of how Husband to be ta- 


ken out of its Coffin, and faſten'd to the 


Croſs whence the Body was ſtolen. The Sol- 
dier immediately put in Execution the Ad- 


vice of this diſcreet Lady; and next Morn- 


ing every one wonder'd, how a dead Man 
ſhould be able to find his l to the 
Croſs. 


The Sailors laugh'd heartily at this Story, 


: whilſt 7 ryphena, not a little aſham'd, hid 


her Bluſhes in Gito's Boſom; but Lycas nod- 


ding his Head, with an Air of Diſpleaſure, If 
che gs lawl he, bad den a Juſt Man, 


he 
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he ought to have reſtor'd the Husband's Bos 

dy to his Monument, and hung the Wo- 

man on the Croſs. Without doubt, it made 
him reflect on my Intrigue with his Wife, 
and our pillaging his Ship, when I fled from 
his Houſe upon that Account. But the Ar- 
ticles he had agreed to, oblig'd him not to 
complain, and we were fo full of Mirth, 
that he had no e to vent his 

Rage. 

Piyypbena, who ſtill lead on Gito's Bo. 
ſom, ſometimes loaded it with Kiſſes, and 
ſometimes entertain'd herſelf with diſpoſing 
his new Ornaments, to make them more a- 

greeable to his Face, 

I Was ſo out of Humour, and! impatient of 
this new League, that I could neither eat 
nor drink; but by a thouſand Side-looks dif. 
cover d my Uneaſineſs. Every Kiſs the 
Wanton gave him, ad all her Careſſes, 
ſtabbꝰ'd me to the Heart, Nor did I know 
which I ought to be the moſt enrag'd a- 

geainſt, the Boy ſor robbing me of my Mi- 
ſtreſe, or my Miſtreſs for debauching the Boy? 
In ſhort, they were both mſupportable to 
me, and much more ſo than any thing J had 

ſiuffer'd in my counterfeit Slavery. To compleat 
5 my Miſery, - neither Tr yphena {poke to me 
: as 
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as if I had been her Acquaintance, and once 
belov'd; nor would Gito ſo much as drink to 
me, or vouchſafe me a Syllable upon the moſt 
indifferent Subject. I believe he was tender 
of the new Return of her Favours, and a- 
| fraid to give her a ſecond Occaſion to fall out 
with him. I burſt into a Flood of Tears, 
and my Sighs which I endeavour'd to mw 
| preſs, almoſt ſtrangled me. 

Lycas perceiving, tho' in this Trouble, | 
, how well my Flaxen Ornament became me, 
| was inflam'd afreſh , and laying aſide the 
| haughty Brow of a Maſter, put on the ten- 
* der Complaiſance of a Friend ; but his En- 
| deavours were fruitleſs. At laſt, meeting 
| with an entire Repulſe, his Love turn'd to 
| Fury, and he endeavour'd to extort by Vio- 
| lence what he could not win by Entreaty; 
but Tryphena bolting in when leaſt expected, 
| prevented his Deſign, upon which, in the 
| utmoſt Confuſion, be button d up, and run 

off. | 
2 Tryphena, agog at the Sight, What would 
| Lycas be at? cry'd ſhe; and oblig'd me to 
| explain his Careſſes; when, fird at the Re- 
lation, and mindful of our old Amours, ſhe 
| offer'd to renew them; but worn off my 
Legs with thoſe r ments, I made her 
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Advances but an ill Return. When throw- 
ing her Arms round me in a Rage of Luft, 


ie hug'd me ſo cloſe, that I was forc'd to 


cry out. Upon which one of her Maids run 
in, and believing I would have forc'd from 
her Miſtreſs the Favours I deny'd her, ruſh*] 
between us. Tryphena thus repuls'd, was in 
the utmoſt Fury at her Diſappointment, and 
threatening me, flew to Lycas ; not only to 
raiſe his Reſentment, but to Join him in pur- 
ſuit of Revenge. 

Lou muſt know, I was formerly a Bi a- 


1 vourite with this Attendant of Tryphena, 


when TI held a Correſpondence with her Mi- 
ſtreſs; for which reaſon ſne was extremely 
nettled at catching me with her, and ſobb'd 
moſt bitterly: I preſs'd her to know the 
Occaſion, when after a faint Reſiſtance, ſhe 
burſt out; If you had the leaſt Spark of a 
Gentleman in you, you'd value her no more 
than a common Proſtitute. If you was a MW 
Man, you d {corn to come near ſuch a oo] 
Whore. 1 5 
This Accident not a little perplex'd me; 
but what I chiefly fear'd, was, that Eum!- 
pus coming to the Knowledge of my Adven- 
ture, ſhould make it the Subject of his next 
Lampoon, and under a Notion of reyeng- | 
- +. = Wſg 
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ing my Quarrel, expoſe me to a Ridicule 
which I dreaded more than any thing. 
Whilſt I was contriving how to prevent 
| his Suſpicion, Eumolpus himſelf came in, al- 
ready acquainted with what had happer'd ; 
for Tryphæna had communicated her Grief to 
Gito, and endeavour'd at his Coſt to compen- 
fate the Affront I had offer'd her. Upcn 
which Eumolpus was all on fire, and the more 
ſo, becauſe this Violence was an open Breach | 
of the Articles ſhe had ſign d. 
As ſoon as the old Man ſaw me, he 8 

moan'd my hard Fortune, and deſired to 
know the whole Scene from myſelf; upon 
which, finding he was already inform'd, I 

frankly told him of LycaFs lewd Attempt, 
and the laſcivious Aſſault of Trypbæna; 

which Eumolpus hearing, fwore a moſt ſo- 
Jemn Oath, that he would vindicate our 
| Cauſe, and that the Gods were too juſt to 
ſuffer ſo many Crimes to go unpuniſh' d. 
Whilſt we were thus diſcourſing, the Sea 

grew ſtormy, and the Day was obſcur'd by 
thick Clouds which gather d from every 
Quarter: The Mariners fly to their Poſts as 
faſt as Fear can make them, and pulling 
down the Sails, leave the Veſſel to the Mer- 
& of the Tempeſt; for as the Wind oſten 
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wveerd, and toſs'd the Waves firſt one way, 
and then another, the Pilot knew not what 
Courſe to keep: Sometimes we were drove to- 
wards Sicily; but were oftener the Sport of 
the North-wind, which prevails on the Coaſt 
of Italy; and, what was more dangerous than 
all the reſt, on a ſudden, the Sky was blotted 
with ſuch a horrid Darkneſs, that the Pilot 
could not ſo much as ſee the Prow. Upon 
this, all deſpair'd of Safety; when Lycas 
threw himſelf trembling at my Feet, and litt- 
ing up his Hands, I beſeech you, Encolpins, 
ſaid he, ſuccour us in our Diſtreſs, I mean, 
| reſtore the ſacred Veſt and Siſtre which you 
ſtole from the Image of the Goddeſs Vs; 
take Pity on us, according to your uſual Com- 
paſſion! At what time a Whirlwind ſnatch'd 
-him up, and threw him howling amidſt the 


Waves, and ſoon after an envious Billow juſt 


Thew'd him us, and drew him back again. 
As for Tryphena, ſhe was ſnatch'd from 

certain Death by the Fidelity of her Ser- 

vants, who ſav'd her, with the greateſt Part 

-of her Goods, in the Skiff belonging to che 
Veſſel. 

N - my Part, F myſelf in Gitd's 
Arms, J burſt into Tears, and cry*d out, 
At oh we deſerv d that che Gods ſhould 

unite 
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unite us in Death! But even in This our cru- 
el Fortune oppoſes us; for ſee, the Waves 
are juſt going to overſet the Veſſel, and the 


angry Sea comes to burſt the belov'd Bands 


which hold us! therefore if you ever ſincere- 
ly lov'd your Encolpius, let's embrace while 


| we may, and ſnatch this laſt Joy from the 


Envy of our approaching Fate. 

When I had thus ſaid, Gito threw off his ; 
Coat, and wrapping himſelf | in my Mantle, 
join'd his Lips to mine, and that the mali- 
cious Waves might not waſh us aſunder, he 


| inclogd us both in his Girdle; And it's ome 
Comfort, ſaid he, that by this means the Sea 
| will bear us the longer ere it can divorce us 


from each other's Arms. Or if, in Compaſ- 
ſion, it ſhould throw us on the ſame Shore, 
either the next Paſſenger will, in * common 
Humanity heap a few Stones over us, or at 
leaſt the angry Waves themſelves will caft us 
up Sand for a Grave. I was contented that 
my aſt Bands were ſo > happy,” and as on a 


* 


—— 
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| tial Duty, even by the Heathens, and ſtrictly com- 
| manded by the Jus Pontificium amongſt the Romans ; 


for they imagir'd that the Souls of all who were un- 
bury'd, were aeny 'd err Paſlage « over tle infernal 
Lan fe” 


. 5 Death- 


— 
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| Death-bed, exgoiied the approaching Hour 
with Tranquility. 

In the mean time the Tempeſt, acting the 
Decrees of Fate, had rent all the Rigging 
from the Veſſel; neither Maſt nor Rudder 
was left, nor even ſo much as a Rope, or an . 
Oar, but an aukward ſhapeleſs Hulk of a 


Ship, toſs'd up and down by the Waves. 


The Fiſhermen that inhabited the Sea- ſide, 
expecting a Booty, in all haſte put out with 


their Boats; but when they ſaw thoſe in the 


Veſſel could defend their own, they chang'd 
their Deſign of Pillaging, into that of fuc- 
couring _ 
ee then, midſt the G of our 8a · 
lutes, we heard an unuſual Murmur under 
the Maſter's Cabbin, like that of ſome wild 
Beaſt labouring to get out; upon which, fol- 
lowing the Noiſe, we found Eumolpus ſitting 
with a great Parchment in his Hand, which 
he was filling with Verſes, even to the very 
Margin. We were aſtoniſh'd how a Man ſo 
near Death, could amuſe himſelf with Poe- 
try, and, notwithſtanding his Cries to the 
_ contrary, dragg'd him out of his Hole, de- 
Hring him te leave his Fooling; but in a 
Pet at being diſturb'd, S death! cry'd he, let 
ane aim this Line, it compleacs the Poem. 
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Upon this I laid violent Hands upon the 


Madman, and calling Gito to my Aſſiſtance, 


order*d the ſtill-murmuring Poet to be hauf d 
on Shore. 


Having thus, with great Difficulty, pre- 
ſerv'd our Lives, we very penſively enter'd | 


| one of the Fiſhermen's Huts ; 3 where, after a 
| wretched Meal on ſome of our Proviſions, 
| which the Salt-water had ſpoil'd, we paſs'd 
| the Night in a profound Melancholy. 


The next Day, as we were conſulting what 
Courſe to ſteer, on a ſudden I diſcover'd a 
Human Carcaſe, which the Waves gently 
floated to Shore. Concern'd at the Sight, I 


| ſtood ſtill, and fixing my Eyes on the Sea, 


could not help reflecting on the Inconftancy 
of that Element. 
Who knows, cry'd I, but this unhappy 


| Wretch -has a Wife in ſome Part of the 


World or other, who fits ſecure at home, 

expecting the Return of her Husband ? Or 
perhaps, he has a Son equaliy ignorant of his 
Shipwreck ; or it may be, he himſelf has left 
the tender Embrace of his Father. Theſe 
are the vain Deſigns of Mortals ! and ſuch is 
the Iſſue of their great Projects ſee the 
mighty Nothing, how it is toſs d w the 
Waves! © 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt I thus deplor'd him as one un- 
known, a Wave caſt him on Shore; when 
fixing my Eyes on his Face, which was not 
at all disfigur'd, I eafily knew the late ter- 
rible and pk — wing at ny 
＋ 
I gould refrain from Tears no | katie but 
often ſtriking my Breaſt, Now where's thy 


Rage? cry'd I; or where thy boaſted Pow. 


er? Thou'rt now expos'd a Prey to Fiſhes 
and wild Beaſts; nor could the Ship thou 
proudly call' iſt thy own, afford one Plank to 
_ fave thee, After this, let Mortals flatter 
' themſelves with golden Dreams; let the cau- 
tous Miſer heap up ill-got Wealth for ma- 

ny Years ; *twas but Yeſterday this lifeleſs 
- Thing was proud of its Riches, and had fixt 
the very Day he thought to return, How 
| ſhort, O ye Gods, is the poor Wretch of his 

Deſign! But it's not the Sea only we have 
reaſon to apprehend : The Wars hurry ſome 
to Death ; others periſh in the midſt of their 


25 Devotions.; a third dies by a Fall from his 


Chariot ; Eating often kflls the Greedy ; and 
| Abſtinence the Temperate. Thus, do what 
you will in this Sea of Life, you may be 
ſnipwreck'd every where: But the Wretch 


95 _ $ FAO, 1 tell me, wants a Bu- 
rial; 
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ral; as if it concern'd the periſhing Carcaſe, 
Z whether Fire, Water, or Time conſum'd it. 
Whatever way you periſh, the End of all's 
the ſame. But wild Beafts, you'll anſwer, may 
tear the Body; as if it was a gentler Fate to 
have it burn'd, which we think the cruelleſt 
* Puniſhment we can inflict on our offending 
| Slaves. Therefore what a Madneſs it is to 
be thus anxious that nothing of us remains 
unbury'd, when we are conſcious that Deſti- 
| ny will provide us a e even in ſpite 
of ourſelves. 121 
| Theſe Reflexions over, we 2g the laſt . 
| Duties to the Body, and though his Enemies, p 
| honowr'd him with a Funeral Pile. Whilſt 
| Eumolpus, who was buſy about his Epitaph, 
| rolPd his Eyes here and there, to find an 
Image to raiſe his Fancy. 7 
Having chearfully diſcharg? d this charins- 5 
ble Office, we purſu'd our defign'd Journey, 
and all in a Sweat, ſoon reach'd the Top oft 
a neighbouring Mountain, whence, at a lit- 
tle diſtance, we diſcover'd a large Town, 
{ated on the Brow of a high Hill; but could 
not tell what Place it was, till a Shepherd in- 
form'd us 'twas * Crotona, the moſt ancient, 


a0 MONDE... RE Se ng 


* Meaning Rome, Which che Author Satirizes under 
tha Name, 
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and once moſt flouriſhing City of Traly. 


| When we enquir'd of him what fort of Peo- 


- ple inhabited this famous Place, and what 
kind of Commerce they chiefly maintain'd, 
ſince their een, 5 o many 
Wars! 1 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, if you are e 
1 would adviſe you to ſteer another Courſe; 
but if you're skill'd in the more genteel Traf- 
fick of Lying, you are in the ready Road to 
the Market. For in that City, Learning is 
in no Eſteem ; Eloquence is baniſh'd; nor 
can Temperance or Morality ſo much as meet 
with Commendation. Yowll only find two 
ſorts of Men, the Cheaters, and the Cheated: 
For there, a Father takes no Care of his Chil. 
_ dren; becauſe the having Heirs is ſuch a 
Mark of Infamy, that he who is. known to 
that Circumſtance, dares not appear at any 
publick Show, or Entertainment, is excluded 
all Privileges, and only herds among the 
Dregs of the People. But on the contrary, 
thoſe who never marry, and have no Ties 
of Nature, are advanc'd to the higheſt Ho- 
nours; they are the only Brave, the only fit 
to Command, and in ſhort the only Virtu- 
ous. You are going to a City, added he, 
that reſembles a Field in Plague: time, where 
2 
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you can ſee nothing but one Man OR 
another, as Crows dead Carcaſes. 

Eumolpus, who had more Experience in 
the World than us, after a ſhort Reflexion 
on this new kind of Policy, declar'd it was a 
way to get Riches which did not diſpleaſe 
him. For my Part, I look*d upon what he 

| faid, as a Poetical Extravagance ; ; when, add- 

ed he, O that I was better equipp'd, and had 
a Habit ſuitable to the Impoſture ! 1 would : 
| ſoon make all your Fortunes 

Immediately I offer'd him every thing in 
my Power, the facred Veſt of fs, and all 
the Booty we made at Lycurgus's Villa; not 
| doubting but the Goddeſs would proſper a 
Deſign carry'd' on by her Aſſiſtance, + 

What hinders us then from acting this Co- 
medy? cry d Eumolpus; but if you approve 
the Plot, you muſt acknowledge me for 
Maſte. 

No one ever condemn'd a Project that was 
no Charge to him; therefore for the better 
Concealment of our Roguery, we took a ſo- 
lemn Oath to Eumol pus, that we would ſuf- 
fer for him * Fire, Prifon, Stripes, or even 
Death elf; ; and chat we would a8 


92 


* The Oath of a Gladiator, 
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obey 
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obey whatſoever he commanded. Thus, like 
true Gladiators, we devoted ourſelves, both 

Souls and Bodies, to the Will of our Ma- 

ſter. 

After the Crrizeny of our Oath, having 
diſguisd ourſelves like Slaves, we ſaluted our 
new Maſter, and agreed to give out, that 


_— Eumolpus had lately loſt his only Son, 


| might continually revive his Sorrow. That 


a Youth, of great Hopes, and an excellent 
Orator; that this was the unhappy Occa- 
ſion of his leaving his Country; leſt the dai- 
ly Viſits of his Son's Dependents and Com- 
panions, with the Sight of his: Sepulchre, 


this Affliction had been follow'd by a Ship- | 
wreck, in which he had loſt upwards of Two 
Millions of Seſterces; but that he was not ſo 
much concern'd for the Loſs of his Money, 
as of his large Retinue, which he fear'd wou'd 
make them not proportion their Thoughts to 
his Greatneſs. That moreover, he had a 
Revenue, to the Amount of Three Millions 
of Seſterces, in Lands and Securities in A4fi- 
ca; and as many Slaves diſpers'd about Mu- 
midia, as were able to take Carthage. 

. Agreeable to this Scheme, we advis'd Ei- 
3 to cough very much, that he wight 


ſeem weak at his Stomach 3 and to affect 3 
| 1 
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Diſguſt to every thing he eat before Com- 


pany 3 to talk of nothing but Gold and Sil- 
ver; how ſuch a Manor had deceiv'd his 
Expectation ; and to make continual Com- 


plaints of the Barrenneſs of Land. That 


he - ſhould diſſemble a daily Hurry of Ac- 
counts, and be perpetually altering his Will; 


and that nothing might be wanting to com- 

| pleat the Farce, whenever he calPd any of us, 
to miſtake our Names, that it might appear, 
how mindful their Lord was of the Servants 
he had left behind him. 


Matters thus ſettled ; after Prayers to the - 


Gods for our Succeſs, we ſet forward; but 


neither Gito could ſupport his unuſual Bur- 


then, nor Corax, Eumolpus's Servant, who 


grumbling at his Office, often reſted his 
Load, and curſing thoſe who went too faſt, - 
declar'd he would either throw down his 
Luggage, or run away with it: What, 
cry*d he, do you take me for a Beaſt of Bur- 


then, or a Ship to carry Marble? I was hir'd 


for a Man, not a Horſe ; nor am I leſs a 
Gentleman than the beſt of you, tho my 
Father left me poor. Nor content with Curſes, 
he lifted up one Leg, and venting his Cho- 
ler at the wrong End, fill'd our 1 with 
a 2 Scent. 2 5 
JJ 
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Git laugh'd heartily at the Humour, and 
for every Crack he gave, returt'd the like, 
that one Ul Scent might ſtifle another. 
When Eumalpus returning to his natural 
Humour; Young Men, faid he, this Fond- 
neſs for Poetry deceives many; for now, if 
any one can teach a Verſe to craw] on its 
Feet, or cloath a trivial Thought in gay 
| Words, he immediately. conceits himſelf the 
Favourite of the Muſes; which is the Rea- 
ſon why ſo many, tir d with the noiſy Buſi- 
neſs of the Bar, retreat to the calm Amuſe- 
ment of Poetry, as the leſs difficult Task, 
imagining it much eaſier to compoſe. a Po- 
em, than handle a pointed Controverſy ; but 


55 a ſenſible Mind Is . this Vanity; 3 Dor 


can any one either conceive, or bring forth 

a true Poetical Birth, without an immenſe 
Fund of Learning. | Above all things, it I 

may be allow d the Phraſe, avoid a Vileneſs 
of Expreſſion, and. make uſe. of Words a 
bove the vulgar Reach. _ | 


late tr nlearwd, vil . ker Herd! 


You muſt alſo, take care, not to deforra 
your Piece with any ſuperfluous Sentiments; 
but every ching muſt be © naturally inter. 
woven, 
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weven, as ta contribute to the-Beauty of the 
whole. Homer is a Witneſs of this Truth; 
as are alſo the Greek Lyricks, our own Ro- 
man Virgil, and the happy Correctneſs of 
Horace. As for the reſt, they were either 
ignorant of the true Path to Poetry, or a. 
' fraid to tread it. To fing our Civil Wars, 
would be a glorious Attempt! But fhould 
any one undertake it without an equal Share 
of Learning, he muſt ſink under the 

Weight. A dry Narrative muſt not be 
told in Verſe; an Hiſtorian can execute 
that Province much better: But the free 
Spirit of a Poet muſt ſoar thro the bound- 
| leſs Mazes of Fiction, and call even the 
Gods themſelves to ſupport the Dignity of 
his Performance; that it may rather ſeem 


a Prophetic Fury, than a bare Relation of 


well-· atteſted Facts. As the following Rap- 


ture, for Example, 5 it has n net receivd | | 
the * and. We 


. N . * 
— INES 


— CO I 


» 
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5 * In Ridicyls of Tuns 8 be * he a | 

ly condemns as too narrative. The little Poem which 
he gives us on the ſame Subject, to heighten his Banter 
on Lucan, was ſo admired by Dexza, that he declares 


he ſhould. prefer it to three hundred Volumes of the 
Poctaier, Laces. | 
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Noto haughty Rome reign'd Mi refs of the Ball, 


Where er the Æther ſhines with heav 10 Fires; 
Or Earth extends, or circling Ocean rolls; 

| Yet flill inſatiate, her ing d Navies ploughid 

The burden d Main, to each unplunder d Shore ; 

> For to the Rich ſhe bore immortal Hate, 
And her own Awrice ſtill prepar'd her Fall. 
Eoin former Pleaſures were beheld with Scorn, L 
As Foys grown threadbare by too vulgar Uſe. uk 


; | The Soldier now admir'd th Aſſyrian Dye, | 


And now th Heſperian charm'd his fickle P ride. : 


| Numidia here the 2 Roof ſu ſu flam'ds:; 
There ſhone the Honours of the Serean Lomm : 5 


3 g Arabia of her balmy Sweets was ſpoil d. 


Tit fill unquench'd, the Luft of Ravage burn'd.. 

7 Tyre Maurian Wilds, and Ammon's d fant Zap, 
Monſters were captiv'd for our cruel Sports. 
The Stranger Tyger i in his golden Cage, © 
Naw croſs'd the Main te preſs our friendly Shore; ; 


. Whil/t joyful Rome her Mon ſter entertain d, 


With purple Streams of her own kindred Bled. 
I lub to ſpeak, I tremble to recite 
Our Perſian Manners, and our. Curſe of Fate. 5 


From Youth they ſnatch'd the Man with cruel „ 


M pilſi Venus freun d ver the retreating Tide; 


- 4 


ka. MN wy 


PzTRONIUS ARBITER 245 

As if they thought to favour the Deceit, 
Ev'n Age itſelf would like that Tide retire ! , 
Nature was loft, and ſought her ſelf in vain. 1 = 
Hence nought but leud Effeminacies pleaſe, 
San curling Hair, and Wantonneſs of Dreſs, * 
And all that can diſgrace Man's Godlike Form. 
From Africk. Slaves, and purple Carpets eme, 
With Citron Tables, rich in golden Stains; 
Around whoſe coſtly, but diſbonour d Pride, 
Bury'd in Wine, the giddy Drunkards lie. 
| Nothing eſcapes our raging Luſt of Taſte ; _ 
The Soldier draws his Sword in Rapine's Cauſe, 
And from Sicilia's diſtant Main the Scare | 
Is brought alive to our luxurious Board : 
The Lucrine Shore is of its Oyſters ſuit, 
And Hunger purchas d with th expenſive Satoce. 
Phaſis is widow'd M its feather d Race, 
And nothing heard Yer all the Deſart Strand, 
| But Trees remurm'ring to the paſſing Gals. 

Nor leſs in * Mars's Field Corruption fway'd, 
here ev*'ry Vote was Proſtitute to Gain; 
The People and the Senate both were ſud. 
Ev'n * wh Was deaf to Virtue's Voice, 


————— IR "Ov 
| * The Place of Kleine 5 | 
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Jud all its Court to foraid Im'reſt paid, 
Beneath whoſe Feet lay trampled Maj ny. 


Er'n Cato's Self war zy the Croma avi d,, 
Ip pilſt be who won, ſuffus'd with Binſhes flood, 
Ahham'd to ſnatch the Pow'y from warthier Hand.. 
O) Shame to Rome, and to the Roman Name! | 

*Twas not one Man alone whom they exil'd, 

Nut baniſb d Virtue, Fame, and Freedom too. 
Thus wretched Rome her nun Deſtruttion bought, 
Herſelf the Merchant, and herſelf the ure. 

Beſides, in Debt was the whole Empire bound, 

A Prey to Uſury's inſatiate Faws ; 

| Not one could call his Houſe, or Self his own; 
But Debts en Debts, like filent Frver: wrought, 

Till thro the Members they the Vitals ſein d. 
Fierce Tumults now they to their Succour call, 

A And War muſt heal the Wounds of Luxury 
For Want may ſafely dare without @ Fear, 
And ſunk in hopeleſs Mis'ry, what could wake 8 

Licentious Rome from her voluptusus Trance, 

But Fire, and Sword, and all the Din of Arms ? 

| Three mighty Chiefs kind Fortune had ſupply d, 

N hom cruel Fate in various Manner flew. 

We Parthian Fields were drunk with Craſſus Gers. 

| Great Pompey periſb d en the Libyan Main 
e BY And 
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And untl Rome fat gyearty Julius Bleed. 
| Thus as one Soil toy Rarrbto Were to hold 
Their rival Duft, their Aſhes ard the Werld. 
But their Thmortal Chery never dies. 

*Twikt Naples, and * Dicharchian Fields etents 
A horrid F Gulph, immenſely deep and wide, _ 
Thro' which Coytus rolls his lazy Streams, 

And priſons all the Air with ſulph*rous Fogs. 

| No Autumn here Cer chaths himſelf with Green, 3 

Nor joyful Spring the languid Herbage chears : 

Nor frather a Marblers chant their mirthful Ts : 
In vernul Conſort to the ruſtling Bight; 3 

But Chaos reigns, and ragged Rocks around 
| With nougbi but Balifil Cypreſs are adorn'd.. 

Amidſi theſe Horrors Pluto ruisd Bis Head, 
| With mingled Numer and Apes ſprinkled & ry 
| Stop'd Fortuße in her Flight, and this adariſed. = 
S this whoſe Sttpter Heaven and Earth contrbuls 1 
Who hat'ft the Power which too ſecurely Hunde, 
Aud only Bub, thy aver to ren;; 
| Doft thou not nt benenth Rome pony Wiight, 

Unable to ee bar 4 tott * Pride; 


- : . — 
— on. ans „ 
— 
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Samians. 


P. The Lake Avernus. 
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: Ev'n Rome herſelf beneath her Burden groans, 
And ill ſuſtains Monopoly of Power, 

For ſee, elate in Luxury of Spoils, 
_ Her golden Domes invade the frighted Sties ! 
| Sea's turn'd to Land, and Land is turn'd to Sea, 
And injur'd Nature mourns her ſlighted Laws. 

Eꝛ'n me they threaten, and beſiege my Throne; 
The Earth is ranjack'd for her treaſur'd Stores, 
And in the ſolid Hills ſuch Caverns made, 


Dyuat murmuring Gheſts begin to hope for Day. 


| Change, Fortune, therefore change this prideful Scene ! 
Fire ev'ry Roman's Breaſt with Civil Rage, 
And give new Subjects to my Dejart Reign. 

For neer have ] been Joy'd with Human Gere, - 

Nor my * Tiſiphone “er quench'd her Thirſt, 

Since + Sylla's Sword let looſe a purple Ts. 
BE And reap'd the TO of inſatiate Death. 
| He ſpoke -—=——= - when ftraight the 2 ning E arth 7 V 
. clos d, 

And tothe Geddeſ? Hand his Hand he join 4. 6 

When eu, ſniling, this Reply addreſs d. 


* One of 8 Furies. 


+ Aluting to che Civil War between Marius and 
Ole. 9 


Oh 


But that ſame * God who built her haughty Pow fs 
Shall ſoon rehumble to the Duft her Pride. 


Methinks I ſee + Theſlalia's fatal Plain 
Already heap'd with Dead, and Fur'ral Piles. 
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Oh Father, who Cocytus Empire ſiuays ! 


' If dangerous Truths may ſafely be reveal d, 


Enjoy your Wiſh ! not leſs my Anger boils, | i 


And in my Breaſt as fierce Reſentment burns. | : " 


J hate the Height to which Te lifted Rome, 
And my own lawſh Favours now repent. 


Then Ill with Tranſport light the gen'ral Flame, | 
And with the plenteous Slaughter feaſt Revenge. 


Innum'rous blazing on Iberia's Shore! Roe 


T ſee the Libyan Sands diftain'd with Blud, 


And ſeven-fold Nile groans with Prophetic Fears! Fic 
On ev y Side the Clang of Arms reſuunds, 


And wy Actium 5 FR 8 1 to my E yes 7 ! 


Mart. 
+ - 3 Ca defeated POTS 8 0 8 
+ In Alluſion to ger, s War in * with the Sons : 


. IIS 


of Pompey. 


$ Libya and gp were very much involy 4 in the 
Civil Troubles of Rome. 


A Promonory in Epirus, near which the famous 


Naval Fight was fought between Mark 2 and 
ae. | 


. Then 
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Then open all the Portals of thy. Reign, 

And give thy erouding Subjrctr free Acteſs ! 
Old * Charon in his Beat can ne er ce, 
The Shoals of Ghofts that for their Paſſuge wait. 


But needs @ Fleet! Tiſiphone may then 


Brench her dire Thirſt, and cloy herſelf with Fate. 

The mangled World is hurrying to thy Reign. 

| Scarce had ſbeſpoke, when from a ſulpl rons _ 
Blue Light nings fluſp d, and ſudden Thunders roar” 
 Aﬀrighted Pluto fear'd his Brother's Darts, 

And trembling hid his Head in Shades of Night. 
e Gadi by dreadful: Omens fraight diſolovd 
Type deathful Horrors of approaching Fate. 

pe Sun in bloody Clouds obſtur d his Rays, 

A. if he mourn'd the dreadful Scene begun; 5 
W bil/t trembling Cynthia fled the impious Sight, 
Quenching her Orb, and from. theIorld wit har ew, 

Mauntains by. ſudden. Storms dere everturn:d.c 
And erring Rivers left their Channels dry. 
Ev'n Heav'n itſelf confeſſes the Alarm, 
Au fierce Battalions Skirmiſh in the Clouds: 
; Atna redoubles all her fulph*rous Rage, 5 
And Heres Oe LY nings at th affrighted Shy 


8 
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8 * The  Feryman © of Hell, 
Unbury'd 
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Unbury'd GBts tab winter round the Tombs, 
Anil with impatient Thivttnings ask Repiſe : 

A fiety Comet ſhakes her Blazing Hair. 
And wond ring Jove deſetrids in Show'rs of Blied. 
Nor was it long that Heav' n th Event conteol d; 
For mighty Czfar panting for Revenge, 
Gave Peace to Gaul, and finw ts Civil Arms. 
Upon the tow ring Alps remote? Height, 
Where the cragg d Rocks lobt down upon the C louds, 
A Grecian Altar to Alcides ſmoaks. Og 
There everlaſting Winter bars receſs, 
And the ambiticus Summit props the Skies : : 
No Summer ever darts his genial Beams, 
Nor vernal Zephyr chear the joyle eſs Air; 
But Sor on Shows accumulated riſe, 
We Tey Pillar of the Harry Orb. 
Here Cæſar with bis jofful Legions clinbd; 
Here camp'd; and from the lofty Predice, 
| Surveying all Heſperia's fertile Plains, 
With Hands uplifted, thus addreſsd his Pray r. 
Almighty Jove! and thou * Saturnian Earth, 
$1 oft by me _ fied T; "_ greed „ 
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80 call'd, wreck inhabited by PE when be 
fled from the Uſurpation of his Son J N 


Witneſs 
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Witneſs theſe Arms I with Reluctance bear, 
Compelld by matchleſs Wrongs to War's Redrefs. 
Proſerib'd, and exil'd, whilſt the Rhine's proud Flood | 
T fwell'd beyond its Banks with native Gore; 
And to his Alps confin'd the haughty Gaul, 5 
Once more to Storm your ¶ Capitol prepar d. 
But what Reward has all theſe Tails repaid? 
Conqueſt alas is by herſelf undone ! _ ' Fo 
| Germania wangquiſh'd a New Crime is deem? a, 
And ſixty Triumphs are with Exile crown'd, _ 


But what are they my Glory thus compels, 1 


To court the Aid of F mercenary Arms? 
Oh Shame to Rome ! My Rome diſowns thetr Birth 7 
_ ſhall they long her injur d Honours flain, 7 
Beneath this Arm their envious * Chief ſhall fall! 
£ Come Fellow-Viftors, rouze your martial Rage, 
And with your cong'ring Swords aſſert my Cauſe! 
One is our Danger, and our Crime the ſame. 
It was not I alone reap'd Glory's Field, 
| Tor Thanks fo 2” / 4 you my bad wa 


* 


EY The Gaul lack d R ome under the Condut PF 
2 Brennus. 


4 Great Part of Pompey Troops were wre Auxi- 
Harries. 


* Pompey. Tribes 
þ Then 
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Then ſince Diſgrace and Puniſhment's decreed, 

Our mutual Trophies and victorious Toil, _ 
+ The Die be thrown ! and Fortune judge the Caſt! / 
Let each brave Warriour graſp his ſhining Blade! 
For me my Rights already crown'd appear, 

Nor midi ſo many Heroes doubt Succeſs. | 

He ſpoke, — when fwift-deſcending thro the Shy, 

The Bird of Jove wing'd his auſpicious Flight. ; 
Strange Voices in the Lefi- hand Woods were heard; 
And iſſuing Flames flaſh\d thro the Sylvan Gloom. 
Phœbus himſelf afſum'd his brighteſt Beams, 
And with unuſual Splendors chear d the Day. 
= Fir'd with the Omen, dauntleſs Cæſar bids _ 
His Enfigns move; himſelf the Firſt t eſſay 

The dang rous Path : for yet in Froft confin'd 

g And peaceful Horrours lay the paſſive Ground. 
But when with ardent Feet th innum rous Train 
. 07 Men and Horſe the icy Fetters Ioos'd, 

To fierce Reſiſtance feel d the melted Snows, 
And ſudden Rivers oer the Mountains roll d. 
But ſoon again as if by Fate's command, 

The riſing Waves in Icy Billows ſtood; 
118 _ in 1 oer the herd Path, 


1 — 8 Words when he re the Rubicon Fa 
Alea „ 


10 
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Horſes and Men and mingl'd Standards lay. 
' To aid the Horrour, ſudden Winds compel 
The gath ring Clouds, and burſt into a Storm, 
_ Thick ver their ringing Arms the Hail deſcends, 
And from the Ather pours an Icy Sea: 
One common Ruin conquers Earth and Shy, 
And frighted . Rivers hurry o'er their Banks ; 
But daunileſs Cæſar aided by his Spear, 
Still preſſes forward with unſhaken Soul. 
With ſuch an Ardour was Alcides fir d, 


When daun * Caucaſean Steeps he ruſh'd to Fame. 


And thus deſcending from Olympus Brow, 

Almighty Jove the Giants put to flight. 
Mean tim? on trembling Pinnions thro the Skies, 

To mount I Palatium frighted Rumour flew, 

And to Honiſb d Rome theſe Tidings bore. 

A hoſtile Fleet is riding on the Main, 

Aud ver the Alps, with German Conqueſts fu, 

The vengeful Legions pour on guilty me. 
Strait Fire, and Sword, and all the dreadful Train 

Of civil Rage, before their Eyes Meer! 5 

2 We Tumults ev'ry Bam 1 


— 


* A high Mountain in the North of A, on which 


Hercules ſhot the Vultur that we on Prometheus 
Liver. 


+ One of the Seven Hill of Rome. 


dud 
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Aud Reuſon midſt the dubious Fears toas lo. 

is flies by Land, and that confides the Sea, 

As fur Iſs dang rons than his native Shores. 

Theſe run to Arms; Fate aids the wild Aﬀright, | 

And each obeys the Guidance of bis Fears. 

No certain Courſe | the giddy Pulgar now, 

But thre the Gates in throng'd Confuſion ervud, 

And rival Terrour— Rome fo Romour yields, 

And ꝛbecpinꝝ Romans leave their native Seats. 

This in his Hand his trembling Children leads, 

And this his Gods within his Boſom hides, 

His Ing-lov'd Threſhold quits with maurnful Lots, 

And wings his Curſes at the abſent Foe. 

There on the Husband's Breaft the Bride complains * 

And here his Father's Age a' pious Youth 

Supports with filial Care, nor feels his Lond, 

Nor fears but for his venerable Charge. 

Whilſt theſe, inſenſate ! to the Field convey 

Their freaſur'd Wealth, and glut the War with Holt. 
As on the Deep when ſtormy Auſter blows, 

And mounts the Billows. with tumultuous Rage, 

Tt affrighten'd Seamen ply their Arts in vain; 

The Pilots ſtand agbaſt; theſe laſh-their Sails, 

Whilſt theſe make Land, and thiſe avoid the Shores, 

Ang rather Fo ortune than the Rocks — 


Bur 
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But what can paint the Fears which lee each 
Breaſt, 5 
M hen both the Conſuls with great rapes fled 7 

Pompey, Hydaſpes' and proud Pontus Scourge, 


De Rock of | Pirates, whom with wonder * ; 
Had thrice beheld in the triumphal Car 7” 


That mighty Chief, who gave the Euxine Laws, 
And taught thadmiring Boſph'rus to obey, 
Ob Shame | deſerted the Imperial Name, 
And meanly left both Rome and Fame behind ! 
| Whilft fickle Fortune glory d in his Flight. 
Dye Gods with Horrour ſee th intefline Jars, 
And even celeſtial Breaſts conſent to „„ 
For fee, the mild pacific Train arts 
ExiPd the World by our Impiety ! © 
Firſt ſoft-wing'd Peace extends her ſnowy Arm, 
And pulling oer her Brows her Okve Wreath, 7 
Szeks the Elyſian Shades with haſty Flight. 
On her with eee Eyes meek Faith wee 


— — 


6— 


q Marcellus _ 3 _ with the greateſt part 
of the Senate, fled with e to Dyrrachium, pon 
Cz/ar's Approach. | 
o call'd for his conquering Mithridates King of 
Pontus, and ſubjecting che Eaft, of which ä is a 
principal River. | 

9 From his ſubduing the Pirates, who werd at chat 
time very formidable. 

| Aud 
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And mourning Fuſtice with diſpevel d Hair, 
And weeping Concord with her Garments rent. 
But joyful Hell unbolts her brazen Doors, 
And all her Furies quit the Stygian Court. 
Threatning Bellona with Erinnys joins, 
And dire Megæra arm'd with fiery Brands. 
Pale Death, inſi dious Fraud, and Maſſacre, 
With Rage burſt forth. 1 Who from his Fetters freed, 
Lifts high his gory Head; a Helmet hides 
His wounded Viſage, and his left Hand graſps 5 
The Shield of Mars horrid with countleſs Darts: 
Mpilſt in his Right a | flaming Torch appears, 5 
| Z To light Deftruction, and to fire the V. orld.. 
De Gods deſcending alſo Ieft the Skies, 
WWhilft wond'ring Atlas miſs'd his uſual Lead; 
And mortal Fars even Heav'n itſelf divide. ; 
In Cæſar's Cauſe* Dione firſt appear d; 
Her Pallas aided, and the God of War. 
WW hilft in Eſpouſal of brave Pompey's Part, 
Cynthia with Phoebus, and Cyllene's Son, | 
And his own Model great Alcides join'd. 
The Trumpets . / When ak fel Diſeord 


rais 2 


9 nm, ” _ Son = the Tubes Family ly 
n chemſelves deſcended. 


5 Her | 
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Her Stygian Head, and ſhook her matted Locki\ | 
With clotted Blood her Face was cover'd. 8. er, 5 
And gummy Horrors from her Eyes diſtill d: 
Two Rows of canter d Teeth deform d her Mouth, 

And from her Tongue à Stream of Poiſon flow'd ;, 
M bilſt hiffing Serpents play'd around her Cheeks ; 
Her livid Skin with Rags tas ſcarce concral l, 
Hud in ber trembling Hand a Torch fhe foook. 
Aſcending thus from the Tartarean Gloom, 
She reach'd the Top of lofty + Apentiine ; 
Whence viewing all the ſubject Land and Sea, 
. And Armies floating vn the crouded P lains, 
b Thus into Words her jayful Fury broke. 
Now, ruſh ye Nations, ruſh to mutual Arms, 
And tet Diſſenſion's Torch for ever burn ! 
For Flight no longer foal. the Coward ſave, 
Nor Age, nor Sex, nor Childbind Pity move; 

But the Earth tremble; and her haughtieſt Toto rs 

5 Shake i in condulſive Ruins to the Ground, 

| Do thou Marcellus the 1 Deere * 


” "0 "OO OTIS It + 99 e 


. Part * the - 4 
| + The Decree of the Senate by which Cæſar was de- 
rivd of his Government of Gaul, and commanded 
td lay down his Arms, under paim of being declar'd an 
Enemy to the Nepublick. Martellus was one of the 
Vs and a Partizan of Pompeys. 


— 


Ard 


Thus Diſcord ſpoke. - — = the Tus E arth 2004. 


lity, had Keliver' himſelf of theſe Verſes; we 


a Houſe of no extraordinary Entertainment; 
but the next Day, going in ſearch of better 


thoſe Paraſites that hunt after Inheritances, and 


W When immediately all their F ortunes 
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Au, Curio then brite the muding Crond ! “! 
Nor than perſnaſive * Lentulus, forbear 
To aid the Faction with thy potent TH 
But why, O Czfar, this dend Revenge! ” 
Why burſt thou not the Gates of guilty Rome, | 
And mak ſt her treaſur d Pride thy welcome Prey? 
Aud thou, great Pompey | know'/}t thou not thy Pow'r? 
IF thou fear'ſt Rome, ts + Epidamnum hafte, 
And feaft 'Theſlalia's Plain with human Gore! 


When 1 pus, th lis uſual Volubi- 


arriv'd at Crotona, where at firſt we fell into 


Quarters, we happen'd into a Company of 


who in an inſtant were wonderful inquiſitive, 
to know what we were, and whence we 
came: To which we anſwer'd the credulous 
Knaves, according to what we had before a. 
greed on, and even with a little Exaggera- 


1 


1 T #rwas of he People, and Friend to Cefar. 
The other Conſul, attach'd alfo to Ponpey. 


+ A City of Macedonia, otherwiſe calxd Dyrr 
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were pour'd. at Eumolpuꝰs Feet; and each, 
to ingratiate himfelf in his Favour, ſtrove to 
exceed the reſt in Preſenting. = 
While this Flood of Fortune was 8 a 
: long time flowing in upon us, Eumolpus had ſo 
' entirely loſt the Memory of his former Con- 
dition, that he boaſted nothing in Crotona 
could withſtand his Intereſt; and that what- 
ever Crime any of us ſhould be guilty of, 
he had Friends enough to ſecure us from Pu- 
e 1 
But for my Part, tho⸗ I dulged every 
i Day in the moſt luxurious Exceſſes, and 
flatter'd my ſelf that ill Fortune had en- 
tirely taken her Leave of me, yet I could not 
help frequent Reflexions not only on my pre- 
3 State, but the Adventure which occa- 
ſiom'd it. And what, ſaid I, if fome one 
wiſer than the reſt, ſhould ſend into Africa, 
and detect our Forgery? Or how if Eumol- 
pus Servant, ſurfeited with too much Eaſe, 
ſhould give the Hint to any of his new 
Friends, and maliciouſly betray our whole 
Intrigue? We ſhould then be put upon the J 
Stroul again, and with ſhame be oblig'd to 
renew our former Beggary. Oh ye Gods! 
How unhappy are lawleſs Livers! Who con- I 
i tinually read the 9 they deſerve. I" 
* 


S 


Being very melancholy with theſe Reflec- 
tions, I fally'd out to recreate my ſelf with 
a little freſh Air, but had hardly enter'd the 
publick Walk, when a Girl of no unpolite Ap- 
pearance met me, and calling me Polyznos, 
which was the Name of my Metamorphoſe, 
told me, her Lady deſir'd to ſpeak with me. 

You're miſtaken, anſwer'd I, in a ſurprize, 
' am a Servant, and a Stranger, and not wor 
thy that Honour. 
S Irs with you yourſelf, reply'd the; 4 but 

you're ſo ſenſible of your own Worth, and ſo 
proud of your Talent, that I preſume, you 
ell, not beſtow your Favours. To what 
purpoſe elſe are thoſe Locks ſo nicely curbd; 
that Face ſo ſmoothly waſh'd ; and that ſaucy ; 
Roll of the Eye? To what intent that ſtu- 
dy'd Gait, as if you were afraid one Foot 
ſhould run away from the other? but only to 
ſet your {elf off to the beſt Advantage, and 
make the better Market? Look upon me, 1 


yet I can ſpell a Man by his Phyſiognomy, 
ind read your Thoughts as ſoon as I faw 
you. Therefore if you're one that fell 
your Ware, a Purchaſer is ready; or if, 
which is mend the genteeleſt, you courteouſly 
| beſtow 
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am neither skill'd in Augury, nor was ever 
addicted to the Star-gazing of Afſtrologers ; 
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beſtow your Favours, take care to wake it 


an Obligation. As for your being a Servant, 
as you fay, and one of an inferiour Rank, it 
increaſes the Flames of her that's dying for 


you: for ſome Women have a Humour to 


doat on nothing but Filth, and are never in 

love but when they ſee a Livery, or a ragged 

| Red-Coat; a Prize-fighter, a Hackney-coach- 

man, or a lewd Actor ſets their Hearts in 3 

Blaze. Of this Taſte is my Lady, inſtead of 

the Side-box, ſhe always makes her —_— 
at the Upper-gallery. 


Charm'd with the Flattery of her Diſcourſe, 


; Are you the dear Creature that is in love with 
me? ſaid I; the Girl laugh'd heartily at the 
Humour of the Queſtion; Pray don't encou- 
rage your Vanity with fuch a Notion, re- 
ply'd the, I never lay down to one of your 

| Fraternity yet, nor will Heav'n ever ſuffer 
me to be fond enough to hug the Gallows, 
Some Ladies, I know, will kiſs che Wheals 
of the Whip; buttho*'1 am only a Servant, 
nothing leſs than a Knight 1 fit 1 in my 


Saddle. 


1 muſt own I was furpriztd. at ſuch an In- 
_ equality of Taſtes, and thought it not a little 
remarkable, that che Maid ſhould have the 


you 


PxzTRONILIUS ARBITEn, 263 


pride of the Miſtreſs, and the Miftreſs the 5 


Humility of the Maid. 


Aſter many other Pleaſantries, 1 der d 5 
the Girl to bring her Lady into the Grove of 
Planes; ſhe readily conſented, and tucking 
up her Coats, trip'd gently into a Laurel-l- 
byrinth which jom'd the Walk. Nor Was 


it Jong ere ſhe uſher d her Lady to me; a 


Womah of more correct Beauty, than the 

moſt finiſh'd Statues. No Words can expreſs 
her. Charms, and whatever I ſay will be De- 
traction: Her Hair which curPd naturally, 
fell in large Buckles on her Shoulders; her 
Fore-head was ſmall, and look'd as if it 
ow'd its Being to the turning back of her 

Hair; her Eye-brows were exquiſtte ; her 
Eyes more. ſparkling than the brighteſt Stars; 
her Noſe a little aquiline ; and her Mouth. 
ſuch as. Praxiteles form'd that of Venus. Then 
her Chin, her Neck, her Hands, and the 
Whiteneſs of her Feet, which appear'd thro? 


their embroider'd: Slippers, ſham'd the Luſter 


tle 2 4. mute Fable mong /: the Hey? 1 ly Pow? 75 8 85 
he Keclin i thou Joue in thy, Ohmpian Babs ? 
" | Mas © 


of the pureſt Purian Marble. It was then 
[ firſt begun. to deſpiſe my old Miſtreſs Doris. 
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Now, now aſſume the* Bull's Majeftick pride; 
Or with ſo faft + Plumes thy ſofter Paſſion hide: 
Thy Danae's here, one Touch of this bright Frame, 
| 4 Vi IH melt 127 La nnr in a INE Flame. e 


Being pleas'd, ſhe ſmil'd with 0 much: 

Grace, that ſhe ſeem'd a full Moon break- 
Ing in all its Glory from a Cloud. Then 
modulating her Voice with her Ivory Fingers, 
If you diſdain not this little Beauty, faid ſhe, 
which a Year ago was a Stranger to your 
Sex, I preſent you, young Man, with a Mi- 
ſtreſs: I am ſenſible indeed that you have a 


s Friend already; for I thought it no Trouble 


to. enquire; but can't you take a Miſtreſs 


too? I Hy the ſame Claim to your Careſſes, 


only think me deſerving, and confer them as 
you pleaſe, 


Rather let me entreat you by your — 


8 f ing ſelf, anſwer' d I, not to diſdain a Stran- 


ger amongſt the Number of your Admirers ! 


You'll find him very devout, if you indulge 
him tba Hanour: to ans you; and to ſhow 


. : S A K 1 . - "2 ; — 


* * Alluding to the Story of Europa. ED 
4+ Jupiter deceiv'd Leda in the ape of a Swan, 
and Danaz in that of a Shower of Gold. 
1 In alluſion to the Fate of Semele. 


you 
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ly 
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you that none ſhould approach this Temple 
of Love without an Offering, I facrifice to 
your Intereſt, the Darling you ſpeak of. 

What! ſays ſhe, will you abandon him, 
whom you cannot live without; on whoſe 
Lips your Life depends; and whom you 
love with ſuch a Paſſion, as I would you? 
Speaking this, ſhe heighten'd the Rapture 
of the Expreſſion with ſuch enchanting Sweet- 
neſs, and the Air was fo charm'd at the Mu- 
ſick of her Voice, that you would have 


thought the Sirens had been ſinging in Con- 


cert with the Zephyrs. I was all Admiration, 3 


and ask*d the Name of my Goddeſs. 


What! faid ſhe, hasn't my Maid told you 


then, that my Name is Circe ? I'm not indeed 1 
the Daughter of the Sun, nor could my Mo- | 


ther, when ſhe pleas'd, ſtop the Revolution of 
the Heavens : But yet if our Fates unite us, 
I ſhall think my ſelf oblig'd to my Stars, 
and tho? I can't penetrate into the Decrees of 
Deſtiny, I'm ſure it's not without Cauſe that 
* Circe loves Polyzuos. Between theſe two 
Names there's always a Sympathy : therefore # 


7 


* Alluding to the Amur between Circe the Daughter | 
of Apollo,. and Ulyſſes, whom Homer alſo calls en 
in the 12th Book of his Oayy. | 

N take, 
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take, if you pleaſe, this Embrace ; we : have 
no curious Eyes to apprehend, and your Bro- 
ther is far enough from us. 
Thus murmur'd Circe, and folding me in 
Arms more ſoft than Down, pulPd me up- 
on a Grafly Bed, N with : a 1 
. 


On hofiy uf Ida, when FIRE Jove 
Indulg d his Flame, and gave a Looſe to Love, 


| The conſcious Earth her balmy Odours threw 
Around the raptur d Cd; — the Violet blue, 


"The mod: eft Roſe which bluſhes to be ſeen, 
And ſnowy Lilies laughing thro' the Green, 


5 On ſuch a fragrant Couch my Venus lay, 


N hilſt brigbten' d by her Eyes, the charming Day 
Smil'd on our Joys, and ſhane profuſely gay. 


On this Elyſian Bank we gather'd a thou | 
ſand Kiſſes; but panting after a more nervous 
Joy, a ſudden Weakneſs robb'd me of my 
Bliſs; at which Injury Circe reddening with 
Anger, What, cry'd ſhe, is my Kiſs diſ- 
taſteful, or my Breath offenſive ? am I guilty 


of any unhappy Scent? or if none of theſe, 
are N afraid 1 Gito? 


— 9 


—— —— 
ways ,:Ü 


* A Mounain in a Crete, on which vun ful enjo) 'd 
Pluſird 
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F luſh'd with Shame at her Reproach, it 
any Strength remain'd, that Inſtant I loſt it; 
my whole Frame ſeem'd unhing'd, My 
Queen, fays I, ceaſe, I beſeech you, to ag- 
gravate my Mesfortunes ! 1 am certainly be- 
witch'd. 
But Circe, too much enrag' d to be appeas'd | 
with fo trivial an Excuſe, turn'd from me 
with Contempt, and frowning at her Maid; 
Tell me, Chryfs, but tell me true, is any 
thing diſguftful or inelegant in my Dreſs? 
Am I unfortunate thro any natural Defe&t? 
Don't deceive your Miſtreſs, I would know 
in What I diſpleaſe! 
The Girl was ſtruck dumb; but ſhe ſnatch'd 
the Glaſs from her, and having practis'd all 


her Looks, to try if any appear'd leſs charm- 


ing, tore off her Robe, and ſtamping it on the 


Ground, flung into a E er 


of Venus, 


For my part, 1 flood like a condemn'd 


Criminal, or one ſcar'd by ſome horrible 
Vifion, examining whether I was really de- 
frauded of a Happineſs or not. | 
 * Aswhen in Sleep our wanton Fancy ſports, 
And our fond Eyes with hidden Riches courts, 


29 TO ET 


* This Compariſon is ſuppos d by ſome in genious 
Men, to be a Banter upon Nero, for his viſionary Hopes 
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Mie hug the Theft; the ſmiling Treaſure fills © 
Our guilty Hande; the conſcious Swcat diſtills; 
Whilſt lab'ring Fear ſits heavy on the Mind, 
Leſt the big Secret ſhould an Uttrance find. 
But when with Night th'illuſive Foys retreat, 
And our Eyes open to the gay Deceit, © „ 
That which we ne er poſſe eft, as Io oft, we mourns „ 
Aud for imaginary Blaſſi gs burn. 


My Mis fortune actually a appear'd 208" 6 
Dream to me, and I concluded my ſelf be- 
witch'd a hundred Times over; for I was 
fo abſolutely depriv'd of my Nerves, that I 
had no Power to riſe. But at length the Op- 
preſſion of my Spirits being a little gone off, 


and my Strength returning by Degrees, 1 


made a ſhift to crawl] home, where feigning 

my ſelf indiſpos'd, I went to Bed. But had 
not been long there, ere Gito, hearing I was 
ill, enter'd the Room in a great Concern ; 
to make him eaſy, I told him I had only 
lain down to repoſe my ſelf, with a great 
deal of other Chat: but not a Word of my 
Adventure, becauſe 1 dreaded his Reſent- 
ment; 120 to l ee _ 


— 


2 — 


* — 


of | finding the Treafures which Dido 8 from 57. 
Tacitus gives us a particular Relation of this Wham i in 
che Book of his e 


him 
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him down by me, and endeavour'd to give him 
a Specimen of my Affection; but my pant- 
ing and ſweating were in vain; he got up in 
à Paſſion, and upbraiding my Inconſtancy, 
told me, he had for ſome time taken Notice, 
that all my Favours were beſtow'd abroad: 
My Love for you, my dear Gito, ſaid I, 
has always been conſtant, but at preſent it's 
govern'd more. by Reaſon, than Paſſion. _ 
I thank you, anſwer'd Gito, with a Sneer, 
for the Reaſonableneſs of your Affection. You 
love me indeed with a Socratic F idelity; 
Alcibiades never left his Maſter's Bed, with. 
more Innocence, than I yours. 
Indeed, my dear Child, reply'd I, I don't 
know whether I am a Man or not, for 1 frank-_ 
ly own to you, that that Part of my Body is 
dead and buried, in which I once was Achilles. 
Sito perceiving. me really deſtitute of 
Nerves, and fearing if he was catch'd there, 
it might occaſion Scandal, ſtole off, and 
withdrew into an inner Apartment. RY 
He was ſcarce gone. when Chryſis enter d 
the Room, and deliver'd me. a Letter from 
ber Lady, in which i found theſe Words; ED 


——_ 


* "Oils 18 traducd by fome Authors for his Love - 
to Alcibiades. F 


N3 Cine 
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inen to Potyanos 


72 8 my Diſpoſition more amorbus ow: 3 
, 1 ſhould complain of my Diſappoint- 
ment, but on the contrary I think my ſelf oblig*d 


10 thank your Weakneſ5, having been amuſed 
with an Idea of Pleaſure too long. I. fhall be 


glad however to know how you do, and whe- 
ther your own Legs carry d you home z be- 


E cauſe PHH w/icians are of Opinion, that without 


Nerves a Man can't walk, I adviſe you, my 
Dear, to beware of a Palſy ; for never was 
any one in a more eminent Danger, Heavn 
blefs me | I tremble for you. Suppoſe the ſame 
 Numbneſs had ſeix d your Knees, or your © 
Hands, what muſt have become of you ? But 


. tho Pre receiv'd ſuch an unpardonable Af 


front, I can't be malicious enough to deny you a 
Remedy. Ast Gito Leave to be well; your 
 featter'd Spirits will rally again, if you ſleep 
but three Nights without your Darling. As 10 
my ſelf, Tm in no Apprebenſion of appearing 


150 another leſs charming than T have to you. 


Neither my Glaſs, 1 nor bak . me. Fare- 
well, if you can. 


Wen 
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When Cbryſis ſaw I had read over the 
lakes Don't be ſurpriz'd, ſaid ſhe, at 


what has happen'd to you; it's nothing to 
be wonder'd at, and particularly in this Ci- 


ty, where the Women by their Art can call 


down the Moon; but we'll take care of your 
Cure; only return a tender Anſwer to my 
_ Miſtreſs, and appeaſe her in the handſomeſt 
Manier you can: for in truth, ſince the Mo- 
ment you affronted her, ſhe has been beſides 
her ſelf, _ 
= S willingly gave Ear to the Girl's Coun- 
1 cel an writ the — OE» . 


Porvævos to cines. 


Is s confeſtl, Madam, Jhat Poe often oſfend- 
ed; for I am not only a Man, but a young 
one, yet never was ſo capitally delinquent till 
now, You have a confe ing Criminal, nor can 

yon inflict any thing more rigorom than I de. 

ferve, I have betray'd my Friend, kilPd my 

Man, and ranſacbd a Temple; puniſh me for 

theſe Crimes; if by Death, my Sword fhall o 

bey you; but if a Beating will content you, 3 
fly naked to your Arms. Only remember that 
it was not the Workman, but bis Materials that 

. I was * to engage, but wanted 
N 4 Arms. 


272 The WORKS of 


Arms. Who robb'd me of them, I know not; 


' perhaps my eager Mind out-run my Body; or 


perhaps, whilſt I graſp'd at all, I was cheat. 
ed with abortive Foys. I only know, that 1 


i dont know what Prove done. You bid me be- 


ware a Palſy, as if a worſe could happen, 
 thim that which robbd me of the Power of © 
rofſefſing vou. However this is my beſt Ex- 
cuſe, that PII certainly repair my Fault, if youll 
favour me with another Opportunity. Adieu. 


- Having diſmiſs'd Chryſis with this An- 
ſwer, I began to nurſe up my jaded Carcaſs ; 
after the Bath and ſtrengthening Oils had a 
| little refreſh'd me, I betook my ſelf to ſuch | 
a Diet as might render me Strong and 


Vigorous, uſing Wine very moderately, 


Then took a ſhort Walk, and returning 
to my Chamber, ſlept that Night without 
Sito; for I was fo deſirous to make my 
Peace with Circe, that I durſt not run the 


Hazard of a Temptation. 


Finding my ſelf Freſh and Vigo when 


1 aroſe the next Morning, I haſten'd to the 
Grove of Planes; and tho* I look'd upon 
the Place as ominous, waited there amongſt 


the Trees for my Guide Chry/is ; nor had I 
taken above a Turn or two, before ſhecame, . 
„55 
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with a little old Woman whom ſhe help'd to 
walk. After the Salute of a Courtſey, Well, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, does your «Stomach begin to 
come to you? 

Immediately the old Woman, lugging a 
woollen Liſt of divers Colours out of her 
Boſom, bound it about my Neck; aſter 
which, mixing Spittle with Duſt, ſhe dipp'd 
her middle Finger in it, and in ſpite of * 
Reſiſtance, croſsd my Forehead. 
This Part of the Charm over, "a | 
made me Spit thrice, and as often put in- 
to my Boſom little enchanted Stones which 
ſhe had wrap'd in Purple; then examining 
lower, and finding her Hand fill'd with 
a portentous Swelling ; See here, my Dear 
Chry/is, cry'd ſhe, See here! What a Hare 
TI have ſtarted for another to have the Plea- 
ſure of the Chace! | 


There 8 Hope whi 5 Life! — Fikipus grant a” 
Pray rs. 
Renerve « our. Strength, and Steel our Arme to dure. 


Aſter this the old Woman return d me to 
Chry/is, who was overjoy'd at the Recovery 


of her Miſtreſs's Treaſure; and haſtening to 


her, introduc'd me into a moſt beautiful Re- 
N. 5; ceſs, 
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ceſs, where Nature ſeem'd prodigal in the 
Profuſion of every thing agreeable. 


4 Plane diffus'd its bow'ring Verdures wide, 


With trembling Pines which to the Zephyrs figh'd ; 


* * with Berries crewii d, their  Boughs in- 
ores 
And the foft Cypreſs ever whi ite FRY 
Midſt theſe a Brook in winding Murmurs firay'd, 
 Chiding the Pebbles over which it plaid. 4 
Nuwas Lowe's. Elyfium !'--- there in tend'reſt Strains 
| FAtdon monurn'd, there Progne told her Pains. 
Dye Violett glow'd, whilſt, in ſuch magick Notes, 
They pour d E nchantment from their warbling Threats, 
She was in an Undreſs reclining upon 
aà Couch of Gold, and diverting herſelf with 
a2 Branch of flow'ring t Myrtle. When ſhe 
faw me, remembring the Injury of the paſt 
Day, her Cheeks glow'd Carnation ; but as 


| ſhon as we were alone, inviting me to fit 


down by her, ſhe clapp'd her Bough before 
my Eyes, and! as if * Partition had _ 


. — l is. Sa. . FR 7 : 
— — — — — — 


* Laurels, fo card FU the 3 of Der, 

F Philomel, or the Nightingale, ſo call d from the 
Sweetneſs of her Singing. 

+} This Plant was in a a particular Manner conſeerated - 
10 Venus. 
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her with new Courage, What! Paralytic, . 
fard ſhe, are you come entire to Day? 
Will you rather ask, than try, Madam 

aufer d I. And throwing my ſelf into her 
Arms, reap'd a whole Harveſt of Kiſſes. 
The matchleſs Beauties I diſcover'd ſet me 
m a Flame ; impatient Kiſſes proclaim'd the- 
Encounter of our Lips; our Hands wander'd 
o'er all the Regions of Love; and now our 
Bodies embrac'd, as if our Souls too had 
grown together; when in the Height of 
theſe charming Proluſions, an unhappy Foible 
ſeiz d my Nerves, and ſhut me from Elyſium-. 
Enrag'd at this repeated Affront, Circe- 
flew to Revenge, and calling her Footmen,. 
order*d them to give me a Warming. Nor” 
was ſhe ſatisfy'd with this, but calling all the 
Servant-Wenches, even the Meaneſt in the 
Houſe, ſhe made them ſpit upon me. 1 
knew very well what I deſerv'd, and there-- 
fore us'd no Intreaties to mollify em; but 
dapping my Hands before my Eyes, was 
turn'd out with a large Retinue of Kicks 
and Spittle. Pyoſelenos was alſo kick d out, 
Obryſis beat, and the whole Houſe in an up- 
roar; every one murm'ring, and asking, 
what had put their Miltreſs! in fuch a helliſh: + 
| Humour: 77 


„ 


Having; 


"Having p plate e a up. my Broiſes as well as 
I could, I took all poſſible Care to conceal 
them, not being willing to grieve Gito, or 
make Eumolpus merry with my Misfortune.. 
Therefore to hide my Shame, I diſſembled 
my ſelf not well, and went to Bed, where 
letting looſe my — NN the Cauſe 
of my Reproach ; 


' Thrice in my Hand I grad the 1 tr ring Steel; 

Thrice from my trembling Hand the Razor fall; 

Nor could I now exact the Vengeance due, 

For cold as Ice the ſniv'ling Coward —_ 

Beyond my Reach, — and ſtruck with pannick Dread, 

Behind a thouſand Wrinkles hid his Head. | 
But tho the Raſcal baulk'd my firft Deſgn, 


3 177 Wards more ſharp than Razors till were mine, 


When raiſing my ſelf on the Bed, in 


| this, or the like Manner I upbraided the 
ſullen Impotent. What can'ſt thou ſay 
for thy ſelf, cry'd I, thou Shame to Gods 
and Men, that can'ſt not be ſeriouſly men- 
tion'd? How have I deſerv'd of thee, to 


be thruſt from the Heav'n of my Joys in- 
to the very Abyſs of Misfortunes ? To have 


a Scandal fix d on the Prime and Vigour of 
my Years. and to be reduc'd to the Weak- 
5 nels of an old Man 2 Pray, Sir, oblige me 

| with 


E — 


. 
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with an Epitaph upon my d Srength . 
Thus I rav'd: 


But with averted Eyes, unmov d he — 4. 
Nor to my fond Reproach one Look return'd; 

Like bended O ſiers trembling oer the Brook, 
Or wounded 8 by no aac n 


When my Rage v was a little vented, 1 be- 


gan to be aſham'd of the ridiculous Paſſion 


J had been in, and could not help bluſhing, 
tho” alone, that I ſhould ſo far forget com- 

mon Decency, as to contend with that Part 
of the Body which no Man of Senſe thinks 
worth his Notice. But upon ſecond Con- 


| fideration, How can there be any Harm, 


thought I, in giving ſuch a natural Diſ- 
charge to one's. Reſentment? Isn't it uſual 
for us to blame our Bellies when they ake, 


| our Throats when they're ſore, and our 
Heads when they're out of order? Did not 


Uly/ſes quarrel with his Heart ; and don t our 
Tragedians diſpute with their Eyes, as if 
they imagin'd they could hear them? Thoſe 


| who've the Gout in their F ect, curſe their 


Feet; and thoſe who have it in their Hands, 
curſe them 3 if a Perſon has a blear Eye, 
he ſwears at that z and if a Finger chances to 


tingle, 
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tingle, why, we give it its Share of verbal 
Chaſtiſement. 


Why vheſe Init 8 ye Cito's of the A 
Can plain Simplicity demand your Rage? 
 Waerds-undiſguis'd, not Maſquerades, Truth ſeeks, 
And what the Publick acts, ſhe Publick ſpeaks... 
| Who knows not Venus, and her golden Joys; 
Or whothe fo ſoft enchanting Rapture flies? 
Vur Father, Epicurus, tells you, Love 
15 all the Hear) a the Gods 4s paſſe 5 above. 


There's ank more mani than the 
fooliſh Perſuaſions of ſome People, nor 
more A than their affected Gra- 

„ 
. this Harangue, agg Gito to me; 
Muy dear Boy, aid I, pr'ythee tell me, but 
tell me lincerely, Did A{yltos offer any Vio- 
tence to you that Night he ſtole you from 
me? or did he behave himſelf modeſtly, and 
with Reſerve? as Boy immediately rub- 
bing his Eyes, took à ſolemm Oath, that A 
 feyltss had us'd no Violence at at all. 
In truth, 1 was ſo overwhelm'd by my 
M.isfortunes, that I was ſometimes beſides 
myſelf; and hardly knew what I faid. But 
"00 laid I, ſhould I recall Foy to mind, 


the 


wo "> 
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the Remembrance of 1 can only make 


me uneaſy? After this, I apply'd all my 
Attentioh to recover my loſt Vigour, and 
reſolving. to reconcile myſelf to the Gods,. 
went to implore the Aſſiſtance of Priapus, 


happen what wou'd, I ſet a good Face on 

the Matter, and kneeling down in the En-- 
trance of the Temple, thus befought him | in 

e. 


O Thou, Belo d of Nymphs; of Bacchus grac d, 
Whom er the Groves the fair * Dione Plac d! 
Thee Lesbos, blooming Thaſos thee adores, 

And ſo ſoft Hypæpis on the Lydian Shores. © 

Tutor F Bacchus, and the + Dryads' J. 

_ Oh hear my Pray'r, nor my Requeſt deny 1 / 
My guiltliſs Hands no hoſtile Crimſon flains, \ 
Mor ſacrilegious Thought my Pray'r profanes.. 

| Helplefs and poor, alas, I fell to Shame! 

In part ale, I was not all to blame. 

Want pleads its own Excufe, thy Vengeance ceafes.. 
— my N and _ me Peace: 4 


. * 


* 7 enus- 
I Nymphs fabled to inkabit Trees. There here 
alſo Lot: FA Hamadryades, Theſe laſt were ſup- 
pos'd to periſh with their Trees; but the firſt only to 
change their Habitations. e 


Aud 
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hid when kind Fortune bull my Wiſhes ble ”* 
Rich Off rings ſhall my grateful Thanks "_ 2 
A horned Goat, the Pride of all bis Breed, 
And a young Pig ſhall on thy Altars bleed: 
The Bowl with new-born Bacchus ſhall be crown 'd, 
, in hens Goa Touths hall hymn the ro Round. 


28 


Whilſt I was. thus at my Pevixiin; and. 


5 boking every Moment for a Cure, an Old 


Woman, with her Hair about her Ears, and 
_dreſyd in a black frightful Habit, enter'd | 
the Temple; when taking hold of me, ſhe 
drew me trembling out of the Portico; And 
what Sorcereſs, cry'd ſhe, has devour'd thy 
Manhood? or what ominous * Filth, or 
dead Carcaſe haſt thou ſtumbled - over in thy - 
Night-Rambles? You could not ſo much 
as acquit yourſelf to the + Boy ! but impo- 
tent, faint, and tird, labour'd and ſweated, 
forſooth, like a jaded Horſe. up Hill, and to 


as little purpoſe. Nor was you content to 


- fin alone, you have alio drawn, the Anger of ; 


— 
* 
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Me The . imagin 4. that 9 had the 


Mis fortune to tread on any Purgamenta, or things us'd 


in the Expiation of a Crime, was immediately obnoxi- 


- ous to the Puniſhment that Crime deſerv'd. They were 


= equally ſuperſtitious in relation to dead Bodies. 
1 She {peaks this, as knowing 1 it by. her Art. 


© The-: 
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the Gods upon me; and can you think I won't 
be reveng'd? 

Saying this, ſhe led me, who was all Sub- 
miſſion, to the Prieſteſs's Cell, where ſhe 
threw me upon the Bed, and ſnatching a 
Cane from behind the Door, began to bela- 
bour me, who durſt not ſo much as open my 
Lips; and doubtleſs ſhe had broke my Arms 
and Head at the firſt Stroke, if the Shivering 
of the Cane had not diminiſh d che Violence 
of the Blow. 


TI could not help groaning, as well for this 
Treatment, as her teazing me to revive my 


Vigour; and burſting into a Flood of Tears, 
hid my Face with my right Arm, and lean'd 


upon the Pillow. The old Woman alſo 


wept as. bitterly as I, and placing herſelf on _ 
the other ſide the Bed, began with a trem- 
bling Voice {to complain, ſhe had liv'd too 
long! When the Prieſteſs coming in, How ! 
cry'd ſhe, are you as melancholy in my 
Chapel as at a Funeral-Pile? This is a Ho- 
liday in which even the Miſerable ought to be 
merry. 

O Enatheat de the, "ve young Man 
here, was born under a moſt malignant Pla- 
net; for he can neither vend his Merchandiſe 
to Boy nor Woman: Thou never ſaw'ſt ſo 

N unfortunate: 
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unfortunate a Creature; he has no more Vi. 
gour than a bit of wet Leather. In ſhort 
you may gueſs what he is, that could riſe un- 
bleſs'd from Circe's Bed. 

Upon this Ezothea ſet herſelf down between | 
us, and nodding her Head a while, I am 
the only one, ſaid ſhe, that knows how to 
cure this Diſeaſe ; and that you mayr't ſu- 
ſpect my Ability, I defire the young Man 
may ſleep with me to-night, and to-morrow 
Morning you ſhall ſee him as — as a 
| F360 of Horn. 8 


: Whateer thou fee 55 with Pride ds my 7 rs | 
. Art can bloom, or languiſh ev'ry Flor: 
Can pour from de fart Rocks a Nile-like Tide 3 
And the hoarſe Ragings of the Sea ſubſide. 
The Zephyrs breathleſs fall before my Fier; 3 
And headlung Torrents, when I bid, retreat. 
I quench the Tyger's Rage, the Dragon's Fire- 
But theſe are Wonders you ſhould leaf admire | 
De Moon deſcends, my magick V. erſe to hear, 
Whilf frighted Phoebus backward rolls his Car. 


; Such Pow'r have Charms — — Charms, the 
Colchian * Maid 5 
| The fey Bulls eure 1.5 harms . 
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The brave + Companions of Ulyſſes Teil, 

Endur d ſad Change on Cuce's fatal Iſle. 

Proteus þ aſſumes what Shape ſoc er he pleaſe; 
And T embu'd in equal Myſteries, 
Can plant proud Ida's Foreft in the Deep, 

5 Aud make ſtrange Fountains on its Summit Weep. 


1 was frighted at this aſtoniſhing Aſſurance 5 
© her Power, and began to look very ear- 
neſtly at the old Woman. Upon which ſhe 
cry'd out, O Enothea! be quick with your 
Orders. Then carefully waſhing her Hands, 
the lay down on the Bed, and half ſmother d 
me with Kiſſes. 

Immediately Enothea Thea an antique : 
Table * in the middle of the Altar, and 
heaping it full of burning Coals, melted Pitch, 


with which ſhe repair'd the venerable Breaches 


of an old crack*'d wooden Bowl. Her next 
Concern was, to fix a Nail into the ſmoaky 
Wall, which ſhe had pulPd out in reaching 
down her Bowl. After this, putting on her 
Sen my = ſet a [oe Kettle on 


— — CY 


n 


+ Cire „Arn d them into | Beaſts. See 13 


+ The Son of Oceanus and Thetis, who « col wry 8 ® 


himſelf into what Shape he pleas'd. 
* Theſe Tables were cover'd with Iron, and us ad i in- 
lead of Altars, as Fefus reports. 9 1 9 
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the Fire, and with a Fork, reach'd a Bag 
out of her Cupboard, in which were ſome 
Beans kept for the Purpoſe, and a very an- 
cient Piece of a Hog's Forehead, with the 
Print of a thouſand Cuts upon't : Then open- 
ing her Bag, ſhe pour'd part of the Beans up- 
on the Table, and order'd me to ſtrip them 
with the utmoſt Expedition. I obey*d 
her, and ſeparated the Grains from 
their filthy Coverings, with all the Nicety 
my Fingers were Maſters of; but ſhe up- 
braiding my Slowneſs, ſnatch'd them from 
me, and skillfully tearing. off the Husks with 
her Teeth, ſpit them like ſo many dead Flies 
upon the Ground In truth, the Ingenuity 
of Poverty is admirable! and there's no Art, 
2 we owe ſome Improvement of it to Hun- 
The Prieſteſs appear'd ſo great a Lover 
of this Virtue, that it was eminent in every 
thing about her, and her Dwelling, in pan 
cular, ſeem d entirely conſecrated to it. 


Here ſhone no pompous Roofs wich 8 C, 
Nor marble Floors oppreſ#d th iluded Mold; = 
But banded Sheafs of empty Ceres, laid 
On hurdled Boughs, the Bumble Cov' ring made. 
There Earthen Bowls in homely eee fs, - 
Aud here a Pitcher from the limpid Floud ; 
5 Witt 
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Fith Oh er Baskets of a ruſtic Twine, 
And an old Cast, till rich with Lees of Wine. 
The Walls were ſtubbled Mud, heap'd up in haſte, 
0 er which the Reed and — 9 di 4 , 
grac' d. 
Wi thin the Hut a inch Pale Was an 17 5 
From Side to Side, *croſs which its Treaſures hung. 
Apples, and wither d Sav'ry dangled down, 
Mitb Grapes diſpobd in many a rural Crown. 
In ſuch a Cot was Theſeus entertain d, 5 
And * Hecale immortal Honours gain d. 
As + Battus' Son, the Muſe of happier Days, 
Records the Theme o Wonder, and of Praiſe. 


| 


 Encthea having husk'd the Beans, and eat- 
en a Morſel or two of the Hog's Head, Put 
the reſt, as old as herſelf, with her Fork in- 
to the Cupboard; when the rotten Stool on 
which ſhe was mounted, breaking, threw her 
Y own upon the Altar. The Weight of her 


3 — 7 * 


* 
1 


* Hecale was a poor Woman of Attica, extream 
hoſpitable to Strangers. Theſeus having been enter- 
nin d by her in his Paſſage to the Wars, and return- 
ing victorious, inſtituted a Feaſt to her Memory, call'd 
he Hecalefion, in which they ſacrificed to Jupiter, 
yhence that God has ſometimes the Sirname of He- 


talus. 
u Callmachu who wrote a Poem intitled Bak. 


Fall 


— — oo er meer — ———'˙2 


Beans kept for the Purpoſe, and a very an- 


. thing about her, and her Dwelling, in 1 805 
: cular, ſeen? d entirely conſecrated to it. 
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the Fire, and with a F ork, reach'd a Bag 
out of her Cupboard, in which were ſome 


cient Piece of a Hog's Forehead, with the 


Print of a thouſand Cuts upon't : Then open- 
Ing her Bag, ſhe pour'd part of the Beans up- 
on the Table, and order'd me to ſtrip them 

with the utmoſt. Expedition. I obey'd 
| her, and ſeparated the Grains from 

their filthy Coverings, . with all the Nicety 
my Fingers were Maſters of; but ſhe up- 

_ braiding my Slowneſs, ſnatch'd them from 

me, and skillfully tearing. off the Husks with 

her Teeth, ſpit them like ſo many dead Flies 
upon the Ground In truth, the Ingenuity 


of Poverty is admirable! and there's no Art, g 
= =_ we owe ſome Improvement of it to Hun- tc 
. The Prieſteſs appear'd ſo great a Lover y 
E this Virtue, that it was eminent in every Id. 


Here ſbone no pompous Roofs wich ne Gala, 
Nor marble Floors eppreſs'd th illuded Mold; 
But banded Sheafs of empty Ceres, laid 
On hurdled Boughs, the Bumble Cov ring made, 
There Earthen Bowls in homely Order QAood, 
Aud here a Pitcher from the limpid Flood; 
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ib Of ber Baskets of a ruſtick Twine, 
And an old Cast, till rich with Lees of Wine. 


The Walls were ſtubbled Mud, heap'd up in haſte, _ 
. er which the Reed and — __ diſs. 


grac'd, 
Within the Hut a ſmoaky Pole was flung, 


From Side to Side, croſs which its Treaſures hung, 


Apples, and wither'd Savꝰ ry dangled down, 


With Grapes diſposd in many a rural Crown. | 
In ſuch a Cot was Theſeus entertain'd, 


And * Hecale immortal Honours gain 2 £ 

As + Battus* Son, the Muſe of happier Days, 1 
| Records the Theme W3 W onder, and of Praiſe. 
i 


the Hecalefion, in which they ſacrificed to Jupiter, 
; whence that God has ſometimes the Sirname of He- 


calus. 
| EE Callimachus, 115 wrote a Poem 140 Becale. 
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aer having busk'd the Betis; and cat- 
en a Morſel or two of the Hog's Head, put 
the reſt, as old as herſelf, with her Fork in- 
to the Cupboard ; when the rotten Stool on 
which ſhe was mounted, breaking, threw her 
down upon the Altar. TW» W ad her 


" "al was a poor Woman of Attica, extrem 
hoſpitable to Strangers. Theſeus having been enter- 
tai d by her in his Paſſage to the Wars, and return- 
ting victorious, inſtituted a Feaſt to her Memory, call'd | 
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Fall broke the Pot, and quench'd the Fire, 
Which juſt began to light; ſhe alſo burnt her 
Elbow, by running it againſt a ſmoaky Torch, 
and all her Face was cover'd with the Aſhes 
her Fall had raid. 
I run with all Speed, and help'd ber upon 
her Legs, tho* not without laughing at the 
Accident; when immediately, that nothing 
might retard the Sacrifice, ſhe ran into the 
Neighbourhood to recruit her Fire; but had 
hardly paſs'd the Threſhold, when three ſa- 
cred Geeſe, that I ſuppoſe were conſtantly 
fed by the Old Woman about Noon, ſet up- 
on me with ſo much Vehemence and Cla- 


mour, that I began to quake for fear: One 
tore my Coat, another unty'd my Shoes, 
and the third, the Captain and Ring- 
leader of the Enterprize, made a moſt w. 
rious Seizure on my Leg. I thought it was 
no Time to trifle, but ſnatching up one of 
the Legs of our little Table, endeavour'd to 
force the valiant Animal from his Hold ; nor 
content with a ſlight Blow, reveng'd myſel 


with the Death of che —_— . 


Suck uure the Birds Horculean Art fubdu's, 
Aud with loud Tumults to the Skies purſu d. 


Ang 


= - 4. 6. 7 oh. he 
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And fuch the * H arpies, the f wing'd Brothers 
r 

| From trembling Phineus 22 Feaſt. 

The Heav'ns were ſtartled at their clan rous Flight, 

And backward ſeem m'd to roll, in wild Afright. 


By chis time, the other two having eat uß 
the Beans which lay ſcatter'd on the Floor, 
and loſt, as I ſuppoſe, their Leader, return d 

into the Temple. When, glad of my Boo- 
ty and Revenge, I fomented the light Hurt 
in my Leg with a little Vinegar, and fearing 


the old Woman's Diſpleaſure, determin'd to 


make off. With this Deſign I took up my 
Cloaths, and began my March ; but had 

hardly reach'd the Door, when I ſaw Enothea 
Nerv * an earthen Pot full of Fire. Upon 
which I retreated, and throwing down my 

Cloaths; fix'd myſelf in the — as if 1 : 
ſtood thete OM her ne "4 


* 


* Monſters, 1 of 8 1 1 Rank 


„ 
21. — N - 
2» 22 * > 


tures. 

+ Zether and Calais, the Sons of Kris who drove = 
away the Harpies ſent by the Gods to torment Phineus 
King of Pmia, for his Crime in cruelly putting out 
his Sons Eyes, thro the 1 Infinuations of a Lean : 


6 


As 


fabled to have Women' s Faces, with the Bodies of Vul- 1 1 
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As ſoon as ſhe came in, ſhe heap'd her 
Fire upon ſome broken Reeds, and putting 
ſome Sticks upon it, began to excuſe her- 
ſelf for ſtaying ſo long; telling me, that 
her Friend would not part with her, before 
ſhe had drank three Bumpers, according to 
Cuſtom. But what have you been doing in 
my Abſence, added ſhe, and where are the 
Beans ? 

lmagining I had behav'd myſelf very ga- 
: lantly, I gave her a Deſcription of the whole 
Battle; and to pacify her for the Loſs of the 
Gooſe, offer'd to pay the Value of it. But 
when I ſhow'd her the Gooſe, the old Wo- 
man ſet up ſuch an Outcry, that you'd have 


1 thought the Geeſe were re- entering the Place. 


I This put me into the utmoſt Confuſion, and 
Z not being able to conceive what Crime I had 
committed, I ask'd her the Reaſon of her Paſ- 
ſion, and a ſhe pity'd. the Goole rather 
than me? 
When wringing her 3 Dar'ſt hou 
| ſpeak, thou wicked Wretch ? cry'd ſhe, thou 
art ignorant of the Heinouſneſs of thy Of- 
| fence! thou haſt kill'd the Delight of Pria- 
pus; a Gooſe, the Darling of all Matrons! 
And to let you know it's no Trifle, if the 
1 — ſhould hear of it, they'd condemn 
. _ thee 


PETRON TUS ARB 1ER. 289. 
thee to the Croſs. Thou haſt polluted my 
Temple with Blood, which never was pro- 
fand before; and, in ſhort, thou art guilty of a 


Crime, for which any malicious Perſon might 
turn me out of my Office. 


Trembling ſhe ſpoke, and raging with Deſpair, GOT 

She wounds her Cheeks, and rends her ſolver Hair. 

In copious Streams faſt rolls the briny Show'r, 
As down the Hills the rapid Torrents pour, 

| When Auſter with indulgent Sofineſs blows, 
Diſolves the Froft, and melts the Mountain Snows © 
Thus in a Flud of Tears her Eyes were drown'd, 

And from her rnmaft Breaſt a Sab. reſound. 


Upon which, I beſeech you, faid I, don't 
affiit yourſelf ; I'II give you an Oſtrich for 8 
your Gooſe. 
But inſtead of anſwering me, the ar - 

| down on the Bed, and ſtunn'd me with 
freſh Lamentations. Mean time Proſe- 
lenos came in with Money for the Sacri- | 

| I fice; when ſeeing the murder'd Gooſe, and 
| | <nquiring into the Cauſe, ſhe began to weep 
: more bitterly than the Prieſteſs ; pitying me, 
as if J had kilPd my Father inſtead of a 
[ Gooſe, But tir'd with this tedious Scene, 1 
beſeech you, faid I, tho' T had Nain a Man, 
i would not | Money and Entreatieg purchaſe my 
- "We Ex- 
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Expiation? Ser, here are two Pieces of 
Gola! with theſe you may buy both Gods | 
and Geeſe. 

When deholding chem, Pardon me, young 
Man, faid Enothea, I am only concern'd 
for your Safety, which is an Argument of 
Affection, not Malice; therefore we'll take 
care to conceal the Accident. You have no- 
ching to do, but to intreat the Gods to for-. 
f give your Offence. 


NM bot er has magick Geta, 1 may fai? 
I dere er he pleaſe, he's Lord of Fortunt's Gate, 
May in a Danae's Arms make foft Abode, 
There's no * Acriſius will diſpute the God 7 
He may turn Poet, Orator, what not? | 
J When he harangues, old Cato is forget 1 
Or if the noiſy Bar delights him more, 
| Behold what mighty + Labeo was W 'F 


In ſhort — when of the Money you're poſſeſt, 
_ You need but wiſh = youve ove within your Cheſt. 


Mean time Enotbea preparing every thing 
| for the TAE, 13 1 a * of Wine u un- 


1 1 . - ee i PR ' . - 1 


a the. 


» Hans ; when Tupiter had rompted Danas, by 

changing himſelf into a Shower of Gold, her Father 
Aer n would not credit the Story. 

3 famous Lawyer. | 


de. 
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der my Hands, and commanding me to ex- 
tend my Fingers, purify'd them with Lecks 
and Parſly. After which, pronouncing ſe- 

veral myſterious Words, ſhe threw ſome Fil- 
berds into the Wine, and as they ſunk or 
ſwam, gave her Judgment; but in this I was 
not to be dup'd; for I very well knew the 
empty rotten ones would ſwim, and thoſe 
whoſe Kernels were full and found, naturally . 
ſink to the bottom. 

Then applying herſelf to the Gooſe, ſhe 

open'd it's Breaſt, and drawing out a T luſty 
Liver, predicted from it my future Fortune. 


And that no Mark of the Murder might * | i 


main, cut the Gooſe in pieces, and putting 
it on the Spit, prepar'd a ſplendid Banquet 
for the Perſon, whom a little before The 7; 

had declar'd worthy of the Croſs, 5 


Mean while the Wine went merrily round, 


and the two old Women joyfully devour'd 
the Gooſe they ſo lately lamented. Afﬀer- 
which, Enotbea, who was half-drunk, turn- 
ing to me, Now, ſaid ſhe, I'll finiſh the 
Charm that recovers your Nerves ; when 


8 * » 8 — r n 


+ be Invention of the Auers who chiefly Fon 7 
their Conjectures from the Conſideration of this Part and 
the Heart. When it * * it was of good 


Omen. 
Rt 8 | drawing 
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drawing out a leather Enſign of Priapus, 
the dip'd it in a Medly of Oil, ſmall Pep- 
per, and the bruiſed Seed of Nettles, and 
began by degrees to direct its Paſſage thro* 
my hinder Parts. The cruel old Woman 
alſo ſprinkled my Thighs with the ſame 
Compound; and mixing the Juice of Creſſes 
and Southernwood, bath'd my Fore-parts. 
Then taking a Bunch of green Nettles, ſhe 
began to laſh gently below my Navel. Upon 
which, jumping from her to avoid the Sting, 
I made off. The old Women, in à great 
Rage, purſu'd me; and tho” drunk with 


3 Wine and Luſt, yet took the right Way, and 


following me through two or three Streets, 
cry'd, Stop Thief! Stop Thief! However, I 


had the good Luck to get off; but not 


Flight, 


without cutting my F ect in * e g 


When I got hs. I was fo tige, that 
; 1 immediately went to Bed ; but even there, 
I could not geta wink of Sleep ; for all my 

Misfortunes throng'd at once into my Mind. 
When conſidering what an unparalleP'd 
Wretch I was, I could not forbear crying 


out; Did my ever-cruel Fortune, then, want 


the Torments of Love to heap my Miſery? 
by How nocd am 1 [ F ortune and Love con- 
ſpire 


„ S nF @ 8 48081 
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ſpire my Deſtruction Severer Love never 


| ceaſes to perſecute me; and whether loving, 
or belov'd, I muſt equally deſpair. Chryſis 
doats upon me, and is continually teazing - 

me to oblige her. She who ſcorn'd me as a 

Footman, deceiv'd by my fervite Habit, when 
ſhe woo'd me for her Miſtreſs ; that Chry/is, 
FT fay, who abhorr'd my mean Condition, 
wou'd now follow me thro? the World at the 
Hazard of her Life; for thus ſhe proteſted 

with moſt ſolemn Oaths, when ſhe diſcover d 
to me the Violence of her Paſſion. But Circe 


poſſeſſes my Heart ſo entirely, that I dif- 


dain all others. And indeed, who is fo charm- 
ing as ſhe? What was Ariadne „ r. 
da, compar'd to her? What Helen, or even 


Venus herſelf? Had + Paris but ſeen her 
brighter, Eyes, when he judg'd the Rival 


Goddeſſes, he would have ſacrific'd to her 
both them and his Helen. Oh that I might 
once again be admitted to kiſs thoſe lovely 
: 2 460 — bes ow” that en, Bo- 


— 


— n 


— — 


„The 48 of Mines King of 883 ak deli 


ver'd Theſeus by a Clue from the Labyrinth; but being 
| afterwards abandon'd by him in the Iſle of Naxos, ſhe 


there marry'd Bacchus, who plac'd the Crown the had 
then upon her Head, amongſt the Stars. 
+ Alluding to the * Story of che golden Apple, 


* 5 ſom! 
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fom! Perhaps my Vigour might revive, 
which now I believe lies oppreſs'd by Witch- 
craft, I ſhould not then remember her Ne- 
proaches, ſhould forget that I was beat, and 
my being kick d out would feem a Paſtime, 
could I once more be happy in . . 
vour. 
Theſe Reflections, with the Idea I had of 
the incomparable Circe,' fo fir d my Ima- 
' gination, that I hug'd my Pillow a thouſand 
times, with the fame Ardour as if I had re- 
ally had the dear Object in my Arms ; but 
my Efforts ſtill .proving too vain, I loſt all 


Patience, and began to accuſe the cruel Di- 


oy * that had enchanted me, But at 
length, recollecting how many ancient He- 
roes had been perſecuted by the Anger of the 
Gods, I deriv'd ſome Comfor — their 
Misfortunes, and thus broke out: : 


Net 4 low have felt immortal Has; 8 
Compell'd by Juno, and his rigoraus Fate, 
Alcides + bent beneath the Starry Weight #4 

; 7 Neor 


— * » „* 
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Bd Priayns. : 

F Hercules, the Son of Jupiter Rn 1 was 

perſecuted by Ju on that Account. Being order'd to 

| fetch the golden * which grew in the Garden 2 
e 


bs as i Citrus! Renata 
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E Nor was her Rage at impiaus + Pelias wain : 
By fudden War 1 Laomedon was ſain | | 


Dios vengeful God's *gainſt * Telephus engag'd: 
And angry Neptune 'gain/? || Ulyſſes og 


' #alfe, or on Land, or Nereus' Flood, 


+ rn Priapus J. engeance am ae | 
Full of theſe Radenions, 1 paſrd che 


Night in the utmoſt Anxiety, and as ſoon as 
| it was OY; _ wag had . | of 


te. 


the Ha Perides, KN were ded "I; a dreadful 1 5 


he was 1 by Prometheus not to proceed in the Ad- 


venture, but to ſend Atlas, during els Abſence Her-. 
cules was oblig'd to bear the Heavens in his ſtead. PR 
I Pelias, the Son of Neptune and Ter, is calbd im- | 
pious, becauſe he flew his Grandmother at Fund's Al- 1 


tar, for which Crime he was purſu'd by the Hatred of 
that Goddeſs, and at length flain by his own Daughters, 


thro the Inſtigation of Medea, who had W to 


make him young again. 
| + Laomt aon was ſuddenly invaded and flain by Her- 


| andy to revenge his withholding the Reward 42 had 


promis d him, for delivering his Daughter Hyfone from 
a Sea-Monſter. 
“ Telepbus was the Son of Hercules and Auge Prieſt. 


eſs to Minerva. He was perſecuted by Minerua for the 
| Crime of his Mother; - by Bacchus, for his 2 


part with the Trajaus againſt the Greeks. 

Neptune 's 2 againſt Ces, Homer tells us, was 
occaſion'd by LU Mi putting out the Eye of Fohpbemus, 
Son to chat God. 


04 my 
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my yaw at home, enter'd my Chamber ; 
where, after grievous Complaints of my li 
centious Life, he told me that the Family 
highly reſented my Behaviour, and that per- 
haps the Intrigue I purſu'd might chance to 
prove my Ruin. | 
Finding he was no Stranger to my Aﬀair, 
I immediately imagin*d that ſome one had 
been upon the Hunt for me; and therefore 
began to pump Gito, whether any Body was 
to enquire for me? Not to-day, reply d 


he; but Yeſterday there came a pretty ſort ; 


of Woman, and tir d me to Death with 
Queſtions about you; telling me at laſt, that 
you deſerv'd to be puniſh'd, and ſhould cer 
tainly be us'd like the vileſt Slave, if you 
gave any farther Occaſions of Danpkaint to 


7 the Perſon you had injur'd. 


This fo ſenſibly touch'd me, that I * 

gan anew to reproach my Fortune; nor 

were my Complaints ended, ere Chryſis 

came in, and wildly throwing her Arms a- 
bout me, At length, ſaid ſhe, I hold my 
Wiſh; thou'rt my Love! my Delight! 

Nor can'ſt thou ever quench this Flame 
which deyours me, but with the _ ol 
wy Blood. 


I was 


LS 
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I was very much chagrin'd at Chry/ss 
Wanted, and gave her all the fair Words 
J could to get rid of her; for I was afraid 
in this Exceſs of Fondneſs ſhe ſhould be 
overheard by Eumolpus, who was fo puff d 
up with his good Fortune, that he began to 
behave like a Maſter in earneſt ; therefore * 
us'd all the Artifice I could to appeaſe her, 
diſſembl'd Love, whiſper'd ſoft Things, and 
in ſhort, mimick'd the Lover ſo well, that ſne 
believ'd me one; repreſenting to her, how 
dangerous it would be for us both, ſhould ſhe 
be found in my Chamber, for our Lord Eu- 
molpus puniſh'd even the leaſt Offence. Up- 
on which ſhe immediately left me, and in 
the greater Hurry becauſe ſhe ſaw Gito re- 
turning, who had left me a little before ſhe 
n 5 
She was hardly gone out, wh one of : 
our new-hir'd Servants came running in, and 
told me that our Lord was highly exaſpe- 


rated at my two Days Abſence ; that he would 


adviſe me by all means to invent ſome plau- 
ſible Excuſe, or otherwiſe it would be impof- 


ſible I ſhould eſcape the Baſtonado. 
I was extreamly nettl'd at this, and Gito 


| ſeeing my Uneaſineſs, forbore to ſpeak a Syl- 
lable we the Woman; but talk'd altogether 
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of Eumolpus; adviſing me rather to droll 4 


with him, than put a ferious Face upon 
the Matter. I took his Counſel, and addrefgd 
the old Gentleman with ſo gay an Air, that 
Inſtead of receiving me with the fevere Brow 
of a Maſter, he begun to rally the Succeſs 
of my Amours, praisd my handſome 
Mein, and Wit that was fo agreeable to 
the Ladies. Nor is it unknown to me, ad- 
ded he, that you are paſſionately belov'd by 
one of the moſt beautiful Ladies in this City. 
Therefore conſider, Encolpius, your Intrigue 
may be of Advantage to us; do you perſo- 
nate the Lover, whillt I continue the Character 5 
I've begun. 
He was yet ſpeaking, when a Lady of fin- 
gular Merit, named Philumene, enter'd the 


= Room, who having wheedl'd herſelf into ſe- 
veral Inheritances by the Complaiſance of her 


Youth, and being now old and paſt her | 


Bloom, made it her buſineſs to thruſt her 


Son and Daughter upon old Men who had 
no Children of their own. With this View 
ſhe came to Eumoplus, and commending her 
Children to his Conduct, affur'd him, that all 
her Hopes and Confidence were plac'd in his 
Goodneſs, that ſhe knew no one in the World 
ſo — of benefiting young rene by his 


Inſtruc- i 
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Inſtructions, and that, in ſhort, ſhe muſt take 
the Liberty of leaving them there to improve 
by his Wiſdom, Nor was ſhe worſe than 
her Word, but leaving a very pretty Girl 
with her little Brother, went out, under Pre- 
tence of going to the Temple to offer __ her 
Vows for her Benefactor. = 
Eumolpus who was ſo continent that even 
I ſeem'd a Boy to him, immediately invited 
the young Lady to celebrate the Myſteries of 
Love; to which ſhe readily conſented, and 
gave him Polktfion. of her Beauties more ; 
than once. 7 | 
Mean time, yewilling whe idle, I. went tand : 
attack'd the Boy, who was admiring his Si- 
” ſter's activity thro a Chink in the Door; 
he was too well experienc'd to be ſhy of my 
Careſſes, but the —— Deity ſtill par 
; ſued me. 


However I was not ſo much 3 8 | 


this Baulk as the former , for ſoon after my. 
Strength return'd 3 when on a ſudden finding 
my ſelf in full Vigour; It's the celeſtial 
Gods, cry'd I, who have made me who 


again! and * eee who conveys, and re- DO 


Mere ury was F abl'd with his OP End, to cony ey 
Souls to Hell, and after a certain time, to bring them | 
back to animate new Bodies, 5 | 


conveys 
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conveys Souls, has by his Favour reſtor'd 
what the angry Priapus had deprived me of! 
For ſee! my Capacity of pleaſing the Ladies 
is greater than either that of ＋ Proteſ laus, 
or any of the ancient Heroes! : 
Saying this, I lifted up my Robe, and 
| ſhew'd my ſelf to Eumolpus, who at firſt 


ſtood aſtoniſh'd, hardly believing what he | 


ſaw, ſo gracious had the Gods been to me! 
This unexpected good Fortune reviving 
our Mirth, we laugh'd heartily at Philume- 
nes Cunning, and the uncommon Experience 
of her Children, which would ſerve them but 
little with us; for ſhe only left them to Heir 
what we had. When reflecting on this ſordid 
Method of circumventing childleſs Age, 1 
took Occaſion to reaſon on our own Condi- 
tion, and admoniſh'd Eumelpus, that the Bi- 
ters might be bit at laſt; therefore, ſaid I, 


we muſt {quare all our Actions by the Rule 


of Prudence ; Socrates, who in the Opinion 
both of Gods and Men, was the wiſeſt of 

Mortals, us'd to glory, that he had never 
put his Head into a Tavern, nor been a Par- 
iy in . ; which . * ob : 


3 


» 
W —— ä 


5 A Heroe very famous in Antiquity for his conju- | 
84 Wy | | 
ſolute 
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ſolute Neceſſity of Diſcretion. What 1 ſay 


s certain; nor are any Men more liable to 


Misfortunes, than thoſe who covet what be- 


longs to others. How ſhould Vagabonds | 


and Pickpockets ſubſiſt, unleſs they were 
ſometimes to ſhake a Purſe in the Ears of 
the Croud, as a Bait for future Profit ? As 
_ Fiſh are taken with what they really eat, 
lo Men are to be catch'd with ſomething 
that's Solid, not empty Hopes. Thus the 
Crotonians have hitherto receiv'd us nobly, 
but as the Ship which you promis'd them from 
Africk, laden with Money and your Retinue, 
is not arriv'd, I can perceive our exhauſted 
| Fortune-hunters begin to cool in their Libera- 
lity, and am much miſtaken if Fortune don't 
| ny repent of her Favours. 
I have thought of a Method, fold * 
pus, which will thoroughly perplex theſe Raſ- 
cals, and drawing his Will out of his Pocket, 3 
read as follows. 
„ All thoſe who have > Pl he = this my 
« laſt Will and Teſtament, my Freedmen 
excepted, receive them on this Condition, 
that they cut my Body in Pieces, and eat 
e jt before the People. Nor need they be 
« ſhocked at this Propel. lince we. know | 
"ES, that 
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4 that to this Day it's a Cuſtom in ſome 


% * Countries, for the Relations of the Dead 
te to eat their Carcaſſes, for which Reaſon, they 


oſten chide their ſick Kindred for ſpoiling 
« their Fleſh by a lingering IIlneſs. I only in- 

„ ſtance this Example, that my Friends 
„% mayn't refuſe to comply with my Will, 
but devour my Body, with the ſame Sin- 


« cerity as they wiſh'd well to my Soul.” 
Whilſt he was thus reading the firſt Arti- 


; cles, ſome of his greateſt Intimates enter'd the 
| Room, and ſeeing the Will, earneſtly intreat- 
ed him to impart the Contents, which he 
© readily granted, and read over the whole. But 
when they heard the Neceflity of eating his 
COnrcafs, they feem'd mightily confuſed at the 
Oddneſs of the Propoſal ; but the Notion 
they had of his Riches, ſo blinded theſe 
Mretches, and his Perſon was ſo awful to 


them, that they durſt not complain. One 


of them, Gorgias by Name, declar'd he was 
willing to accept the Conditions, thr 
he might not wait for the Body. 


Ws — 1 . PT am under no 


EW The 80 * 1 and Tartar v | s Baimus 
Ap- 


informs us, . of that N umber. 


. 
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Apprehenſion of a Refuſal from your Stomach, 


nor queſtion its performing a Task, Which 
will recompence a Moment's Diſguſt with an 

Age of Luxury. It's only ſhutting your Eyes, 
and ſuppoſing inſtead of Man's Fleſh you 
are cating a W a thouſand Seſterces; be- 
ſides you may correct the ill Reliſh by ſome 
elegant Sauce, for no Fleſh pleaſes alone, till 


prepar'd by Art to recommend it to the Sto- 


mach, Nor | is what I fay without Example; 
the Saguntines, when beſieg d by Hannibal, 
eat human Bodies, yet without the Hopes of 


an Inheritance. The Petavi reduc'd to the 


laſt Extremity, did the ſame, and with no 


other View but to preſerve Life. When N. 
mantia was taken by Scipio, Mothers were 


found with their Children half. eat in their 
Arms. Therefore ſince the Thought of eat- 


in Man's Fleſh: is the only Cauſe of Averſion, 


it's only conquering this Abhorrence, and 
you gain the immenſe Legacies I leave ; 
you. 

8 n theſe ſhameleſs Extra- 
vagances, with ſo much Confuſion, that our 
Paraſites began to doubt the Effect of his 


Promiſes, and more nearly examining ou. 


Words and Actions, their J ealouſy encreas d i 


With = 
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with their Obſervations, inſomuch that they 
concluded us meer Cheats and Pick-pockets, 
in which they were confirm'd by ſome Stran- 
gers who accidentally knew us. Upon this 
thoſe whoſe Purſes had ſmarted moſt for our 
Entertainment, reſolv'd now to ſeize us, and 


take their juſt Revenge. But Chris who 


was privy to all their Counſels, gave me 
Notice of their Malice, which ſo terrify'd 
me, that I immediately made off with Gito, 
and left Eumolpus to the Mercy of his Ene- 
mies; and in a few Days we heard, that 


the Crotonians, enrag'd at the old Raſcal's 


having liv'd ſo long and ſo ſumptuouſly at 
the publick Charge, had facrific'd him the 
Maſſilian Way. Now you muſt know, that 
whenever the Maſſilians were viſited with 
the Peſtilence, ſome one or other of the 
Pooreſt of the People, would offer himſelf 
a voluntary Sacrifice, for the ſake of be- 
ing elegantly fed a whole Year at the pub- 


H | lick Charge; after which wreath'd with 
| +Vervein, and dreſs'd in Holy Garments, 


he was led about the City, and being load- 


„ 


4 Ibis Herb was much uſed in Sacrifices. 1 
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ed with Imprecations that all the Sins of 


the Publick might be puniſh'd in him, was 
thrown down a Precipice. 


R 


FRAGMENTS. 
1 
dy ELE STIAL Fires! thy Sar-bright 


Eyes illume, 33 
WS Thy Neck effulges with a roſy Bloom: 5 
More bright than VS Gold whos TO 
5 r . 
T by honey'd Lip with pureſt Purple .* : 
1 Meandring Veins ſublime thy Boſom's White, 
And ev'ry Grace adorns thee for Delight. 
| Each Goddeſs' boaſted Charms in thine we ſee, 
And vanquiſh'd Venus yields the Prize to thee. 
Thy Hands are Silver, and with am'rous Pride 
The Serean Threads thro? thy ſoft Fingers ſlide. 
Thy Feet, too lovely e er to kiſs the Ground! 
From no invidious Peblet fear a Wound; 
For whenſoever you o'er the Lilies tread, 
Th' uninjur'd Flow'r ſcarce bends its ſnowy Head. 
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FRAGMENTS 


Let coſtly Gems be meaner Beauties Care, 
Lou want no Ornaments to ſtyle you F air. 
Some Blemiſh Fancy finds in all we view, 
But Envy's Self can't mend a Charm in you. 
Could they but hear the Magick of your Tongue, 

Sirens and Muſes both would ceaſe their Song. 
But Oh how dang'rous the ſoft Raptures prove! 
When ev'ry Accent wings the Dart of Love. « 
My bleeding Heart is wounded, paſt Relief; 


But, one ſoft Kiſs's Balm will eaſe its Grief, - 


In Pity then reſtore i its now-loſt Joy, 
Nor let me, flain by your Reſentment, die. 
5 Or if too much this ſond Requeſt appear, 
| Grant this at leaſt, your Lover's lateſt Pray'r 1 
Embrace me when I'm dead with pitying Arms, 
And 1 ſhall ſoon. revive to o bleſs wr Charms. 


B EAU TY alone's too impotent a Charm, 


Nor ſhould the Fair truſt in the trite Alarm, 
* Wit, th' harmonious e, and derte 


Smile, Po 


5 : Ey n Nature's lovelieſt F orm of Praiſe beguile, 
In vain are all the feeble Aids of Art, | 
Fe or Elegance can nr win the Heart. 


III. F ROM. 


4 
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4 
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The Swain to Ceres Autumn-honours paid: 


e 


FRO M Ferne Fel the fanſy'd Gods 6 firſt came; 


When the fork'd Light'nings with i impetuous Flame 
Levell'd proud Walls, and lofty * Athos fir'd, 


| Rebgious Horror ev'ry Breaſt inſpir'd. 


Luſtrations next were paid the radiant Sun, B 
And changing Cynthia heav 'nly Honours won. 
Hence Idel-Crouds the tim'rous World o'erflow d, 
And not one Month but had its Patron God. 

By ſuch an Impotence of Mind hetray'd, 


Bacchus was crown'd with Cluſters of the Vine, 
And from the Sheep-cote + Pales grew divine: 
Neptune was ſet to rule the Ocean's Tide, 1 5 

And Pallas over the Olive to preſide. 

Each as his Guilt, or Av'rice prompt Deceit, 
Invents new Gs, and aids the pious Cheat, . 


IV. 
1 WOULD not always the 6 Oi prove, 
Nor latiate with one Sort of Wine my T alte. 


9 


b * A Mountain ſituate bevween Macedonia and 
Trace. 
. The Goddeſs of Shepherds, 
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FRAGMENTS. 


Pro Mead, to Mead, the Bull a__— to rove, 


And the wild Beaſt to vary his Repaſt. 
V itſelf Would tire our aking Sight, 
, But bY the Free Viciſitude of Night. I 


ES dull me, ev'ry Mouth of Human Mou, 
Much fooner than a Secret, Fire can bold; 
For whatſoe'er in Whiſpers you confide, 


| Strait flies abroad, exulting far and wide, 


Whilft ſuch Additions tie proud Wonder x feel, 
As burthen even Fame her ſelf to tell. 5 
Thus * Miday Ears were whiſpet'd to the Ground; 


1 - "= impatient Earth Frag POT: wa the 


: And ev ry murm ring Reed with vocal Tongue, 
Cry'd Midas En are as an Aſs's 8 oh Ch 


x H E Merchant nnen on the faithleſ 


Main, 


; Seek one whoſe kindred Woes may thre his Grief, 


And ſpoil'd by ſudden Storms, the ruin in d Swain 
In ſocial Sorrow finds a fad Relief. . 


* Ye —— Bock the Second. 
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FRAGMENTS. 


5 AMiaion 8 Friendſhip mutual run rab move; 
Together childleſs Fathers mix their Signs. 
Then let's the Power of joint Oriſons prove, 
Aſſociate Pray'rs wing ſwifteſt to the Skies. 
VII. 
WH AT EE Rcan Nature 8 genuine Wants re- g 
0 lieve, 
* Tivindulgent Gods with wa Profufion give, 
The Olive bends beneath its wild Repaſt, 
And ev'ry Bryar preſents a rural Feaſt. 
Inſenſate who would thirſt before a stream? 
Or fly for Warmth from Phoebus genial Beam? | 
Around the Nuptial Bed arm'd Laws appear ; 3 
Vet the chaſte Bride indulges without Fear. 
Each uſeſul Bleſſing bounteous Heav'n beſtows, 
But Pride's inſatiate Luſt no Limits knows. 5 
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